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The ARGUMENT: 


The Invocation. Satan ſummons a Council. Beelze- 
bub's Chariot deſcribed. Satan's Speech, Anelpis's 
Speech, Beelzebub's.Speech and Determination. Mam- 
mon's Chariot deſcribed. Philanglus ſummons tbe 
Guardian Angels. His Speech. Edmund goes t the 

| Temple and prays. His Enbarkment for Anglia in 

2 Pagan Ship. Dagon attempts to bbſtruct his Paſ- 
ſage. The Fiends collect Ingredients for a future Tem- 
peſt. The Tempeſt deſcribed.” Te Sailors lain | afteep 

by taking Torpedoes. Edmunds and Chriſtians pray. 
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Dagon ſummons all Sea- Monſters. Their Leaders de- 
ſcrib d. Philanglus with his Squadron defends the 
Ship. They Engage ſeveral Sea-Monſters, wounded 
with their Leaders. The Sailors waken'd by the Nuiſe, 
Heſpair of Safety. The Fiends ſuggeſt to throw Ed mund 
imo the Sea to appeaſe the Tempeſt. They throw him 
Overboard. He Prays. The Monſters toſs "md gore 
him. Philmund recommends Edmund'ꝰ Danger to God's 
Care. Phylydor commanded to relieve him. Phylydor 
uounds Dagon ; engages the Monſters ; wounds ; 
Auraphil brings Troops to aſſiſt Edmund; binds Luci- 
fer, &c. and turns the fury of the Tempeſt on the Fiends, 
collefts the fiery Vapours, employs them to releaſe the An- 
glian Fleet. The Guardian Angels procure a Wind out of 
God's Treaſures to convey the Fleet to Anglia. Auraphyl 
calms the Seas. Phylydor delivers Edmund over to 
Philmund, und faſtens the Pagan Ship to his Chariot; 
tous it to the Coaſt of Eaſt Anglia. The Pagans con- 
feſſing the force of Chriſtian Prayer, abjure their Idols, 
and implore Baptiſm. Phylmund conveys Edmund ſafe 
on Shore, cloaths him, cures his wounds ; Edmund a- 
dores God, and underſtanding from the Angel that the 
Crew were landed, goes to ſeek em; relates God's 
Mercy in his own Preſervation ; they fing Praiſes, and 
hear of the arrival of the whole Fleet. The Pagans 
renew their Vous for Chriſtianity. 


Bright Phylangins, whom Jehovah choſe, 
ln potent Arms his Anglia to repoſe, 
All the Icenian Legions to controul, 
T To poſt a Guardian at each Heav'n-born 
(Soul, 
And radiant Squadrons from your Hoſt to lead, 
To ſuccour Anglian Martyrs when they bleed ; 


Turn 
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Turn ore Heav'ns Diptycks, where-in'pure.Leaf-Gald: 
The Acts of Saints and Martyrs are enroll d; 
There Royal Edmunds Hiſtory peruſe; ee 
And your Ideas into me transfuſ dm 
Aſſiſt my humble Song, that I may trace 
The Tracks of Edmund's ſuper-effluent — | 
And to Go p's Glory may devoutly ſing, 

The Chriſt-like Heroe, Martyr, Saint and King, 


When Screech-Owls, led by a cadav*rous Smell, 
Warn'd the ſick Man of his approaching Knell, 
Satan from his Batralions Fiends derach'd, 

Which to Confed*rate Regions he dif; patch ' d, 

To Hell, where damned Souls deſpairing groan, 
And Beelzebub fits broiling on his Throne; | 
To Lucifer, who th airy Bands conducts, 

And Saints Aſcent to Heav'n in vain obſtracts; 

To ſubterraneous Mammon s wealthy Cave, 

Whoſe Treaſures Adam's venal Race enſlave, 

To warn them, at the Moment fix'd to meet, 

Of their Joynt Dangers and Intrigues to treat. 


The cursꝰd Arch-Fiends their ſubtleſt Spirits choſe, 
Who ſhould with them the great Conſult compoſe; 
For Beelzebub a while the reſt did wait, 

Who in a Chariot rode in horrid State; 

Of Aſa fetida the whole was built, 

With glimmering Flame of Hell all over gilt; 

By twelve damn'd Tyrants drawn, who heretofore 

Drank daily Widows Tears and Orphans Gore; 

A frightful Fury drave them, and the Reins, - \, 

As he with Scorpions laſh'd them, were their Chains; 
* A 3 From 


6 E'\D'M-V ND. Book J. 
From his-foul; ſtinking; peſtilential Track, 

All Nature, as he paſs d along, flew back; 

The Night loſt its Antipathy to Day, 

And wiſh'd for Sun to drive the Fiend away; 

Of Guards around him, clad in Coats of Clouds: N 
Lin'd We with = there march'd diſorder'd 


At his Ae they al ell aloud, 
Curſing the Fiend as to his Throne they bow d. 
Hecla they for the Rendezvous aſſign dl, 
The likeſt Region they to Hell could find. | 
The Mountain at its Load began to roar, 

And its own Bowels for Vexation tore ; 
Oceans of livid Flame it threw about, 
Striving to ſpew its foul Invaders out; 

Till they, with fiercer Rage its Rage reprele? d, 
And Satan to the Junto thus addreſs'd : ' 
Great Beelzebub, our Tyrant in theſe. Shades, 
Till my uſurping Power the Crown invades ; 
And you Companions in angelick Rage, 

When we with God attempted to engage, 
And with a gen'rous Diſdain contend, 

Above leſs worthy Seraphs to aſcend; 

And had then conquer'd our deſerved Height, 


Had not curs'd Michael's Wiles ore-reach d our Might · 


We long our native Brayery retain'd, 


And Ground from Heayen magnanimouſſy gain d; 


We, who above our Servitude deplor d, 

For Gods below with Victims were ador d. 
But ſince the Galilenn on the Croſs - © 
Began his Reign, we daily ſuffer d Loſs; 


Courage 


(Crowds, | 
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Our Prieſts contemn'd, our Magick Force controal'd; 


Courage our Spirits by degrees fotſook; ed 01 
Our univerſal earthly Empire ſhook, & Hur $2 
Our Oracles grew dumb, our Altars cold, 


Our Temples ruin'd, all our Rites profan d, 
And our due Worſhip impiouſly reſttain'd : 
This to the crucify'd Naz'rite we owe, 
Who unreſiſted will our Realm orethrow. 


Preſumptions we of Anglia had of late, 
That there we ſhould our Worſhip reinſtate: 
Seven Years beyond the narrow'd Age of 3 
Are laps'd, ſince there dire Anarchy began: 
You all the Ara may remember well, 

When Ethelbert by cruel Offa fell; 

His Virtue was our Terror and our Hate, 

And we projected his untimely Fate; 

We then prevail'd, and are as powerful now, 
Edmund, like him, ſhall to our Malice bow ; - 
From Lord to Lord the reſtleſs State has roll'd, 
The Prey of Strangers, mercileſs and bold, 
Weſt-Saxon, Mercian, Kent and Dane, by Turns 
The wretched Nation robs, inſults and ſpurns: 
Sin there is neither puniſh'd nor diſgrac'd, 

But grows obdurate, ſhameleſs and bare-fac'd ; 
The Natives only in Confuſion join, 

And Provocations of the Wrath divine. 

The Nobles into various Factions rent, 

In no one ſober Counſel can cement : 
Self-int'reſt, Malice, Jealouſy and Hate, 
Eternal Competitions ſtill create ; 
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Book, J. 
For Gain, the Pyblick aud is ry: A hc 
And will be eaſy Purchaſes 70 Hell: 

The People, giddy and repiving, ray * i 


Vat chey would hays they know nar, il 16 i: 
Precipitous, Yrs Force to 958 


Precipitoua, next Day, to pull it do, e 5 


Lies are by them infallibiy belie . 1 5 
They are cogtęmted only hen deceiy 45 in 
Their Leaders they revile, they all diſtruſt, 
Servile, ungrateful, envious" and unjuſt. /: 

The Nation in dull Ignorance is e; 
And Irteligion there gets daily ground: 

The Meaſure of their Sins they'll quickly 60. 
Heav'n then muſt all ſurrender to our Will. 


But that which bel infernat Guſt will pleaſe, 


The Church lies bed: rid with the ſame Diſeaſe ; 


Pleaſe, did I ſay? I muſt that Word recall, 


Nothing could truly pleaſe us ſinęe our Fall, | 


Proud, ſtubborn Schiſms, Church Unity) divide; 
Faith is by variqus Hereſies deny d: 

The very Prieſthood, which at th' Altar plies, 

In which Religion“ 8 Thief Aſſurance lies, 

Is catelefs, ignorant, luxurious, vaig, 
Time-ſerving, lazy Guides, their Fünctions ſtain; 
Sloth and foul Luſts even Convents now invade, 


8 


God's Vot'ries have themſelves our Vor'ries made; 3, 


All Ranks of them againſt Jehovah war, 
And Worſhip evangelical abhor, 


Old Prelate Humber t, and a few ſuch Fools, 
Whom all the Land contemns and ridiculss, 


* a 


At 
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7 At our Succeſs invidioully repine, .. - _ 

5 And for the Land, to Heav? n devourly Phibe. 1 5 

3 Curſe on their N a La Fur our o. 05 1 | 

| An Age ago, had they let Gon d,, e | 

» Our buſy Laitudinirian Ghoſts 1 | 

+ - | Fly every Day around te Alan Coats; 
Goodneſs and Truth, which. Jeſus s Laws commeod, ll 
To ſeryt theit Int'reſts:ghey evade or blend | 
Coches and Truth when, Lin Jem e nn. 


C 
'Tis not to honour, him, hut to excite, 77 
By thoſe two odious Names, your vemoſt Spit. | 


Since then the Land we with Soctels inſet, 
We ſoon may its Apoſtacy expect: 
We muſt our Force aſſiduouſſy CIs.” | 
To ſcoff at their good Tidings of gteat oY ; 
The Land from Jeſs wholly to eltrange, 58 
And to Holaters, Apoſtates change: 
How fhall we all inſult that Turn to ſee; 1 
And Co- apoſtates damn'd as well as we? 
Anglia ſhall us their Saviours then eſteem, 
Who from the Yoke of Jeſus them redeem ; 
2 Our Prieſts will flouriſn, Oracles will ſpeak, 


18 Our Magick will prevail, our Altars reek; 
ae All will our Rites obſerve, our Temples crowd, 2 
ez And our ſole Worſhip then ſhall be allow'd. 


Young Edmund's Virtue is our only Fear; 
| Should he but 6nce in Anglia domineer, 
/ To our Preſumptions we muſt bid farewell, 
And fink, confounded and difgrac'd, to Hell: 
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The Anglian Fleet is to tranſport him 1 | 
We muſt his Voyage and our Shame prevent; | 

From Norimberg he is at Suce arriv'd, 0 
And there I his Deſtruction have contriv . =" 


To a deluſive Banquet, T laſt Night 
Sent, the Laplandian Witches to invite; 
Vow'd no foul Spirit ſhould their Nipples ſuck; 
That to no Foes their Curſe ſhould work ill Luck ; 
That they no Wind ſhould ſell along the Shoars ; 
With no Familiars entertain Amours, N 


929 * 


Unleſs they rais'd ſuch Blaſts thoughout the Air, by: 


Which ſhould the Auglian Ships in Splinters tear, 
Or with a Fury drive them to the Pole, 
In freezing Sighs each other to.condole. 
They have obey'd, and th' Anglian Fleet is blown 
To be encruſted in the frozen Zone. | 
One Daniſ Ship of the firſt Rate they ſpar'd, 
That Edmund, by that Bait, might be enſnar'd ; 
Oſuick commands it, and the Plot will take, 
With Eaſe we him ſhall our Confed'rate make. 
Rouſe then, brave Fiends, no more Affronts endure, 
Slight Wounds negleRed, Joon grow paſt their Cure. 


Ms 
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Vain are fond Satan's Brags, his Conqueſts vain, 
The Boaſter never yet could break his Chain: PHO 
We Go p believe, whether we will or no, T . 
His Vengeance we by ſad experience know : © 
The more we Sin, the more our pains xv oP 

We ſmart by War, yet are averſe to Peace: 
Servile Temptation we may let alone 
Fall'n Man to Sin is like fall'n Angels prone 2 - df 7 
We meanly court, but cannot rule Man's Will, 


Are laſh'd for furth' ring his ſpontaneous Ill: 


Pure Souls our foul Suggeſtions cannot taint, 

They but enoble and confirm the Saint. 

In vain againſt that glorious Power we act, 

Which from great Ills can greateſt Good extract. 
In vain with Heav'n we long for Maſtries ud“ 1 

And made Supernal Powers our Plots deride ;- - 

Man's Folly, not our Might, Craft, Merit; Fare, 

Was pleas'd us Devils Numens to Create: | 

O mighty Gods, when you your Makers view, 

Themſelves they Gods create as well as you! 

When in his Hand True G o v his Thunder takes, 

Both the Idolater and Idol quakes. 

We are for ever damn'd, and yet our Pride, 

O wond'rous Madneſs ! would be Deify'd. 

We ſhould at firſt have abdicated God, 

To Finite down the Infinite have trod. 

If then to ſtrike at God, no Spirit dar'd, 

Can we hope now? Is Power Immenſe i impair 4 

Hope, did I ſay? There is no Hope in Hell, | 

Deſpair has ſeiz'd us ever fihce we fell : 0 01 

ner 
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4 Deſpair is now our only Vertue left; * A 
Rk Of that by Heav'n we cannot be bereft-; * In 
% Deſpair as nat'ral to the Damn'd is grown, » + // By 
As Joy to Seraphs who attend the Throne: _ | - / | W 

Read our Memoirs, {till as new Guilt we heap, -.. | 

We new Confuſion, new. Vexation- reap. 55 W. 

You and all Tophet felt that fatal Morn 772 Ye 

When Sinners ſaw their long*d-for Saviour born Ye 

O ! I would Curſe, -O! I would fain Blaſpheme, Ah 

That Jeſus Men, not Angels, ſhould Redeem : Wi 

But boundleſs GOD would my vain Rage deſpiſe, He 

And with freſh Vengeance ev'ry Curſe chaſtiſe, He! 

That Morn-in a full Council we decreed, | Wh 

That Bethlem Babes by Herod's Sword ſhou'd bleed. My 

Strait Infant Blood for Vengeance loudly cry'd, _ Fro 


We all in Sulphur more intenſe were fry'd; 
Angels to Joſeph all the Plot betray'd, 
To Egypt Babe and Mother he convey'd:; 
We ſaw his Beams infernal Miſts diſpel, 
Before that living Ark our Idols fell. 


Think on that great remarkable Congreſs, 
Which in the Deſart promis'd us Succeſs : 
Brag if you can, ye Tempters, of your Might, 
Jeſus firſt baffled, and then plagu'd your Spite: 
All his whole Life ye fiercely him aſſail'd, | 
Yet nor your Power nor Malice e ex prevail : 
New Miracles {ill rais d, and ſpread his Fame; 
He Devils forc'd his Godhead to proclaim, 

We thinking Jeſus to have over-match'd, 
into one Soul 4 Legion ange diſparch'd: 


Fg 
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At his bare Word, that Legion trait ſubdu' d, 
Into the Swine for Tranſmigration ſu d: 
By this Curs'd Fiends at your Atehievements guefs, 5 
Who beg Heavn's leave foul Creatures to pole 


Next on proud Satans Maſterpiece reflect, 
Who into Judas Treach'ry would inje&. © 
Ye all thought Jeſus on the Croſs deſtroy” d, 
Yet no one Spirit in that Conqueſt joy'd: 
Ah! I remember juſt as he expir'd, P 
With tenfold heat our Tophet then was fed: I 


He on the Croſs ſhew'd moſt tremendous Might, — 
Hell more than Earth ſtood quaking at the ſighht: 


When he triumphant paſs'd our diſmal Arch, 
Myriads of Terrors follow'd all his March : 
From his bart'd Grave he the third Day aroſe, 


Each common Fiend what we ſince ſuffer d knows. e 


Still vain Imaginations we purſue, 
Our Plots gainſt Edmund we ere long ſhall rue: 
All Satan's Wiles he ſtill fruſtaneous made, 
Satan his Weakneſs ſhamefully betray'd : 


But fince we Heaven exchang'd for Sulphur Flame, 


Damn'd Ghoſts are too obdurate to feel Shame. 


The Virgin's Son has won from us the * 6 


Deſpair, but none of his Commands obey; 


A 
he 


Deſpair, Deſpair, and to our Hell retreat, 80 


Waſt no more Strength to purchaſe new Defeat ;. 
Deſpair, new Torture and new Guilt prevents; 


Tis vain Reſiſtance, which our Woes augments : "IP 


Deſpair, our wiſeſt, - ſafeſt; eaſieſt Courſe ; 
Deſpait-enervates Heaven? $ revengeful Force; 


Affronts 
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Affronts G oD's darling Mercy moſt. of all, 

And nobleſt.Spite retaliates for our Fall: 

By our Deſpair, Great Gop no Glory gains 

As Heaven by Hope, Hell by Deſpairing reigns. 

If yet our dear Deſpair you will embroil, 

I ſcorn th* Efforts which on our ſelves recoil. 
Proud heedleſs Fiends great things may vainly dare, 
But wiſe heroick Spirits chooſe Deſpair. | 


In hopeleſs Woes, and in outragious Grief, 
Men make Deſpair their Refuge and Relief : 
God, ſhould the World deſpair, would fit alone, 
No Votry would fall proſtrate at his Throne: 
Deſpair no Diſappointment ever knows, 
No Fear, Surpriſe or Danger undergoes : 
Deſpair feels no Ambition, no Diſgrace ; 
The Mem'ry of our Fall can beſt efface ; 
Still our Deſpair is free, though we are chain'd, 
»Gainſt Heay'n our Quarrel bravely it maintain'd ; 
Bate the tormenting Flames in which we burn, 
Which Cuſtom may at laſt to Nature turn, 
What ev'ry Saint of Reſignation boaſts, 
Deſpair is all That to Infernal Ghoſts : 
Deſpair with endleſs Torment beſt can cope ; 
Deſpair, the Univerſal Blank of Hope, 
Scorns dull Repentance, Heav'ns Aſſaults can bear: 
Fehovah conquers all things but Deſpair. 


Beelzebub next himſelf to ſpeak prepar'd, 


And from his burning Throne his Will declar d. 
Curſed, Damn'd Riyal Ghoſts, my Hate, my Fear, 

By whoſc Diſguſts this dol'rous Crown I wear; 4 

1 And 


7 


renne ke 
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And greater Torments than ye all ſuſtain} | - - 
That in Revenge more potent I may rein, 
In our firſt State of War my Sov'reign Might, 
Claim'd in the Vacant Throne rapacious Right; 
And reign I will, till one by Wile, or Force, 

Or me ore · reach, or from my Realm divorce. 
But while I Hell's imperial Scepter weild. 
To all the Hoſt of Heav'n I ſcorn to yield. 
Satan ſounds War; Retreat, Anelpis cries, - 
I in their proper Seaſons both adviſe. 


*Tis true, if lying Spirits Truth can ſpeak, 
In our Deſpair our Shelter we mult ſeek : | 
When we have fought, and ſpent our laſt Effort, 
Then, not till then, Deſpair is our reſort : 
When adverſe Heav'n our helliſh Rage provokes, 
Shall we ſubmit to its injurious Strokes ? 
Revenge as nat' ral is as our Deſpair, 
We to each Fury muſt allot its ſhare. | 
Twere Shame without one Blow to be orecome; | 
And when we can blaſpheme, continue dumb: 
Twere pure Annihilation to fit ſtill, 
And neither do, project, or further Ill. 
If we ſit tame, our Fiends will all rebel, * 
Our Toads and Snakes inſult us here in Hell, 
Our Serpents will not bite, nor Scorpions Sting, 
Jou muſt be Slaves, and Ino longer King. 


- 


Tis ſome Revenge, a righteous Soul to vex, | i 
The Good, we cannot hinder to perplex, 2 8 
* e 2 - with 
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With odious Slander Vittue to revile, ; 
Saints with impure Suggeſtions to defile. [3 
Should Holy Perfons our Aſſaults defy, 0 f 
The Bad in their own Ruine will Ns; * 
They'll freely to our Rule themſelves devote; 
Sin which we can't command, we may promote. 

G op we all know made Man, as Angels, free: 
Go p can as little force the Will as we 
From our Attacks no Mortals are exempt, '' | 
On this ſide Heav 'n we have fall ſcope to tempt· 
Shall we ſuch vaſt Advantage then betray, 

Ceaſe our Temptation, and forſake our Prey > 


Obſerve each Temper, and adapt your Wile, p 
Surpriſe the Heedleſs, eaſy Souls beguile 
Some of our Plots *tis ten to one will take, 


There's ſcarce a Minute but we Votries make. 


If there is Eaſe in Hell, tis to reflect 

How many Souls we with our Plague infe&, - 

And new Companions in our Torture gain, 
Though each Perverſion irritates new Pain. 
Our Heav'nly Wars we oft with pride —_— 2 
Our great Attempt ennobled our Defeat:: 
Next to Damnation nothing us more gallss 
Than the upbraided Weakneſs from our Falls. * 
The reſt I to your Rage and Malice leave, 
Which muſt our Auglian Monarchy retrieve: 


Stand always ready arm'd; and keep your _ 
Watch all the German and the Anglian Coaſts: J 
You Woden, Twiſco, Setur, Friga, Te, 


Shall take Poſſeſſion of the Land once ibis ! : 1 
ou 


* 3 

LEI > 
ſts, 
„ 


Book I. E D MUND. 17 


You ſhall ere long in your old Temples d well. 
And Jeſus, who invaded them, expen h 
The: Anglians their old Idols ſhall mW 911 HN 
The Druids ſhall reconſecrate their O ale 
The Prince you in all Regions muſt aſſail, 

Seize him on Land; or if in that you fall, 

Your Wiles, Snares, Fraud. Force, Scratagems capt} 
On the wide Main his Perſon to deltroy: 
Let's act like Devils, if ye can outdo | 
That ſov'reign Rage with which I torture vou. 
The Faith of Feſus we muſt over: bare, 

I'll make the Sow of Go p himſelf Seip 

Once more you'll hear him down to Tophet's Lake, 
Cry out, My God! why doſt thou me forſake ? 


Thius *gainſt high Heav'n his ſottiſh Malice ray he. 
His Intelle& was like his Will; deprav'd. 5 
Back then He to his horrid Dungeon ſteers, EIT! 
Nature exulting as he diſappears. {197 
Sullen Anelpis with the Fiend retires, - 

To lie deſpairing on his Couch of Fires. 

Proud Lucifer aſcends the dusky Skies. | 
Curs'd Satan to the peopled World re flies. 
Mammon no ſooner enters on his Way, © 
But the whole World combines to court his Stay: 
He in a Cage of Gold reſpletident rode, (God 
Heav'n kept him Pris'ner whom Men deem-d their 
An Angel ſent on purpoſe locks the Door : 

In vain his Votries his Reſtraint deplore : © : 
Twelve Miſers who to Death, when wealthy, pin'd, 
Drave the Machine along, all 'chain'd behind :* © 
Vol. II. B They 
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They willing followid the beloved Ore, 

To keep its Sight, and would not draw before, 
While the kind Angel laſh'd them to full ſpeed, 
That Man might be from the Temptation freed. 


Phylanglus, from Angelick Spies, had News 
Of all that paſs'd in Hecla's Rendezvous; 
And ſummon'd all Eaſt-Arglia's guardian Hoſts, 
Diſpers'd ore th? Heavenly or Icenian Calls, 
In the bright Tabernacle to appear, 
Built for the Sun amidſt the Solar Sphere : 
His Speaking Trumpet to his Lips he rear'd, 
Both Heav'n and Earth the aweful 4 ᷓ—＋—9— heard ; 
In a few Minutes the two Legions join'd, 
Their glorious Vehicles the Sun out-ſhin'd, 
Who in black Clouds conceal'd his baffled Ray, 
Surrend'ring to their nobler Beams the Day. 
There of his Hoſt he paus'd, Review to take, 
Saw them effective Spirits, and thus ſpake: 
Goo», who for Axzlia's Sins the Land forſook, 
Still tender Care of his dear Remnant took, 
With Tears, He for the Nation heard them plead, 
While Humlert's Tears the reſt did far exceed; 
You All the Minute may remember well, 
As at the aweful Throne we proſtrate fell, 
When holy Humbert, who with watchful Care, 
Poſſeſſion kept of A4ugiia's Paſt'ral Chair. 
At Midnight ſigh'd, wept, pray d for his dear Sheep, 
Their ghoſtly Dangers brake the Shepherd's Sleep; 
He took no Reſt himſelf, and gave G o p none, 
But offered holy Violence to the Throne; rig 
| Fi 1 116 
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While G & » for Avxlia's Sins on W bent 
ſeemꝰ d to ſuſpend a while, and then telent 
Relenting my Commiſſion, He decreed, 

That I once more ſhould Anglian Guatdiahd lead; 

And you, my Brethren, the Detachment were, , 
To whom out G 6 Þ entruſted Angliu's 8 Care; 
Go »'s Eyes once more to try the Land wel mp 
To move them by long-ſuffering roamend ; 
G 0D to reſtore Good Edmund is inclin'd, 

A King like David; after G o v's own Mind ; : 
Such as the Realm may wiſh for, want, and Ns 
Valiant, Benign, Religious, Jaſt, and Wiſe; 

From Go Þ a Univerſal Bleſſing ſent, 

His outrag'd Vengeance timely to prevent: 

Whoſe rare Example ſhould their Souls reclaim, | 
And to theit Duty the Obdutate Shame; 
Who ſhould the Stare from Anarehy revive, as: 
And keep the now expiring Church alive; 4 
Who bravely ſhould the Powers of Hell withlland, 
And be Apoſtie Royal to the Land. 


Bur ſince that Virtue moſt lluſttious egg: f 
Which Conqueſt over Foes moſt num' rous a 
Wiſe Gop permits all the Infernal —_— 

With fury Edmund's Freedom to.invade ;: / | 
And Hell in a late Conſult made Dectee; bn 
To work his Ruine by or Land ot Sea; an 
But tis our part to fruſtrate that Deſign) ©: 

And Hell by Land or Sea to countermine. 


You Guardians who oh Chatges wait bebt, 
Watch all Attempts of the malicious För, 
Vol. IL B 2 Tou 
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You who in Heay'n your ſweet Vacation ſpend, 
Keep Watch by turns, and in that Point attend 
Where the Good Edmund your quick piercing r f 
May beſt in perpendicular deſcry ;. | 
As you. perceive Hell's Motions, Signal make, 
That all our Squadrons the Alarm may tale 
Or if his Guardian Phy/mund gives the Sign, 
We in his help muſt inſtantly combine: T 
The greater Oppoſition they commence, 
It will the more ennoble our Defence + - - 
To try our Zeal, and Edmund, is G 0'Þ's n 
Which you all live Exilient to fulfill. 
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Jehovah's Will be done, they all reply, 
And ſwiftly to their ſeveral Stations fly. 


The Morning Stars had ſang their early A 5 
And with their Muſick wak' d the fluggiſh Day 
Who with. half open Eye-lids ſtrait diſclos'd f 
A roſy'Bluſh that He ſo long repos'd ; | 
When to the Temple the young Prince repairs 
To gain a proſp'rous Voyage by his Pray*rs ; 

He then Embarkt with his ſmall Ang lian Train, 

In Pagan Oſwick's Ship to croſs the Main: ' 
When they had weigh'd the Anchor, they hois '4Sails, 
And ſplit the Billows with propitious Gales: 

And as they thro the German Ocean fteer'd, » 
Dagon above the Sea his Carcaſe rear'd ; 

Who Shoals of Remora's before him drave, 

Which joyn'd the Ship; and fix'd it in the Wave; - 
Firm and immoveable the Veſſel ſtood; 
It frozen ſeem d amidſt the rolling d ; 
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To looſen i it, no boiſtrous Wind! lad force, 5 1 N mT 
Dagon, to perfect Miſchief, ſtopp'd its 1 
While th Airy Fiends collect and ſort and form | = 
The dire Ingredients of the future Storm: 
And leſt his Malice idle ſhould remain, 
He rais'd the'Syrens on the Watty Plain; C 
Upwards of Humane Shape, but Fiſh below, 
Who through the Waves with finny Fingers row, 
Around the Ship to Swim and Dive, and Play, aha 
And in laſcivious Poſtures ſpend the Day :-*+ © © 
A filthy Spirit each of them poſſeſs d, EE 
And by their Organs luſtful Songs IP OI 
Pagans in the Uncleanneſs took delight,» 
The Virgin Prince abhorr'd it at firſt fight ; ' + 
He and his Train the foul Temptation flew, © + 
And RHINE ten — feen * T . 5 * 
Mean while by Prince of Ai: F il born of Pride, 
Sent all his Airy Legions far and: ile 
To ſcum the Miſts, exhal'd by Earth and Main, 
And all the ſpacious: Atmoſphere to drait 15% ,h 
Which ore the German Ocean Thould diffuſe,” ©: -/ 
And in that Region make their Rendezvous, 
The Damps in Mines, the Foggs in Caves congeal d 
Vapours in Subterraneous Veins eonceald, 855 
Which when their Undulations meet Delay, | 
Diſcharge in Earthquakes, and ſo force' their OT 
They gather, and in neighb'ring Caverns ſtore, — 
To form fierce future Winds from off the — 
The fiery Fumes of Ætna they collect, s T 
And all which Ala or Veſuve eje& tO 5 
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Into the World L unknown in Troops they fly, | 
And from each buraing Mount their Stores {| ous 3 
The Spirits Whg! deep Valcano' 8 lurk, 

At eac Infernal "Pai th let on work 

To frame Seven-bearded T uunderbolts, which ſhot. 
From a ſcrew'd Cloud, ſhould fly to Mark red hot; 
This done, they haſt to the appointed Air, 

And in their Statiqus for. the Storm prepare; 
Some all the blackelh Exhalations crowd 

Into a thick dark Canopy of Cloud. 

To ſhut the Sun gut, that no cheerful Ray 

Might check the, Horrors, of thi enſuing, Day; 

Same the moiſt, Particles condenſe with. Cold, 
And into Stormy, Showers. th EMuviums mold; 
Others the Fogs they in all Quarters find, 

By Heat expand, and rarify to, Wind,; 

To Thunder and to Lightning ſome compound, 
Nitro: ſulphureous Steams which there abound, + | 
Others the reſuſe Nitro- ſulphur tage, 

And Falling- Stars and Fiery Dragons make; 
Some the looſe Attoms ore the Medium ſow, 
Which with diſſeminated Fire ſhould glow. 


Dagon, informd the Tempeſt was compleat, 
Made his lewd: Sirens for a while retreat; 
Swept off the Remora's which the Chip reſtrain'd, 
Orejqy's that ſhe her Freedom hadregain'd: 
Then a freſu Scaly Race he thither ſends, 

Which near the Veſſel Finny Oars extends; 0 
The greedy Sailors caſt their biggeſt Net, 
And at one Draught amazing Plenty get: 
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Soon as they went to ſhare the Fiſn, they alt 
Down on the Deck, ſurpriz'd with Stupours, fall. 
The Fiſh were all Torpedoes which they caught, 
And in their Joints a ſudden Numbneſs wrought, 
Thus motionleſs while all the Sailors lay, 

The Ship to Tempeſt was an eaſy Prey: 
No Chriſtian there could manage Helm or Sal, 
Hell gloried in Aſſurance to prevail; 

Then the Sea-Devil, Dagon, gave the Sign, 

For the Confed' rate Fiends his Spite to join. 


Tremendous Lightnings, Terrors firſt preſage, 
Earthquakes the Spheres in horrid Thunders rage, 
Showers of long red- hot Bolts the Region fill, 

Each arm'd with ſeven-fold double Teeth to but 
Rain, not in Drops, but rapid Volgas flows - 

In the hot Region, hiſſing as it goes. 
From their Reſtraints the Winds begin to roar, Mo 
Revenging their Impriſonment before 2 Lit en 
Down to the German Ocean they deſcend; : 
Fiercely, hy turns, for 1 dT 
Their ciroliag, Blaſts: fermenting Billows Have, + 
And in the Air make Whirlpools of the Waren! 


All Fourꝭ to gain the Ocean on their Sides, 
Drive adverſe Currents, and confound the Tides - 


Stars in thick Hail. fall down; withifrighttul Glare, 
And flaming Dragons trembling Mortals ſcare. 
The Expanſe, from Pole to Pole, ſedims rent in twain, 
And Cataracts of Fire orewhehmmtheſhfainz / 
The lab ring Flood in Paroxiſm roars djt e 11 (li 
Vaſt Shivers of cleft Rocks fly all abom : 
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Air ſeem'd a fiery Furnace, from whence; came 

An horrid, fœtid, and infernal Flame, ne 
Light juſt enough the dreadful Scene to ſnew, 

Like that by which the Damn'd ſurvey their Woe. 


The Sun deſpairs he evermore ſhall ſhine; 7 
All Nature ſeems to'ards Chaos to decline; 


_ 
— 
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Terrors and Terror all the Globe orerun, 
As if its Conflagratiogy was beg | 


The Sailors like * Garcalis all MN 
The faithful Souls prepare themſelves to die. 
Edmund, wh' as little could deſpair as fear, 
With Look ſerene their Spirits ſtrove to abet: | 
Amidſt the Storm, with inward Calm he pray'd, | 
Firm Truſt in God, ſtill zealous to perſwade. 
All but himſelf the Veſſel gave for loſt, 0. 
Which by the Winds 'twixt Sea and Air was toſt'; 
One while ſnatch d up by a ſtrong Wave on high, 
The ſudden Spring mounts her above the Sky; 
Then on the Bottom Rocks ſhe ſtrikes her Keel, 
The Waves ſo wide would from each other reel; 
Now the North Wind the crazy Veſlel * 
And in its rapid Vortex pris ner keeps. 
And ſtriving with full Force the Ship to drownd, 
Twice three times every Second turns it round: 
Then furious ſerpentine South Blaſts ariſe, 
And carry from the North the giddy Prize: 0 
Then from the Weſt, as the Ina. 1 
A new - ſpun Whirlwind: fnatches it — 5520 ba- 


Till freſher Eaſtern Hurricanes at laſt | 505 
_ it from the . Weſtern Blaſt. . 


hs” heir 


BOOr IL. E D M YU V D. 27 


Their utmoſt Fury thus by turns they vent, | 
Till they had al their nene, _ 9 

J 

Aerial Fiends, W Horizon) Gd, 

Shot red hot Bolts from Catapults of Cloud; 
Their deadly Arrows enter the Ship Sides, 
With Thunderbolts ſne paliſade d rides. 
Curs d Dagon then his Sea · ſnell Trumpet blew, 
And all Sea Monſters to attend him flew: 
The Rephaim, fierce Giants who diſown'd 
Their Maker, and beneath the Waters groan'd, 
Mortals of monſtrous Stature, who of old, 
The Flood ore whelm'd for their Rebetivns bold. 
The Emims and Zunzummims, tall and great, 
Once Lords of what Heav'n choſe for Lot's retreat; 
| The great Goliab, once all raels Dread, 
bz Till at his Feet young David laid him dead; 
gh, Labmi, Goliah's Brother, wont his Spear, 
1 Big as a Weaver's-Beam, in Fight to rear; . 
1 0 Gath's great ſix- finger d Champion, who defy'd | 
17 Gobꝰ's Hoſt, till Shimea's Offspring damp” d his Ir 
Vaſt J1hbibenob by Abiſbai fell d. 
Who of his pond rous Spear the Force repel!'d ; '1 
Sippai, deriv'd from an enormous n | 
By valiant Sibbechai-at Gezer ſlain; n 
The mighty Sons of Aunk, in whoſe Eyes, 
Like Graſhoppers, appear'd the Jeuiſb Spies; 
Og, Baſban s King; who on his Iron Bed, 
His Bulk like the fall'n Tower of Babel fptcad ; 
All from their dark ſub-aqueous Dungeon roſe, = 
And mighty Og they for their Leader choſe,  - © 
2 n⁰ο Ten 
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Ten Dragons Skins he for his Mantle wore, |: ;. | 
Which with, Sea Serpents was lac'd down before; 
His Page, Goliah, held his hideous Train, 
Which like an Iſthmus ſeem d amidſt the Main, 
And three times more contemptible his Height 
Appear'd to. g than David's to his Sight; 
Now on the Sea his, Troops gigantick trod, 
Then on vaſt Billows they inſulting rode, 
Their Hair and Beards hung horrid, ſtiff, diſpers'd, 
Juſt like the Backs of Porcupines invers d: 
Their Garment was an Elephantine Hide; 
About their Necks by the Preboſcis ty d; 
Their Spears were tall Norwegian Maſts, which they 
From Veſſels which they ſhip-wreck'd tore away; 
Their brawny Hands the Flouks of Anchors brake, 
Fit barbed Heads for their Spear- ſnafts to make. 


Leviat hans in an unnumbred Shoal, W 
Cover d the Ocean from the Atctick Pole: | 
By their rade Motion the fermented. Dees: 
Billow d and froth d, diſdaining Bounds to keep: 200 
As if ſub- aqueous Fires from Shore to Shore, 
Had boil d the Waves, and made the Sea run ore. 
Four- footed Rebemoths: the Ship ſurroun d... 
The Thunder they with louder Bellowings drown'd 
Secur'd by an impenetrable. Hide, | 0a 
Wont Sword and Spear and Arrow to deride ; d 9111 
They hunger bit about the Veſſels than, 
Arm'd with a row of Tusks a Cubit long 8 | 
All frightfal.Moafters, which the Ocean bred 
At 3 'S-pawetfyl Call were thither fled'; Dit. 

Monſters 
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Monſters unknown were ſummon d there to meet, 
The Confluence of Horrors to compleat. 


Phy langlus and the Ship's Angelick Crew, 
Still watchful to prevent a! Danger, flew ; 
No deadly Force they ſuffered to invade 
The Deck where Edmund and the Chriſtians pray d; 
The direful Eightnings on each fide they wav d, 
And from the Ship the falling Rivers lav d; 
The red-hot Bolts they either turn'd or ſank, < 
Or quench'd them as they entred in the Plank: 
Each Moment as the monſtrous Herd drew near, 
The Guardian ſſruck them with his radiant Spear; : 
A thouſand times the Giants ſtrove to board, 
But he repuls d them with his flaming Sword, 
Brandiſh'd like Eden s guardian Cherybs Blade, 
And of the ſame Celeſtial Metal made. 


Revengeful g at their Defeats enrag'd, 
With all his Helliſh Hoſt the Ship engag'd; 
Aloft he his two-handed: Sabre heav'd, 
Vowing the Ship ſhould be aſunder cleav*d ; 
And Giants he detach'd of weightieſt Bulk, 
Who to th“ Abyſs fhould tread the cloven Hulk! 
As ore his Head the pondrous Weapon flew, | 
By chance it pietc'& an horrid Monſter though, | = 
Which juſt behind him on the Billows roll'd; 
And took fierce Pleaſure Miſchief to behold; 
It ſeiz d the Weapon which its Carcaſe hit, 
Which like a Straw it into Pieces bit. 3 
The foaming Giant then took up lis Spear, 
Pete his Htad both Hands the Weapon rear; 
While 
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While the infernal Furies he invokes, | 

That to the Ship they would direct his Strokes. 
Angelick Guardians.to the mighty Blows, 

Their own ethereal Vehicles oppoſe : 

As Flints, which th* Anvil and the Sledge defie, 
Struck on a downy Bed, in Pieces fly: | 
Thus the barb'd Pine, with a directed Stroke, 
Falling on th' Angels Veſts, in Pieces broke : 

The pointed Splinters fly on ev'ry Side, * 
Which th Angels to ards the ſeveral Monſters guide 305 
Some pierce the wanton Sirens to the quick: 
Some in the raging Behmoths Eye-lids ſtick : 

Some the Leviathans and Rephaims griev d. 

Oz rav'd, he ſhould a dol'rous Wound receive, 
Infuriated with Pain they raiſe a Yell, | 
Like what the Damn'd for ever make in Hell, 


The Sailors, who till now benumb d had lain, 
Wak d by the Wade Noiſe, theit Senſe regain, 
The Lading over- board in haſte they threw ; 

Bur {till the Tempeſt, more outrageous grew. 

The Sails were torn by the impetuous Blaſts, | | 
Cables and Tackling, burſt, down lay the Malls of 
The Fiends, who ever watch d for Edmunds Harm, 
Took, from the Infidels Deſpair Alarm; 

To Pagan Oſwick warmly they ſuggeſt 

T was needful one ſhould die to ſave the , eB 
The Gods were angry who controul d the Seas, 
Whom they with, human Victim muſt appeaſe,; 
That a young Chriſtian offer d in the Wave, _ 
Might ſtill the Tempeſt, and their Vot ries ſaye. 
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Ofwick, to Danes reveals the dire Deſign; 3 ocfi 0 
Strait in the horrid Fact the Pagans join: ‚ 

On Edmund, the young Virgin Saint, they beine, * 

And throw him on the Ocean from his Knees. 

Edmund himſelf to gracious G op devotes, 

Breathing Ejaculations as he floats: . 

Lord, hear me, midſt the Horrors gf the ber, 

And from Hell Powers my Soul in ſafety keep. 

The Monſters all in Triumph bellow loud, 

And round the Prince with eager Malice crowd: 

Each Behmoth gores him with his longeſt Tooth; 

From Gripe to Gripe the Giants toſs the Tout. 

Where's your Fehowah ? cry the curſed Crew 

Renounce that GOD who thus abandons you. 

My Gov, I truſt, will hear me, he replies 

And his Blaſphemers with freſh Plagues chaſtiſe. 

Leviathan next takes him on his Snout, 

And mounts him to the Air upon his Spout : 

As Water Throws, which perpendic'lar riſe, 

Lift up light Globes, and keep them in the Skies. N 
Laſcivious Sirens catch him up at laſt. 

And in their lewd Embraces hold him faſt : 

Their finny Hands his Garment tear away, 

That the fair Youth they naked might ſurvey. 11 

With that, chaſt Edmund from his Heart full bent, 

A ſhort but vig rous Prayer to Jeſas ſent: _ 

Thongh helliſh Monſters, Lord, my Life afſail,. 

Let them not ore my Purity prevail. ; 
Coy heard, and ere they had their filthy View, 4 
_. EHcarn a chick Vell ore naked Edmund threw. | 
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Who as it enter d, his Aſſailant curs d; 
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Black Clouds, drove thither by prpitious Wind, 
Struck on a ſudden alt the Sirens blintl. 

Thus pray'd Eliſha, and the Hrian Bands 


Were 8 with Blindneſs, while he 'ſcap'd their 
"0 (Handb. 


Bleſs'd Phylmaid: frighted with a dite Surpriſe, 
Sees on the Waves the Royal Satrifice : 
With that; to G'o b he darts a vig tous Prayet, 
Commending Edmund to his ſpeedy Care. 
But Edmunds Pray'r his Angel's Pray r out-flew; 
Goo kept him ſtill in his paternal View; 
And th' Angel of the Waters ſtrait diſpatch d, 
Who the good Prince from Height of Danget ſnatch d. 
Twas Phyljdoy, who the Command receiv d, 
Flew in an Inſtant, and the Prince reliev d: 
Thron d in 4 Chariot of Celeſtiat Mold. 
Which ſcorch'd the Waves as on the Sea it roll'd: 
Twas one of thoſs which once attended Gon; 
When he on's Chariot of Salvation rode, 
Which Heav'n-bred Horſes of Salvation drew, 
As through the Ocean he in Triumph flew: 


Phylydor made at Edmund's Wave his Stand, 
And to the Chariot rais'd him with ſoft Hand; 
To his lov'd Charge bright Phylmund flies, and flings 
Over the Naked Prince his ſtretch d out Wings: 
As ore the Waves the Wheels reſplendent glide, 
The Angel a Sea. Unicorn eſpy d: 

His taper d Horn he from the Monſter tore, 
Full ten Yards long, which for his Spear he bore. 
With his Tharp Spear he ſtruck at Dagon firſt, 


3 And 
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And at the Wound he fetch'd a horrid Yell, 
As loud as when before the Ark he fell, | 
The frighted Siren for their Sov'reign weep, "i 
And trace his purple Wake along the Deep 2 
Great 0g, ſoon as the Chariot came in view, | 
His Giants into two Battalions. drew; 5 
One on the Behemaths inſulring rides, . 
The other the Leviathan beſtrides; SS 
Oz choſe the vaſt Leviathans to Head, 

The Behemoths were by 1bbibenob led, | 
Whoſe Spear once David hardly AP "I 8 by 
Who ſeem'd a Mountain cut in Human Shape: 
Og mounts the Beaſt, rous'd from-the Sea, ten hof 'd; 
Seven-headed, and with ten huge Crowns adorn'd; 
Which John beheld from off the ſandy Shoar, 

And ſaw the World his monſtrous Bulk adore; _ 
The vaſt Sea-Dragon Ipbibenob backs; 3 
Both Squadrons then prepare to make attacks: of 
Both like two mighty, Royal Fleets appear'd, 

Their Spears they to Vards the Airy Kingdom rear 4 
And as the Monſters Phyhydor ſurround, 

Strike down their Maſts to ſink him to the Found; 
He as the Spears are falling, glides away, 
And when all fall h, as deep in Waves, they lay; 
Juſt as their Force was ſpent, his Chariot, turns, 7 
And with juſt Rage, his Heavy” n- born Spirit Burns; i 7 
His ſharp wreath'd Spear at Og he e rightly aim'd, 
And with a' deadly Wound theieSov*reign maim'd 3 
His Blood guſh'd out in Torrents," down he _ 
And his on ares fo a he was baking, drank. 
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Auraphyl, Angel of the Air, es py'd 5 LI 
The Fight, and rais'd his Troops on Edmund's fi de 3 
With a ſwift March, and in thick Cloud diſguis'd,, 
He with his Hoſt th* Airy Fiends ſurpris'd ; : 
Proud Luciſer he bound, and all his Hoſts, | 
And his own Legions order G tö their Poſts; 
Who ſupplemental Terrors ſhould prepare, 
While all the dire Artillery of Air, | 
Storms Lightnings,Whiclwinds, Thuriderbolts & Fire, 
Turn' d gainſt the Fiends,ſhould in their Wo conſpi pire, 
His Troops the fiery Vapours then collect, 
And towards the Ar&ick Pole their Courſe direct: 
Some round the Anglian Nayy them diſpoſe, | 
To melt the icy, Rocks and frozen Snows, 5 
Which had the Anglian Fleet till now enchain d, | 
But Freedom by Angelick Aid obtain'd. 
Some to Go ps Airy Treaſure ſwift aſcend, 
To chooſe 4 Wind the Navy to attend; 
Which ſhould with ſtrong yet with obſequious Force 
To th' Anglian Shoar accelerate their Courſe: 
Phylidor ble w his Golden Trum mp. and all 
Marine Angelick Troops obey d his Call; 
Ore the fermented Main the Angels flew, 
Wave upon Wave they on the Monſters threw /; 
Who trembling ſank beneath the Sea- like Stones, 
Where the Cutſt Glants treble all their Groans, © a 


. | Auraphyl when he ſaw no Foes appear, 
Chac'd all reſiduous Terrors to their Sphere. 
Wind, Thunder, Lightning Rain and ſcatter'd Fire, 
To their appointed Magazines retire ; | 
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The Sun ſhin'd out, ſmoorh lay the Watty Pldin, 
All Nature ſeem d good Humout to regain'! f _ | 
Phylydor lien he ſaw the Ocean clear d, 
Towards th Eaſt- Anglia Shore direaly ſteer'd j | 
Soon as he ſaw the Prince breathe Anglian Air, 
He left him, Hymning Gb, to PhyImund'$ Care: 
" Ppydor to fulfill kis Charge tent, 
His ſpeedy Courſe next'tow'rds the Veſſel bent; 


re, Waves tob and fro the Ship ad w hölpleſs dive,” 
ce, ll Spene with Pirignes, the Bahar dere ſearce alive; 
tue very Guardians wete with Labour Mrd. 


*Till des approach new. Life inſpir 4 
The bel dals Who thoughFainting, yet ſtill pray” d, 
Were wrapp'd with Joy r fee the Storm attay'd, 
With Hearts'devout; all grdciots G o p they praiſe, 
Whoſe Sov*te 180 Might, Wind, Air, Fire, Sea obeys. 
But when they. call to mind deat Edmund's Fare, * 
That Lofs afone theit Tranſports could abate: © 
14 233 en ziim go? e ena enn 9713 7. 
The Ship which had nortflelm, Oar, Sail, nor Maſt, 
Phylydor made to his bright Chariot faſt; 
He ſwiftly tow'd it to th Eaſt Aliglian Strand; 


,rcs 


& Where all th” Leniunf on their Country land 
| The Pugun Dagens, till nw in deep Deſpair,” 
: 1 Confeſs the wondrous Force of riſtian Pray r; 
; br They the great Go D who ſav diem now adore, 
' idols abjure, Baptiſmał Grace implöreq̃qñ 


With floods of Tears they Edntund's Fate lament, 
And of theit paſs d Batbatity Noche ddr 1 
Ven as they gait? the 4 lin Shout, they al 

WP rofirare 20 Heat 'n upontheir Faces fa; 
TVo. II. C * 
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A Thouſand times Gop's Praiſes they repeat, 
Then riling, to a e 1984 retreat; 


= a : . ” 


And to his Hear nly 88000 Lal y: ew. F 


Bright Phylmund, to whoſe tender careful Hand 
Phylydor left the naked Prince on Land. 
To a ſweet flow ry, Field his Charge co opyey” d, " 
Where veil 'd 3 os es he lodg'd him in the Shade; 
Then from each Lamb which graz d throughout the 
Soft Locks of Wool. he from theirF leeces drains, (Plains, 
Of all the Colours which adorn the Down, 1 
Streakt ſpotted ſpeckled, black, white, ruſſer,brown; 
Ot theſe, a Robe be in three Minutes weaves, - 4 
Which 1 0 putting on, ſhoqk off bis Leaves; $7 
The charming Mixtures did ſtrange Art betray, 8 
Young Joſeph's Coat was vever half Jo. gay; 
At the firſt tranſient view you muſt have thought, 
That was by Mortals,” This by Angels ne, 


But ſtill the Guardian his dear Charge deplor . 
Whom the rude Monſters roſs d, grip'd, bruis d and 
And trait reſolꝭ d ſome Med'cine toprocure, (gor d, 
Mean while to make good Edmund 's, ſafery ſure: 
As Merchants ho their Riches do exchange 
In Caravans through Eaſteru Deſasts range; 
With Fires gncircled, pitch by Night their Tent, 
Th approach of Evening Lions to prevent; 
Thus he rais d Walls of Fire along the Ground, / 
Which ſhould with ——— Royal Saint _— | 
LOL A I 
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Leſt in his abſence Hell, or Beaſts of Prey, 


1 Or Men more Savage ſhould dear Edmund day; 
Then with full ſpeed He to Euguddi flew, © du, 
0 And ſtoop d his flight where the beſt Balſom grew : 
1 Which in à Shell, cull'd from the Brian „ 
O13 He to the Prince was careful to\canvey ; 
1 Then plucł d ſoft Feathers from his Wings which way 5 
d In the full Shell the odrous Balſom lav d. 
And ore the Prince s Limbs the gliding Plume 
* Diffus d ſweet Eaſe, Cure, Pleaſure, and Perfume. 
1ade; 
t. the The Prince, who felt his Vigour now reſtor'd, - 9 
ajus, WF Almighty Goodies for his Cure ader d! 
1 And th' Angel tells, as he near Edmund drew, 
own; He had the Anglians Landed id his view 3 
oe Edmund to reach them brooking no delay, 
3 Began his Walk, his Guardian ſhew'd the Way: 
je” As forward to his Company he goes, 
go: He at a diſtance all their Voices knows : 
ht, The Hymn they then were ſinging he could hear, 
it. And mov d directly tow'rds them by his Ear. 
WA His firſt Appearance ſtruck them all with Dread, 
r'g, ; Wy They all eſteem him riſen from the Dead; _ 
dan Till his well known Salute their Fear — : 
BP And he the Favours of kind Heav'n relates. 
Vin char they a new Solemn Hymn compoſe, 


With Hallelujahs they each Stanza cloſe. - | 
Which ended, ere they from their Knees cou'd riſe, 
Gop gave bis Vot ries Joy a freſh Surprize: 
Ot Anglia's Fleet they the Arrival hear, © 
The Tidings glad afreſh their Spirits cheer ; 

4\ C a: - Ger, | 
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Gop's Praiſe with trebled Ardours they repeat, 
Whoſe Providence had made their Joys compleat. 


The Danes with wonder injur'd Edmund view, 
And with freſh Zeal their Chriſtian Vows:renew : :- 
Edmund commends Them to his Chaplain's Care, 
Juſto who for the Font ſhould them prepare; 
Rejoycing for the Danes Converſion more 
Than for his own Eſcapes he joy d before. 
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The ARCUM ENT. 


The Anglians hearing of Edmund's Arrival, prepare to 
meet him. Deſcription of the Cavakade. Humbert 
meets them at the Temple Gate; He blefſes Edmund. 
Edmund's Prayer. Edmund Crown'd. The Nobles 
ſwe ar Allegiance, entertain him at'a Royal Banquet, 
Edmund adviſes with Humbert concerning the P-. 

ſture of Affairs. Humbert informs him concerning Ec 
clefiaſtical Affairs. Edmund conſulting how Affair 

_ ſtand with the Eſtate, Prudentio injorms him, Ca- 

talogue of Edmund's Worthies. Edmund beftows ſe 
veral great Offices, Models his Council. Betick's Cha 
rafter. Magiſtrates appointed. Edmund makes Sta- 
tutes, erefts Hoſpitals, trains an Army, ſtores Maga- 
Lines, makes New Docks, fills Arſenals, Some Male 

Conte! 
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contents appear: Edmund moves bis Ck into the. 
North, diſcovers and relieves a ſmall Boat. King 
Lobrock relates his Diſtreſs Edmund*s Offer to him 
 Recommiends to im Hambert's Tnſtruftions : Lobrock 
accepts them : "The general Heads of chr 7, 


courſe. 


HE Sun in equal Puts Wo, to and | 
To the Inferior World the Nicht and Day: 
When ſwift as Morning, flies upon its Wings, 
Fame the glad Nes to gaſping Anglia _ 
That their dear Edmund ſafely was arriv'd,” 
And in a moment the whole Realm reviv'd. 
The Prince who oſtentatious Pomp deſpis d, 
Deſign d his Subjects Zeal ſhould be ſurpris d; 
Determining to reach his Journeys end, 11 4; 
E're all Degrees could on their King attend. 
Mean while the Anglian Lords no Minute waſt, 
= ſoon as all conven d, to meet him haſt: 

is March to Villa Regia to direct, '* 

here Humbert and his Prieſts did them REIN 
he Anglian Kings of old Eſpous'd that Towu, f 
ont in that Temple to n the Crown. 


The Lords, who never * agree before, 

ith one Conſent the Riſing Sun Adore: 

ith Emulation they their Wealth diſplay'd, 

n an Illuſtrious Martial Cavalcade: 

he Nobles in welborder d Ranks combin d. 

n poliſh d Steel the Troops exilient ſhin d: 

eir waving Plumes ſeem d in the Air to float, 
yVhile che and Lives to Edmund they devote. 
25 9 The 
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The Ladies rode like Amaxon in Arms, 
And with each other vy d their Gems and Charm 


They mounted on white Steeds with Clothes of Stake, 


Had each two Pages on each Hand to wait: 
One honour'd was the Enfign to ſupport, 


With DENY the wanton Wind made various ſport 
It in the Air ſiream'd, couch'd, aſpir'd and roll d 


With Edmund's Cypher character d in Gold; 
The Prince in a bright Scarlet Cap and Veſt, 
With Ermin lin'd, was by his Nobles dreſs d: 
Above his Head his Oriental Plume 1 
Diffus'd ore th' Air that kiſt it, rich Perfume: 
His radiant Sword hung in a Golden Chain; 


His manag d Steed he ſway d with ſilken Rein ; 


His Saddle with Embroidry was orelaid, 


Buckles and Stirups of pure Gold were made: 


Twelve Noble Youths ſupported ore his Head 
A Velver Canopy with Pearls beſpread ; 
Virgins the Flowers in ali the Gardens crop d, 


And all the way he rode ſweet Odours drop'd ; 


At ev'ry Village as he paſs'd along, 

They him regal'd with a Triumphant Song ; 
The Jewiſh Maids ne'er ſang a nobler Strain, 
To welcome David for Goliah flain. 

The Clergy offer'd up loud Praiſe and Vows; 


The Hermits left their Cells, the Swains their Ploughs; 
Tradeſmen their Shops, the Shepherd left his Flack, 


Licentious Joy forc*d Priſons to unlock; 


The: ——_ Babes could Edmund plain repear, 


And left t 


ir Faſtime their ne King to meet: 
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Mothers with Infants ſacking at their Breaſt 
Through the thick Crowd to fee dear been ; | 
Vowing their Milk they'd to their Babes deny, 
Unleſs for Edmund they would live and die: 
Babes with their Mothers Joys to ſympathize, 
Ceas d all that Day their cuſtomary Cries 
In ſacred Convents every glad Recluſe 
Thought it no Crime from Cloſure to break loose: 
Into the Throng the very Blind Men flew, 

Hoping to hear whom they deſpair d to vie : 

The Languiſhing.crawl'd out of their ſick * 

And through the Windows thruſt pale gaſping Heads, 
That they with Joy might their own Requiem ling, 
And cloſe their Eyes when they had ſeen their King: 
Farmers the Poor invited to their Floors; 

The very Miſers open kept their Doors.: | 
The Foot around in warlike Movements danc'd, 

And all along the foaming Courſers pranc'd : * 
Loud ſounded Trumpet, flache Drum and Flute: 
Envy alone that Day continu'd mute; 

Long live King Edmund! was the gen'ral n 
Their pleaſing Acclamations fill'd the Kà); = 
And pratling Birds from th oft repeated Note, 

To ſpeak Long live King Edmund! learnt by tote 
As the Proceſſion reach d the Temple Gate, 
Humbert ſtood ready on the Prince to wait; 

At the firſt glance he the Good Biſhop knew, | 

The ſame his Dream had painted to his View, 

And gave Goo praiſe for that Auſpicious Sign, 
ek to the Sceptre he had Call Diyine. ON es 
C4 W 


* 


The Saint 2 was ready to expire, . 
That G o D had granted him his Heart's defire ; 8-11 
Pour d on his Head a thouſand Bleſſings, out, 
While loud Amens to each the Ang lians ſnout; 
Then leading Edmund to his Royal Seat, 

He to his Paſt ral Chair then makes retreat; 
Ord' ring the Choir Te Deum to begin, 
With them j joyn d all the Crowd without, within: 
All Anglia i in the Hymn their Parts did bear, 
Hearing it in the Undulating Air. 


The Prince upon the Pavement proſtrate ay, or 
All filence kept, while they beheld him pray. 


Jeſu! great King of Kings, whoſe Pow r alone 
Exalts frail Mortals to the Regal Throne, 
Since tis thy Will to truſt me with a Crown, 

*Tis thine, and at thy Feet I lay it down : 

Of my own Will had I retain'd the ſway, 

I ſhould not chopſe to Gavern, but Obey ; 

And if a Crown my Temples ſhould adorn, 

I'd chooſe it not of Gold, but gentler Thorn : 
This is the Nobler of the two; twas Thou 
Didft. hallow this with thy own Royal Brow : 

To fall an early Sacrifice to Thee, , 

And haſt to Heay n ſhould my Ambition be: 

But I have no Ambition to fulfill, 

And TI bg Heav'n acknowlege but thy Will. 

Ah me! what Dangers and what Cares ſurround _ 
Wiſe and Experienc'd hoary Heads, when Crown' d? 
But who can the Temptations all recount, ,  _ 
Which heedleſs Youth muſt | in a Throne ſurmount? 


A Thau- 


T 
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A Thouſand Straits and Fears my Soul ere = 
When I behold the poſture of the Realm. 

I in th Affairs of Empire am a Child, 

With eaſe perverted, flatter d, and beguil 3 
Thou Jeſu, with Sagacity Divine 
An offer'd Crown didſt udiouſly decline; . 3 
Yet on my Head that pondrous Load haſt laid, 
Which I nor can ſupport, nor muſt eyade ; 

But call'd by Thee, and by all Aug/ia's Voice, 
TheThrone till x now my Dread, becomes my Choice. 
O Thou who to the Crown doſt me appoint, 

Wich thy Imperial Spirit me anoint; 

I on thy Wiſdom, Goodneſs, Might rely, 
The Regal Wants which thou haſt made, foply ; ; 
Tis on this proſpect I ſubmit to Reign, 
Eaft-Anglia's Good, thy Glory to maintain. 5 


More he had added, but th impatient Crowd... * 
Tranſported, irreſiſtible and loud, | 
Crown, holy Humbert, Crawn dear Edmund, ery d, 
Too peremptory all to be deny d.: "© 
They under grievous Anarchy had * ” mY 
And long d to ſee their wiſht for King enthron 
The Nobles all approve the Peoples Vote, f 
Long live King Edmund] Crown him, was their Note: 


Edmund orecome by their i impetuous Cries, 
Yields to their violent, yet kind ſurpr ige. 
Humbert to Go Þ made ſolemn warm Addreſs, 
That he would Kigg and Church and Kingdom bleſs: 
Then in the Name Triuze, on Edmund Head, 
As low he kneel'd, the Royal Oyl he ſned - 
Dig 1 5197 *!1:1 1 To x Qn 
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On the bright Throne 4s he entob'd ſat down, © |. 
He round his Temples fixt the Regal Crow; 
Scepter and Globe in either Hand he plac 1 
And when with Sword and all Regalia grac d, 
Warm Prayers and Praiſes he again renew dj, 
And with his Benediction did conclulee: f 
All ſtood attentive to the ſacred Rite, | 
Each Clown a Pray'r would for his King indite. 2 
The Nobles, ſacred Homage to him Swear, 
Theit firm Allegiance the whole Crowd declare; 
All to his Palace Gate when Pray' rs were done, . 
Neareſt his Horſe ambitious wete to run. 1 
The Nobles there the King and all bis Train 1 
With à choice Royal Supper entertain. 1 
The Banquet ended, all the Nobles roſe, 5 
To leave him to his Prayers, and his Repoſe; 

But Anglians om their preſent Joys intent, 
The Night in Dances, Songs, Feaſts, rern ſpent 
Striving without the help of Solar Ray, | 

At Midnight by their Flambeaus 1 ro make pi.” 


The King and. Sun took coetaneous Start, 1 
This worldly Light, he heav'nly Flame tO rt; > 3440 
He unobſerv'd to holy Humbert goes, 5 
That to the Saint he might his Mind diſcloſe.” 


Father, ſaid he, for, by that tender Name - 2b 
Your Son muſt your Patetnal Counſel claim 
Pity my Youth; ſnatcht to a Regal Throne, 
To (way the Scepter of a Land unknown ;: : 
T in your Vittue:chicfly muft confidey- | + 6 -/ 
Good Gov in Life reſerves you for my Guide ; 

You 


nt 
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You rightly will, T know, your Son inform ; 
You muſt my Pilot be amidſt the Storm: 

You from your long Experience can relate 
The Poſture of the Anglian Church and State. 
You, of my Subjects, the true Tempers ov; a _ 
You both Diſeaſe and Remedy can herr; 1A 


You can inſtru& me beſt to fill my I, 
And in my Realm what Evils r 


9 


All, ſaid the Saint, which Marche can * 4 
Or vicious Nature, unreſtrain'd by Laws. 
My Character ſhuns Secular Aﬀairs; '- 
Zeal for the Church exhauſts a Prelate's Cares. 
You in the Houſe of Wiſdom have been train 'd, 
And the true Maxims of juſt Empire ain d 
Remember the Ideas you there ſaw; 2 : 
By thoſe Originals yout Copies draw. 

The wiſe and long try*d Friends you hither Wg 
Win be your Eyes and Ears to ſtore your TRI? * 
My little Flock I to your Care commend, 

Whoſe Vertue Anarchy could never blend ; 5 / 
They ever to their Gov and Country rae, £2120 
You may be ſure will faithful be to you. net - * 
To moralize your Kingdom firft take care; | © 
You'll for Religion then the Way prepare. 
The King returning, daily held debate | 
With his old Friends, how to reform the State. 
The Nobles, of whieit King who knew the Fame, 
All in their Turns to compliment him came; 

All were ambitious of his Royal Grace, 

Each hop'd to gain ſome honourable Place: 


All 
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All on the good Behaviour ſeem'd to ſtand, 

And Expectation quiet kept the Land: 
Mean while Prudentio, Sigbert, Eduyn try 
All likelieſt Means their Tempers to deſcry; 
Courted by All, they with all Ranks convers'd, 
And their Remarks Prudentio, thus reheart d. | 


The Fadtious, tho . grown, 
Yet Three there are which All moſt potent own : 
The Three which moſt Diſturbances may ſpread, 
Are by Ulfricus, Penda, Cumbra led; 
All Three, rich, envious, inſolent and proud; 
Each of Retainers has a num'rous Crowd; 
They'll to oppoſe you bend their utmoſt Might, a 
But ne er in Oppoſition can unite ; 
Their diff'rent Tempers will their Force embroil, 
All their own Plots will on themſelves recoil; 
Penda is with uncurb'd Ambition blind ; + 
Mick is to Licentiouſneſs inchn'd, 
And Cumbra's Treaſures in his Coffers ruſt, 
Neither the other can endure or truſt : 
Their Latitudinarian Lips will own 
What Faith you pleaſe, but are themſelves of none 
Out of your Orb theſe fatal Comets drive, 
The little Meteors cannot long ſurvive. 
Gov. has a faithful Remnant {till retain'd, 
With Auglia's Epidemick Guilt unſtain'd, 
Egbert, Huefio, Turkil and the Three 
Who to invite you hither croſs d the Sea: 
All Six are juſt, religious, ſteddy, wiſe, _ 
And Publick Good: above Self-Intereſt priſe. . * 

Foreign 


1 
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Foreign Affairs Synefio beſt attends; 13 
Domeſtick Egbert bettet comprehends; 15 
Oda, the Anghan Law beſt underſtands :' 73 
Elred the Income knows of Regal Lal; 1 
Ida to Naval Skill was always bred ; 1 * 
Turkil can Atmies with wiſe Condy& head. I 
Thus for Intelligence they all purveigh d, 
Which the young King with ſteddy Judgmen weigh 4. 
To fix his Council] was his firſt Effort; > 21H 
His next Advance; to regulate his Others * 107 
Satan mean-while, whoſe Malice could not red, 
Attempts all Ways good Edmund to moleſt: 
Through all his Steps the Fiend 3g his Bare, 
And for his Ruin calculates a TI b ge 


Edmund, who fix ap on . 0D, Hall Powers ity 4, 
His Royal Duty with Attention:ply;d;) z 
He Penda, L Hrick, Cumbra kindly treats, 3 17 
Allots them in his Council higheſt Seas 
He weigh'd their Humours well, and could foreſee, 
For Preference they all would difagree; 5 
Each would be Prime Miniſter or none, Toa 
And no ſuperior Favourite would 'own. _ | 
Two Sticks are burnt to Aſhes by the Flame, 
Which from them both, when rabb'd, N came. 
Thus the goed King's Sagacity forekne w, 
That Competition would all Three undo: 
And heedleſs Satan rais d that ireful Heat, 
Which made all Three each other to defeat. | 
Edmund ſtrait took Advanrage by their Fewd, | * 
— Three with Approbation to exclude; 2 
t 


zone. 
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But leſt they new Embroilments ſhould create, 
And cauſe Relapſe in a recovering State; 
Knowing they nexer, would be teconcil dd, 
He to theiridiſtant Manſions them exil'd ; 5 
He knew their Vices, watch d them and „ 8 
They on themſelves would publick Odiums draw. 
Thus with Applauſe, from ranc'rous Spirits freed, 
His C Councils s might with greater Eaſe proceed. 


His old true Servants he rewards with Care; 
For Juſto he: deſign d the Paſt ral Chair, | 
To give good Humbert Co-adjutour's Aid; 
Prudentia Maſter ot his Hotſe was made; 
Philbert his Chief Phyſician was, of Skill 
Sagacious to divine and cure an II 
Sigbert his Major Domo he creates; 

Edwin the Chief in his Bed-· chamber waits; 
Garard his Guard commanded; Conread's e 
Was Warlike Stores to keep and to repair: 

To each a lib ral Income he preſcribes, 

That they might live above the Aſſaults of Bribes. 


The faithful Remnant ſtill, as in his Eye, 
He could on their Integrity rely: 
Synefio he for Secretary choſe; 
His Royal Seal on Egbert he beſtows; "FARE 
Otta was made Chief Juſtice of the Land ; 
Elred was hongur d with the Treas'rer's Wand; 3 of 
14a the Admiral 8 Command obtain d; 
The Gen'ral's Truncheon valiant Turkil gain d: 
All Six he of his Privy Council nam . 
All for trig Vertue and true Wiſdom fam d. 


[ 
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Open in Counſel, Silent wh e clint 
Equally hating Flattery and Frand;. . : boek 
Egbert he choſe, at Council, * oddoA Sd 
Himſelf was the Intelligence e rs I 
His Judgment till refin d on their Advice, 

From his Concluſion, Action took k its xiſe. wt 


His Counſellors thus moder d- co hisdihd;j: 10 
He ſcarch'd the Realm fir Servants aut to ind 
A diligent Enquiry ſought Men out, 1/1 VA 
Induſtrious; Truſty, Sober aud Devout; % 
The wicked Berick; Maſter ob his Game, 
Was the ſole Choice Malice itſelf could blame: 


Villain within, but Saint i in out ward ſhew, - 4 
The curſed Authar, of Eaft- Alias Wo. . 


All with'the Pr HL to Templs daily went, { mug don 
Morning and Evening Of ring to preſent; =o 


No Oath, no Word blaſphemous or impure, 
No Luſt; no Mrunkard, Edmmmm would endure; 
No Vice, no Lye, Chaſtiſement could evade, 
Virtue with liberal Rewards was paid: 
No Gaming he permitted in his Court 
But yet indulgd chem all innounus Sport:: 
None wege gtetagled: hut all were well 8 
And in the ervice of their Maſter j Joy d; 8 
If any Ouarret*6r Diffetſtion Toe, cage : 
Before Sun {et'the Prieſt wWotild * 5 
Ser vants and Prieſts took froſti leit Wi aim, 
Whoſe Virtues gave an inflüehtiaf Flame: 


Edmuilt bre alf Bis Kingdom càſt His Eyes, A 
FT hat he might pnblick RII iges compriſe, ay 


bes. 


His 
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His empty Coffers he began to fill, g * Wiſe 
Had all his Lands ſurvey d in ev'ry Vill. Who 
The Robbers of the Publick he chaſtis'd, 2 

Found out theit Cheats when attfully diſguis' d* wy W 

He Funds to ſuit all Publick Wants ordain d, D ws 
Which he took care to fill when ever daa d; _ 
Oſt his Accounts review'd; th' Accountants aw'd; 5 oy 

They nor the King, nor Publick durſt defraud; _ ' * | 

| All Ranks to pay their Quota were content, ” 
Who ſaw it on their Preſervation ſpent :*- |. Ag 
| His royal Sphere with reſtleſs Zeal he fill dd, He 8. 
The State out of its Ruines to rebuild. * hen 

Prieſts he as Fathers treated, and enjoyn'd, * Nec n 

Tythes ſhould be fully paid in Worth or Rh? 3 1 = 

His Clergy he from Civil Charges freed,  .. . 

Which with their Sacred Functions diſagreed: _ | And f 

Tas his ſtrict Care, Tribunals tb provide, 4 1 

Without delay all Cauſes to decide: 194 f * 1 

His Subjects Lives and Fortunes to entruſt | 8 

To Judges prudent; learnt, ſedate; and juſt ; / "a : 

Ota was bound all Failures to reveal, (4 bile ( 

And to the King was made the laſt Apen: : Way, 

|| His Magiſtrates were Men df beſt Renown, Dn gre 
ll Which he appointed in each pop'lous Town; Limſelt 
| And when their Annual Governmetits expir d, he Le 
14 He of their Conduct full Accounts requit d: 73 to 
10 Ambaſſadors he choſe of graceful Mcin, EY 


| Who Anglia knew, and Foteigti States hid ſeen: 
4 2 Wil 
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Wiſe and Experienc'd, and of Noble Blood, 
Who to Negociate, nicely underſtood. 


With Merchants oft and Artiſans he ſpake, 

Due care of all their Intereſts to take ; 

From poor Mechanicks Knowledge he deriv'd, 

Into their Myſteries and Cuſtoms div'd ; 

And when due Obſervations he had made, 3 
Wiſe Laws he publiſh'd for Commerce and Trade: 


Againſt each Vice which dar'd to domineer, 

He Statutes made with Penalties ſevere ; 

hen of their Execution took due care, 

And no one potent Criminal would ſpare ; _ 
Oppreſſors, Luſtful Drunkards and Profane, 

No longer could Impunity obtain; 

ice every where hid its deteſted Head, 

\nd ſhunti'd Obſervance not for Shame but Dread: 


7d; 


„ „ & © 4 


In all great Towns he Granaries ordain d, 

That in bad Years the Poor might be ſuſtain' d: 
Built Schools, and able Maſters there endow'd, 

hat to learn Gratis Poor might be allow'd : 

Built ſome where Mathematick Skill was taught, 
And Youth was up to Naval Knowlege brought; 
Dn great Reſorts he Libraries beſtow'd, 
Jimſclf he Learning's lib' ral Patron ſhow's : 

he Learn'd he regiſter'd, and highly priz'd, 

nd to their Merits their Preferments ſiz d. 

dt Penmen he maintain'd a num*rous Tribe; 


ho fax theit Uſe choice Authors ſhould tranſcribe ; 
mm 8 
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He Hoſpitals was careful to ere&, 
And for their Regulation Laws project; 
For Infants, Ideots, Lunatick, and Blind, 
Sick, Aged, Lame, was Competence aſſign d: 
Soldiers and Seamen who had ſpent their Heats, 
Had by his Care agreeable Retreats ; 
No ſturdy Beggars in the Land could lurk, 
But were in proper Houſes forc'd to work ; 


On Arts of War, Terreſtrial or Marine, 
Ancient or Modern, oft he would refine : 
Saw the Advantage or Defects of all, 
African, Gracian, Roman, Dane, or Gal; 
Compar'd them with the Ang/ian in deep Thought, 
And Diſcipline to full perfection brought: 


Fortification he his Pleaſure made, 
Knew Towns how to defend, or to invade ; 
Could chuſe beſt Ground his Batteries to rear, 
And was his own beſt Sovereign Ingineer : 
Choice Anglian Youths he in his Troops enroll'd, 
Couragious, Governable, Sober, Bold; 
The Anxglians beſt their Anglia could defend, 
On them he would, not Foreigners depend ; 
Theſe he maintain'd not Anglia to enſlave, 
But from the Dane Rapacities to ſave : 
Of Horſe and Foot he often took review, 
Which Turkil at his Will together drew: 
They at all times were wont to lie in Camps, 
Accuſtom'd to endure Heat, Cold and Damps; 
In publick Works they often were emplo yd, 
Of Idleneſs the Evils to avoid: 


He 


II. 


ught, 


I'd, 


ps; 


He 
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He them to tedious Marches would enure, 
Taught them Fatigue, Thirſt, Hunger to ere 6 
By Exerciſe expert his Soldiers grew, -- 
All Warlike Motion, Poſtures, Figures knew :* 
The Vicious were with Infamy caſhier'd, 

They all the Juſtice of their Leaders fear” d: 

The Guards were kept to Duty Night and Pay; 
None from his Quarters could ynpuniſh'd ſtray. _ 

No Oaths they ſwore, no Provocations gave, 
Diſciplin'd to be modeſt, and yet brave: 


A Prieſt was to each Regiment aſſign 330 
All were to hear the daily Prayers enjoyn 4. | 
All taught that Soldiers belt grim Death FI 
Who go to Field the beſt prepar'd to die: 
No Soldier durſt his Captain diſobey, 
No Captain robb'd his Soldiers of their Pay: We: 
Well pay'd themſelves, their Quarters they {FD % 
And Towns again of quart'ring Soldiers made: 
Brave Turłil of ſerene yet martial Heat, 
Their Spirits form'd for War and Actions greas:. 
Edmund they all their common Father deem'd, IP 
Their Lives they his more than their own eſteem! d; 
He ey'd their Cloaths, examin'd how they fed, 
Himſelf would taſt their Ammunition Bread: 
He of this Gen'rals Conduct would inſpe&, - 
And with ſuperior Martial Skill direct; 

The ableſt Soldiers he Commanders choſe; - . 
Captains by Merit, not by Favaur roſe 
By their Advancement the young Soldiers fit oo wh 
All to like Honour and - aka d bine 
He 
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He train'd all the Militia of the Land, 

Each Village grew a Veterane Martial Band; 
That rhe whole Kingdom at the beat of Drum, 
in Reg' lar Troops might to his Standard come. 


His Soldiers Paſtime was to vye in Field, 
Which could his Sword moſt dexterouſly wield ; 


In Martial Dances they all took delight; 
With peaceful Weapons imitating Fight; 
Sometimes they rais d and ſtorm'd base Towns, 
Or vy'd Agilities for Lawrel Crowns ; 

In Ewen Bows chey Yard long Arrows ſhot, 
Or ſtrove with Darts, Slings, Spears to hit the Spot: 
Edmund himſelf Spectator was, and rais'd 

Their Emtilation, he the Victor prais'd; 
His Helmet he adorn'd with Feathers gay, 
And for Reward aſſign d him double Pay: 

In a ſhort time all skilful Marks-men grew, 

And hit the White when ere they ſhot or threw : 
With' Attfal Benjamites they might compart, 
Who at the breadth could ſling of ſingle Hair: 
Thus Studious was the Prince his Men to train, 
To. guard his Subjects from the cruel Dane. 
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With Arms his Magazines wiſe Eduund fills, (Bills 
Swords, Shields, Spears, Helmets, Bow: lings, Arrows, 
All that he knew were us d. in foreign States, 
To his own uſe with judgment he tranſlates ; 
Armour for-Horſe and Foot, and Coats of Mail, 
All proper to defend, or to aſſail; 

All ſo-diſpos'd, that ere the Anglian Coaſt 
Could be inſulted, he might Arm an Hoſt;' 


Fortification: 
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$3 
Fortifications throughly he ſurrey d, 1 270 
And or repair'd the old, or new ones made; 52 
All Warlike Engines for which Rome was fam d 


In Field or Siege, were by his Artiſts fram'd; 
Sling, Catapult, Ram, Scorpion, and the reſt, 


Which Foes with confluential Deaths infeſt. 


He num'rousChariots built two wheel'd and light, 
The ſame with Thoſe which Britains us d in fight, 
When Cæſar's Veterane Troops they brayely fac'd, 
His Ranks diſorder'd, and his Legions chac d: 

A ſharp protended Scyth of glitt'ring Steel, 

Was to the Axis fix d of every Wheel: 

Two manag'd Steeds were for each Chariot train d, > 
Bold daring Youths he Charioteers ordain d 
And Clothes of Proof prepar'd for ev'ry Steed, 
That no one Weapon might retard their Speed. 


In Edmund his important Sea Affair 
Divided with the Land his Royal Care: 


He to enlarge his Navy, made new Docks, 


uns, 


pot; 


5 New Men of War were always on the Stocks? 
% To Mariners he lib'ral Wages gave 

Who for their King inhabited the Wave; ,. + 
,(Bills WY They Storms, they Foes deſpis d, they one and all : 
\rroWS, 


Had their Lives ready at dear Edmung's Call; 
His Royal Fleet ſecur'd the Anglian Shores, 
His Arſenals were full of Naval n 
Planks, Anchors, Cables, Timber, Tar, and Mals, 
And ſpread ing Sails to gather kindly Blaſts : 
Stri& Rules he made Impiety to ſcare, 


No Seaman unchaſtis d an Oath could d ſwear; 
D 3 A Prieſt 


s 3 ;F 
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A Prieſt read daily Prayers to ev'ry Crew, 
Taught them their Vow baptiſmal ro renew ;- 
That they who run the Dangers of the Deep, 
Their Souls at peace with G 0D ſhould always keep. 
Ida wiiorh next to Edmund all obey'd,” 

Their Food and Med'cines faithfully * 5 
He ro the King all dangers ſtill: unveil'd, 

And never of Illumination fail'd. 


Edmund ſometimes upon his 4 b Main, 
His Lords would in his Pinace entertain; 
The Sailors would their utmoſt Skill exert, 
Contending who ſhould moſt their King divert: 
Two Squadrons into Line of Battle drawn, 
Would; a& Sea-fights upon the Watry Lawn ; 
All of his Royal Bounty had their parts, 
Their Toyl to ſweeten, and endear their Hearts: 
The Albion Kings all Edmund's Merit own, 
Strive who ſhall fil ſt congratulate his Throne : 
North, South; Eaſt and Weſt Saxons, Mercia, Kent, 
Illuſtrious Embaſſies to Edmund ſent: 
Th' Ambaſſadors in his due praiſe conſpit'd, 
Edmund by all their Monarchs grew admir'd : 
All in ther Treaties on his Word rely'd, 
Who never in each other could coufide. 
For mutual Safety, Peace, Defence and Aid, 
He with his Neighbours firm Alliance made. 
When an Ally fiak under lawleſs Might, 
By his kind Succour he retriev'd his Right: 
He of a! Monarchs gain'd the ſole " +: AY 
T o be ty\'4 Patron of che Injur'd Crown. 

The 
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The p yet Arive Aist to del, — 
Did Reformation mortally deteſt; q 2M 
The Joys they vented when theit King eas 
Were in Diſguſts and in Repinings drown'd; _ 
Vice, Faction, Error would bear no Reſtraints, _ 
Of Edmund's Rigours they diffuſe Complaints; 

They murmur, and their Prince, benign. 4nd id, 
With bold Effrontery, Tyrannick ſtyl'd: 

Into all Ranks their Malice they inſtill'd, | 
Town, Country, Army, Fleet with Clamonre ara, 
And daily Diabolick Lies would vent, Fong 
Fears, ſealouſies and Treaſons to foment: 
Attempt all Methods to diſturb his Reign, 

And to retrieve their Anarchy agansn. 

Their Railings multiply d, continu'd loud, 
Pleas'd the licentious and inconſtant Crow? ng 

Who take peculiar pleaſure all the while 

They hear bold Traytors Governors revile; 1211 1 
The Nation's Sins were domineering grown, 111 
And ſtrove to keep poſſeſſion of the vant on: 
Licentious Prieſts the Evil patroniz d, 8 
Bemoaning Villains for their Crimes chair d; 

The Latitudinarian Fourbs infus'd * elch £ 
Looſe Maxims, and the Credulous abus 6. 
They Liberty in Faith and Practice claim d., ; 
And at Impunity unbounded aim'd. 
But yet beſides the Remnant il unſtain d, 
Edmunds bright Virtues num rous Vot ries ee 
Impiety the larger Ranges had, 

The Good were far out- number d by the Bad: 

D 4 While 


ep. 
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Bo 
While Edmund on Almighty Goodneſs ſtay'd, In h 
Could never be deſpondent, or diſmay d: To 
He paſs'd through Storms with calm and ſteady lind, His 
And wholly the Succeſs to God reſign d. £3 
The King, the bright Zerian Sun, took care The 
That all his Orb ſhould his kind Influence ſhare : Who 
And having warm d the South, reſolv'd to cheer All e 
With long'd for Rays his Northern Hemiſphere "2 For . 
At the Icenian Venta to reſide, | 
A goodly City built by Roman Pride; - 
It chanc'd as Edmnd rode to take freſh Air, : 
What Men ſtyle Chance, is Go s foreſecing Care, N 
Gariononum he deſign'd to view, For | 
And as he near a little Village drew, Edm: 
Which in the Marſh with Reeds were overgrown, very 
And from its Scite by name of Reedbamknown ; This 
Near to the Point where Tare and Hiery join, He ſe 
—_ And bury both their Streams in Waves Marine; His! 
A little Boat he at a diſtance made, | He hi 
With which the Wind its cruel Paſtimes play'd; ; bes 
It held one only Mortal, and no more, He, f 
Who for his Aid had neither Helm nar Oar : The! 
The tender King ſtrait gives a tri Com mand, To hi 
To his own Barge to bring the Boat to Land: Fill r 
The plyant Crew ſwift tow rds the Veſſel row, And ! 
Which to the Landing-place they ſafely tow. The; 
The Man quite ſpent, yet of a Princely air, Buckel. 
They in their brawny Arms to Edmund bear; Think 
With Cordials he his Fainting ſtrait reliev'd, Till b 
Who by degrees his vital Heat retriev'd: | To a 
| bs <0 ; n Where 


d, 
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In his own Chariot he convey d his Gueſt 
To Venta, in a downy Bed to reſt. if 
His Danger had the Man long waking kept, 3 
And ſoon as he lay down, he ſoundly ſlept. 
The King a Courtier to his Chamber ſent, 
Who ſhould be always on his Care intent. 
All deem him ſome great Perſonage, and wait. 


For Morning, till his Hap he ſhould rel ate. 0 


Soon as the Stranger could uncloſe his Eye, 
Th' officious Courtier to his Bed drew nigh : 0 
Peace, ſaid he to the Perſon, whom Heav' n brings, 
For happy Shelter to the beſt of Kings ; | 
Edmund, Baſt-Anglia's Lord, this prince! Veſt, 
And this rich Sword, preſents unto his ek 
This Cordial Draught, in his own Royal Cup, 

He ſends to cheer you, fearleſs drink it up; 
His Beams benign on all th* Afflicted ſhine, 
He hopes this Day you'll at his Table dine. 

The Stranger drank, confounded with Surpriſe, 
He, ſpeechleſs, on the Courtier roll'd his Eyes: 
The Place, Reſpect, Attendant, Treatment ſeem, 
To his amazed Thought a pleaſing Dream ; ; 
Till recollected, up himſelf he rais'd, 17 
And in a grateful Rapture, Edmund 0 
The princely Garment on he puts in haſte, 
Buckling the ſplendid Belt around his Waſte ; © 
Thinking the Minutes all too ſlowly flew, | 
Till he approach'd his BenefaRot's View: 

To a large Hall the Courtier him dire&s, | 
In Where with his Lords the King his Gueſt expects. 


The 
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The Stranger entring the reſplendent Place, 


March'd tow'rds the King with a majeſtick Grace. oo 
A goodly Perſon' he to all appears, "Tis 
Entring the Winter Solſtice of his Years. "Tis 
Full low he bow'd, and kiſs'd the Royal Veſt, r 
And then to Edmund thus himſelf addreſs'd. All e 

Great and Good Sir, for both in you combine, Your 
The proper Characters of Power divine; Your 
I vow ten Hecatombs to mighty Thor, If to 
Who-brought me to your hoſpitable Shore : A. Sq 
The Poor are daily with your Bounty bleſs d; If to 
*Tis nobler to relieve a King diſtreſs'd : Lobroc 
And ſuch am I ; King Lobrock is my Name, My C 
My Story you have heard from common Fame : And 
As midſt the Daniſh Iſlands in a Boar, Jeſus 
I happ'ned with my gen 'rous Hawk to float, That 
At a wild Swan my vig'rous Bird I flew, But $ 
As I my Game was eager to purſue, Shelte 
I dropp'd my Oar, a Storm my Veſſel toſs'd, One e 
I ſoon the Sight of my Retinue loſt : Meek 
Into the Ocean hurry'd by a Wind, With 
Which for my Ruin angry Gods deſign'd; All his 
Of the Sea-Gods ſeven Days I've been the Sport, M He G 
Till you, more God-like, ſav'd me in your Port. And v 
My Crown, my Life, which I to Edmund owe, Pray'r 
By this bright Sword, on Edmund J beſtow. His 8a 

The King heard with Regtet the Pagan Dane, IIe un 
And mildly check'd his Compliment prophane. a 4” 

My Royal Gueſt, aſcend this other Throne, Whom 


Myſelf your Brother, not your God I own ; 


One 


Ce. 


One only G op we worſhip, and no more; 


"Tis He who hither your ſmall Veſſel ſteer d; 
"Tis He alone who ought to be rever d: 


All Creatures his Almighty Power proclaim. 
Your Daniſh Thoy and his accurſed Crew ; 


If to return to Denmark you incline,- © - 
A Squadron for your Convoy I'll alfigh'; 
If to ſtay here your Reſolution's ſet, 

Lobrock in Anglia, Denmark ſhall forget; 


And all my Lords your Pleaſure ſhall obey : 
Jeſus our bleſs d Redeemer has enjoin d, 3 
That we to common Strangers ſhould be kind; 
But Stranger-Kings, who Go p's Vicegerents an. 
Shelter'd by Kings ſhould have a Royal Share... 
One only Thing I, beg, that you would hear 
Meck Prelate Humbert with a patient Ear; 


All his Diſcourſe with Heavn is interſpers d; 

He Go p with Hear *a-enkindled, Zeal has ory” . 
And wilfully ne er from his Precepts ſwery d? 
Pray'r is his Incenſe, his Libation Tears, 

His Sacrifice an Hecatomb of Tears; 

He numerous Souls to endleſs Bliſs has ſent; 

In paſt' ral Care has twice fix Lufters ſpent ; 

His Houſe a College is of holy Prieſts, 


Whom daily he at the dread Altar feaſts ; 


Your Idols now were Mortals once like you. 10 


My Coffers Royal Sams ſhall to you pay, 


* 
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”Tis He who has preſerv'd you, and not va by 


He rais'd from nothing this ſtupendious Frame; 


With Heav'n he always: here on Earth convers d. 


Their 
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Their Spirits he to Things Celeſtial molds, 
To faithful Shepherds of immortal Folds; 
They with inceſſant Zeal will make requeſt, 
That Lobrock may by gracious Go p be bleſs d: 
Good Humbert Go b's Exiſtence will diſcloſe, 
And Idols to religious Scorn expoſe : 

Nothing will by that Prelate be conceal'd, 


Of what kind Heav'n to faithful Souls reveal'd 101 


To his ſoft Care your Spirit I commend, 
Who all your, vacant Minutes ſhall attend; 


His Pray'rs, his Reas'nings will your Eyes uncloſe, 


You cannot long your Happineſs oppoſe. 
To his more pow rful Pray'rs my own I join; 
Great Go to ſacred Truth your Soul incline. 

Lobrock, with Favours overwhelm'd, at firſt 2 
Stood ſilent, till at laſt his Spirit burſt : 


Since you to me vouchſafe to make Requeſt, 


To me, Great King, your Almſman and your Gueſt, 


Since to me ſo beneficent a King 

But one Requeſt makes, for one eaſy Thing, 
To hear your Prelate; by the Gods I ſwear; 
Who domineer in Heav n, Earth, Sea or Ait, 
In deference' to you, à Month, à Year; 

Il with Attention aged Humbert hear. 


More he had ſaid, on Edmund. 5 ; Praiſe i intent, 
But Edmund his Encomiums to prevent, 
Stopp'd his Harangue, and to the Table led, 
Where for two Kings a Royal Feaſt was ſoread. 


Edmund thus daily Lobrock entertain d, 
And Royal Pleaſures for his Gueſt ordain'd. 


3x} & 
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On Beriek, Maſter of his Game, he laid 

A ſtrict Command Lobrock ſhould, be obey d; | 
That he all Royal Game on Anglian Ground, AP : 
Should at his Will purſue with Hawk or Hound. N 
Who now in Anglia choſe to ſtay a while, 

Edmunds kind Charms endearing | his Exile. 


Edmund, who Go p's ſole Glory fit deſign d, d, 55 
To gain a Royal Convert bent his Mind; 

Hoping, could he the King God's Vot'ry make, 
His Nation would their Idols ſoon forſake: 

With Evangelick Zeal he flam d all ore, We 
That Pagan Danes ſhould the true G o p adore: 
And he eſteem d it a leſs noble Thing, | 
To conquer Kingdoms than convert a K g. 
With Lobrock whenſoever he convers 

He darted Truths, which deep his Spirit pierc d; 
Pleaſing Diſcourſe with ſerious from him flow'd, 
Which happy Seeds of true Conviction ſow'd. 
Lobrock on Edmund's Faith would oft reflect, 
And then his own Idolatry's ſuſpe& : © 

His Saint-like Life ſeem'd ſomething great to teach, 
Which he rever'd, bur yet deſpair'd to reach : 

And oft of ſacred Truth a dawning Gleam 

From gracious Heav'n, would on dark Lobreck ſtream . 
Scarce. he of Edmund's Vertue felt the Force, 

But Humbert haſtes with Lobrock to diſcourſe. . 

A ſolemn Viſit he to Lobrock makes 43 
Lobrock the awful Viſit kindly takes; 17 ot 
His venerable Looks Attention raiſe, 71 
While thus of Gon the Knowledge he diſplays. of 
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Glory to Go b, of Good the boundleſs Source, 
Who hither ſteer d your providential Courſe. 
Great Sir, you cannot but deſire to know, 

That Gop to whom you your Deliverance owe: 
The Sun eternal deigns on you to riſe, 

Whom you muſt ſee, unleſs you cloſe your Eyes. 
The vertuous Edmund, whoſe Heav'n-kindled Rays 
You now have felt, who for your Welfare prays, 
Preſents you by my Mouth with Truth divine ; 


May Go p, all gracious, proſper the Deſign ; 


On the falſe Gods you worſhip, but refle&, 

Your Reaſon the. Deluſion will detect; 

Weakneſs may err,, Wiſdom will Faults amend, 

*Tis Obſtinacy Errors to defend : 

You Twiſco, Woden, Friga, Setur, Thor, 

Or Men or Devils are whom you adore. 

They are ſuch Gods which you your ſelves have 
(made, 

Which their Creators may at Will degrade ; 

Compare their Worſhip, cruel and unclean, 

With Purity's in Chriſtian Worſhip ſeen ; 


You'll judge when you both weigh with careful 


(Thought, 
This was by Go p, That was by Devils taught. 


Then he began, with kind yet awful Heat, 
Of Gop and the immortal Soul to treat; 
Of the Creation, and how laps'd Mankind, 
From the True Go p t Idolatries declin'd ; 
With ſacred Truth ſtriving his Soul to ſtore, 
To leave him then with Appetite for more. 

I tedion 


Book III. E DM DV N D. 63 


I tedious grow, Great Sir, ſaid he, I fear, 

I would inform, but not fatigue your Ea: 
Good Gov dart on your Soul a gracious Ray, 
Make dawning Truth ſhine out to perfect Day. 
The Pray'r was heard, for Lobrock from that Hour, 
Felt of Celeſtial Truth the growing Pow'r, 


BOOK III. 


The ARGUMENT. 


King Ethelred requires from his Envoy the Charafter of 

Edmund; which he fully relates. Alfred, Ethelre 
Brother, touch d with it, reſolves to viſit Edmund's 
Court, but firſt conſults Godwyn. Godwyn's Cha- 
rafter : He encourages Alfred to go: Prophefies con- 
cerning him: Begins the Story of @ Pilgrim concerning 
Edmund, including bis Parentage and Education. 
God's Charge to Phylmund w convoy him to So- 
phronio's Cell ; Deſcription thereof. Sopranio's Caurſe 
of Life. Edmund's Arrival. Sophronio's Reception 
of him. Hit Diſcourſe on Confideration. ge 


. 


HILE Eduund to his Northern Clime with- 


His Fame ore Albion and all Regions flew ; 
And Kenwald, Envoy' of the Weſtern Crown, © 
In his Return, ſpread Edmund's high Renown. 

a5 | King 
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King Ethelred, with Emulation fir'd, 

From Kenwald his true Character requir'd : 

Kemuwald of Edmund kept Ideas clear, 

And thus preſents them to his Monarch's Ear. 
Gop ever is good Edmund's ſov*raign Care, 

All his Deſigns in Gop concentred are; 

Inceflantly on Heav'n he make Efforts, 

And gains from GoÞ freſh Counſels and Supports: 

No Day the King the Chriſtian ere forgot, 

But to his Cloſet would choice Hour allot : 

He with a generous Contempt looks down, 

On the Temptations of an earthly Crown; 

His Spirit is too noble, too divine, 

To proſtitute to Riot, Luſt or Wine; 


He th' Anglian Laws and Hiſtories perus'd, 


And ancient Cuſtoms thro' the Realm diffus'd ; 


He nicely feels the common Peoples Pulſe, 


And never will imbitter, but adulſe; 
The Needy's Cauſe he patiently will hear; 


But to Oppreflors always is ſevere ; 


Pity to Poor, or.zp the Rich Reſpect, 

Ne'er make him from ſtrict Juſtice to defle& ; 
He in all Provocations is ſedate, 
And Paſſion never turns the Scale, but Weight; 
The Wicked, Edmund as a Monſter fly, 


Dreading the Indignation of his Eye; 
His Inſtruments, Severities diſpence; F 


His Favours from himſelf alone cotumence 4" | 
No Merit unregarded ever pines; ' 


Vadel 
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W Under his Reign ill Men deſpair to riſe, 

WT hey may as well his Crown as Grace ſurpriſe : 
WA Regiſter be keeps in his own Hand, 

of all Things which may Royal Cate demand 1 
ot Foreign Courts with whom he is ally d; 
Jos publick Wants at Home to be ſuppiy d; 
of All who have his Confidence: mild, 
Nerer the ſecond Time to be abus d; 

Of Gifts, or Perſons to whom Gifts were: due ; 
of All an intclleQual Map. be drew. 


uy 


rts : 


He fits without a Pattner on his — 

ill always Counſel take, yet reigns alone; 

hat others ſingly know, his Soul combines, 
Science in him in Conſtellation ſhines. - 

or War, Peace, Leagues, Law, GY Sea 2nd 
e always is the Oracle at hand; (Land, 
his Word, he is unalterably true, * 
Though he his own Sincerity ſhould rue: 

ings ſacred Honour more than Int'reſt eye, 

ad rather loſe a Town, than tell a Lie. 

is Converſe open is, his Heart is clos d; 

is Thoughts, when needful only, are expos d: 
reat as he is, he ſweet Reproof can bear, 

But Flatterers his Deteſtation are. 

is Carriage is obliging, gentle, mild, 

le treats each loyal Subject as a Child; 

heir Intereſt; he never will forſake, 

Dr 'gainſt the Country, Court Party make: 

pt Vertue he has firm Foundations laid 

To Avenues of Vice ſix d Barrocade ; | 
Vol. II. E Studious 
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Studious of Peace, he yet for War provides ; Bor 
Princes. treat beſt with Sabres by their Sides: That 
Ambitious ſtill he is that all his Time | That 
People ſhould feel no War, commit no Crime ; Thar 
War which for Remedy preſcribes a Woe, In his 
And from Neceſſity not Choice ſhould flow. | . 
His darling Grace is Charity, he grieves 8 
To paſs a Day wherein he none relieves ; The! 
And ever deems it a more noble Thing, Of L 
To be a Benefactor than à King. He in 
Solomon's Heart, which had of Riches ſtore, Alndu 
And was enlarg'd like to the Ocean's Shore, n 
Might have more Wealth, but was of 1 33 
Edmund's Heart could the Univerſe, have fed. = 
No Hours. the. King in Idleneſs ere loſt, | nd h.: 
The Publick and his Pray'rs his Time exhauſt; 127 
In Intervals his Mind he will unbend, Egg 
And theſe in Royal Recreation end | 13 
His Hawks he oft at Game Aerial flew ; 2 
His Hounds would oft; the gen rous Stag purſue: 3 
Sometimes a flying Hern, or running Buck, Ti. 2 
He with his right - aim d Shaft or Javelin ſtruck ; n 
Divertiſements moſt; manly he moſt pris d, = A Saive 
And all that were .cftempiate deſpis N * 

3 $27 008; e A holy! 

Wiſe G 0 of old his choſen King decreed Mio in, 

A Copy of che Eaw ſhould keep and read ; f 1 
That he his Lite might by Go v's Precepts ſteer, Where 
And Gov, whoſe Miniſter. be is, revere; 1 


That he from Gos might learn like Go 5 to reith | 
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G o 0's Book lies always next to Edands Heart, 
That teaches him of Empire the true Art: 
That makes the King and Saint in him unite, 
That gives him both Humility and Highbt? 

In his heroick Soul, that reconcil'd dd 
The Juſt and Mereiful, Severe and Mid. 
Frugal and'Eibiral, Aﬀable and Great, 
Glorious and Modeſt, th Awful and rhe Sweet, 
The Patient and the Brave, the Friend and King, 
Of Love and Fear the never: failing Spring. 

He in Attempts is bold, in Council wiſe, 

Aſſiduous to compleat an Enterpriſe ; "Rt 

Not raſh, yer expeditious in Affairs; 

Concentring in himſelf the publick Cares: e 

Anglia by him ore Albion rears its Head, 

And has a Reſurrection from the Nead, 


As Kenwald thus from his impartial WE” 
The lively Picture of great Edmund. drew, 
Ethelred's Brother Alfred ſtanding l | 
Was on the Wing, and would to Edmund 7 ot" 
Impatient the Icenian Courſe ti inn 
That he the Auglian Solomon might hear : „ 
But firſt a Viſit he to God made, 053 
A Saint 40 whom he fihal Rev'rence pai, 
A holy Hermit, humble and-retir'd, cc. 
Who trampling on the World, to Heay' ae. 2 
is lonely Cell was in ancighd ring Mead. 
Where Herds upon the Banks of Aulte fed: 
From voluntary Alas he. gain d his Brea z 


Sheep gave him Clothing, Moſa compos d "TY 
Vol. II. E 2 A Bible 
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A Bible and good Books his Treaſure were; 
His Buſineſs Meditation, reading Pray'r; + 

His Recreation was Converſe divine, 

Which to G 60's Love might Viſitants encline: 
Soon as the Prince. had reach'd his humble: Doors, 
His Benediction kneeling he 1mplores ; --- _ 
And on the Ruſhes which the Cell beſpread, ? 


Both ſitting down, the Prince thus eas'd his Head 


Father, all Albion ecchoes the loud Fame 
Of the Ienian King, Men Edmund name; 
I am in love with his high Vertue grown, 
Ambitious by his Life to form my own. 
Egbert J have to Anglia ſent to try, 
What he of Edmunds Actions can deſcry: 
A Pilgrimage to him I have defign'd, 
Vet durſt not venture till T knew your Mind. 
Have you the Rumours heard of Edmund's Court, 
And do his Vertues equal their Report? 
Your Counſel to my tender Youth impart, 
From the bleſs 'A Spirit templed in your Heart; 
You belt my unexperietic'd Youth can guide, 
Say, ſhall I or: 80, or Mill at” home abide * 


The Saint bluſh d, 41 the Rev _—_ he expreſs d 
But taught by Hear n, thus anſwer d his Requeſt: 


Go, Son, and proſper, Gop direct your Track 
Bring all good Eumunds Vertues copy'd back: 
Your Journey future Poets ſhall record, 

And all you learn from Anglia 's glorious "Ty 
This Turf where my poor Hermitage is lac d, 


Shall- with a Pile magnificent be gtac d. 
0 6: 2 A 1 a 13 
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Of Centuries when a full Luſtre's paſt ; ; 
When Learning ready is to breath its laſt; * 
Gov will in'Winton a great Prelate raiſe; © 

Who ſhall recover it from its Decays. 

As at the Cedar- bearing Liban 's Feet, HA 21 
The Jor and Dan in Chriſtal Jordan mee: 
Whence the full Stream, which both the Fontane 
Sheds kindly Moiſture ore Judean Plains; (drains, 
Thus from the two Hicchamick Springs fall riſe 
Diffuſive Streams, the Church to fertilize ;* - + * 
Kenneo in them both Retreats ſhall finde. 
Beſt ſuited to his unaſpiring Mind 
He, rais'd on high, will rather down be thrgwn,. 
Than conſcientious Loyalty diſown ; 

His Solitude with Songs he'll incerſperſe, 

He'll you and Edmund celebrate i in Verſe, 


An Anglian Pilgrim who to aue n 70 
To viſit holy Joſeph's Monument; * 

12 By Providence took Minton in his Way, 

Calld at my Cell, was pleas'd a while to ſtay ; ; 
Then took his Leave, but at my warm Requeſt, 
Promis'd that he once more would be my Gueſt 1 
I entertain'd him with my homely Cheer, 

ueſt: And he with Edmund feaſted thus my Ear: 


Ere ſince King Ethelhert by - ia, 
Bemoan'd on Earth, flew heav'nly Bliſs to gain ; 
Rebellious Fury forc'd the Royal Line 
To Foreign Flight, Home Dangers to decline : 

At Norimberg a Shelter ſafe they found, 
Near to the great Hercynian Foreſts bound; . 
E 3 Where 


ourt, 
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Where Reguitz and clear Peguitz. Streams unite, 
The Natives to enrich and to delight: 
A Century they there had well migh ſpent, 
Ere ſervile Anglia would the Wrongs refent ; - 
Ere Edmunds Royal Aid they would nn | 
Five Luſtres he was ready to compleat : 

His Father Ahnund led a private Life, 

Bleſs d yith the fair Sr for his Wiſe: 

Heav'n was theit Home, when from the Reus ex d, 
And gave a, Heap of Bleſſings in a Child:; 
Whoſe Education was their daily Care, 

For Great and Good, him early to prepare.” . 


Aknund his Mother's ; Tenderneſs contrqul d. 
And from a Child accuſtom d him to Cold, s 
To Hunger, Thirſt, Fatigue, and an hard Bed, 
To plain, coarſe, wholſome Diet he was bred ; 
His Health and youthful Vigour to augment, 
And all luxurious Softneſs to prevent: 
Soon as he plain cou'd ſpeak, to form his Mind, 
His Father to Prudeutia him reſign'd: 

Of univerſal Learning, graceful Mien, 
Vers'd in the World, -wiſe, courteous and ſerene : 
He on Religion his firſt Pains beſtow'd, 

And deep in Edmund, Seeds of Vertue ſow d, 

A rev'rend Awe of Go p's All- ſeeing Eye, 

With all in Woe, a®*tender Sympathy: 

Of ev'ry Chriſtian Grace a lively Senſe: 
Which with no Sin delib'rate would diſpenſe. 


Prudentio all his Paſtimes ſo contriv*d, 
That from his Play, true Wiſdem he deriv'd 
| 8 Oft 
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Oft he the King. or Judge, or Captain * 

And the whole Scene was by Prudentio kid: 
Prudentio ſtill his Royal Pupil ey d, N 

The Prince in ev'ry Character to guide; 

Who the true Skill by Recreations train d, 

Of Empire, Law, and Conduct eatly <8 

To chooſe a Ground, and build up little Forts,” 
And to aſſault them, were his childiſh PRE, ; f 
His Playfellows he us d to Marrfal Rites 
And practis d Conduct in Innocuous Fights. W 


Prudentio paint the World arm'd Eye and Ear, 
And rais'd his Soul above unmanly Fear ; 
With Praiſes and Rewards his Spirit lags,” 
Till he a riper Diſcipline endur d- 1 
His Intelle& from Errors he refin'd; *© w ; 
His Will from vicious Courſes of Mankind; wet 
His Soul with true Ideas prepoſſeſs d, | 
Learn'd ev'ry Fraud and Flatt'ry to deteſt ; 
Th' Aſſurance which true Vertue beſt became, 5 
Free from bold Pertneſs, or a ruſtick Shame; 
All Lies, all Liars, mortaliy to hate, _—_ 
Cloaths not for Vanity, but Warmtl to rate; 
On Reaſon, not on Fancy to rely; 
All fond Opiniarriry to f j #1 
To be Sincere and Juſt in childiſh Play, 
And ev'ry Kindneſs gratefully repay 3 ; 
To emulate, not envy, a btave Act; 
Revenges nor to harbour, nor N 
To promiſe few ; but Promiſes once made, i 
By no Dimdleribt Wager 3m. 07 0009 

E 4 Know- 
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Knowledge, not vain but uſeful he inſtill'd; 

His Memory with worthy Things he fill'd; 

To great Atchievements he ſublim'd his Thought, 

And all Accompliſhments illuſtrious taught; 

A Spirit uniform, clear- ſighted, brave; 

To no Mens Paſſions or Opinions Slave ; +. 

Graceful Behaviour, and a chearful Air; 

An even Temper, croſs Events to bear; 

Things i in his Mind firſt clearly to conceive, 

And into fluent Speech Conceptions weave; 

A Converſe modeſt, free, obliging, ſweet, 

Which, all ſhould more like Friends than Strangers 
(treat ) 

To ſhoot in Bows, and. aim his Shafts aright ; 

With Slings or miſſile Spears to hit the White; 

To handle Arms and ride the manag d Steed ; 

In his Attempts all others to exceed. 


Prudentio's Mildneſs, all he taught endear'd - 
And in his Pupil, as the Man appear'd, 
To nobler Heights began his Soul to raiſe, 
Advancing ſtill his Knowledge with his Days: 
The Roman Language was familiar growr, 
He Authors read in that as in his own ; | 
All the choice Books, which of true Wiſdom treat, 
Or of paſt Ages the Memoirs repeat, 
Or th' Intereſt of Empires pe 
He to the Royal Youth would recommend; 
Due Care he of his Recreations took, 
Sweetning, with Pleaſures interſpers d, his Book; 
Sober Philoſophy, and moral Skill, 
To form the Judgment and direct the Will; 
PraRical 
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practical Mathematicks, all that might A 
Make an accompliſh'd Prince, was his delight: 
Portions of Sacred Writ he daily read, 

To Truth inſpir'd, was from his Childhood bred. 
In Summarys by Fan d reer made, 
Eccleſiaſtick Story he ſurvey d, 8 
That He the Church might in true Colours ſee, 
Whoſe future Nurſing Father he might be. I 


The Prince, ſoon as he was commencing Man, 
To feel the force of youthful Luſts —_ 
Aſmod, whom Satan poſted for his Bane, 
To every Vice laid an inſiduous Train 
He an experienc'd Spirit in all Ill, 
For his Pollution bent his utmoſt Skill "hy 
Baſe Flatterers, who his Propenſion ey d, 
His Soul with looſe Inſinuations ply'd : 
That he had now attain'd ſagacious Age, 
And ſhould himſelf from Childhood diſengage : 
As Pedant now they ſpitefully ſuggeſt, 
His Freedom would not cheriſh, bur moleſt ; 
And if he would his gen'rous Soul enlarge, 
He ſtrait muſt the Impertinent diſcharge : 
oo oft the Prince an Ear to Flatt'ry lent, 
hough too well taught to give a full Aſſent. 
rudentio all their form'd Deluſions ſaw, 

\nd wrought by mild Perſwaſion more than Awe. 


Mean while Siwara ſpent her vital Fire, 
Joy'd in the Arms of Akmund to expire: 
And Abnund who was now but half alive, 
ould not his dear Siwara long ſurvive. 
With 
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With her Diſcafe he quickly ſympathys'd, 
And on his Dearh-bed, thus his Son advis'd : 


My Soul, dear Child, I cheerfully Alis, 
To meet your Mother in ſupernal Bliſs : 
We both had the ſame pleaſing Dream one Night, 
That yon to Auglia would regain your Right ;' 
Twas but a Pream, we-bop'd t'would be fulfill'd, 
You Hope on Virtue, not on Dreams muſt bui Id; 
Thenee Good Pyudentio, for his Wiſdom fam'd, 
Your Soul at oor requeſt for Empire fram'd ; 
Prudentio, whom now I my Farewel breathe, 
I for a Father in my ſtead bequeath. . 
Care of my faithful Servant Sighert take, 
Truſt and reward him richly for my fake. 
Ah Son! your dying Father's Words revere, 
Strait courſes always to Gopꝰs Glory Reer. 
Hate Flatterers, of Coutts the baneful Peſt, 
Who Princes on their weaker Sides inkeſt: 
Shun the Temptations which beſet a Crown; 
Provoke not G op who tais'd, tõ pluck you down; 
Wiſdom from Go p like Solomon implore, 
And his due Worſhip in your Realm reſtore ; 
Keep Charity ſtill fervent in your Breaſt ; | 
Give due Relief to all who are Diſlreſs d: 
Juſt as from Fleſh my panting Spirit goes, 
With your own Hand your Father's Eye-lids cloſe; 
My Rleſſing's all the Treaſure I can give, 
Moſt happy may you reign, and holy live. 
To Gop his Soul and Son he then commits ; 
Wie that his Spirit its chill d — - f 
An 
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And as tow'rds Glory it began to riſe;-. 154 
The Son bedew'd, and'clos'd his Father — way 


Deep in his Mind the dying Counſel inks, | ” 
He Day and Night his Father's Speech rethinks, 2 
Kind Heav'n in Mercy the Afi&ian ſent, © | ca 
Of youthful Heat the Dangers to prevent: * 
To Wiſdom he like Solomon aſpir d, 770 455 e A 
And to a Solitude a while retir'd, x oh Y 
In fix'd Devotion to employ the ba, A 
For Regal Wiſdom fervently to pray. 
Go» heard, and to his Guardian Mas ns: 
Charge to tranſport him through the-airy _ : 77 


Till he the good Sophromio's Cell ſhould: reach, 
Who ſhould with Zeal, Conſideration teach: 
The Pilgrim then Sophronio's Cell deſcrib?d;' 

Where he the Art of fixing D imbib d. 


Upon the Mount where Satan made 2 wy a 

o Jeſus of the Univerſe below, 1 — ang 

With urmoſt Charms its Glories to preſent, 5 
o captivate a Mind on Heav'n i intent; 

here Jeſus ey d the guileful gaudy Gal o 

With utter Deteſtation and Diſdain ; 

And ever ſince to all his Vorries tau he 3 

he mighty Power of heavenly-minded LY l 

here in an humble venetable Cell, 

ontemplative Sophronio choſe to dwell. 

\ decent Chappel to the Cell is joyn'd, 

or true Devotion, not for Shew nend; 

Juſt on the Riſing where our Lord was plac'd, 
hep * 8. the baffled Tempter chac d: 
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His ſacred Footſteps good Sophronio- found, 

And ever ſince rever d the holy Ground; 

In that Aſcent Conſideration reigus, 
And now and then an happy Convert gains; | 
But few, alas, the, Mountain will aſcend, _ 
Few with their Gov, few will themſelves attend; 
Men think, and thence conclude they Reaſon ſhare, 
And yet to live unthinking is their Care, 


Ravens, Elijalrlike Sophronio fed, K . 
Employ'd by Heav n to fetch his daily Bread; 
Sometimes ripe Fruits the friendly Birds wou d bring, 
His Drink was from a neighb ring chryſtal Spring; 
His heart he watch'd, Heav'n was his ſole n, 
He liv d in perpetuity of Prayer. 

Three Volumes he aſſiduouſſy petis oy 105. 
Which Heav'nly Wiſdom and Delight infus d, 
Gop's Works, his Conſcience, and the Book ink pir d, 
He read attentive till his Zeal was fir'd: 

On what he read, his 817 2 


1 


And to their Med cines could lick Souls direct. 

Phylmund, by Gop's Command, between his Wings 

The youthful Edmund to Sup hronio brings ; 

The Prince He, as the Angel Philip, caught, 

And dropp'd him at this Solitude of Thought ; 

He on his Knees the Good Man's Bleſſing crav'd, 

Who bleſs d him, but the Honour pay d him, wav'd; 

Sophronio from, his Knees young Edmund rais d, 

And gracious G 0D, who ſent him thither, prais d. 
Qur 


ng, 
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Our Gop, * ho laſt Midnight Pray” 11 a 
Was pleas'd, ſaid he, your Coming to diſcloſe: 
I, Royal Edmund, know your Story well. 
And bid you welcome. to. my homely Cell: 
For your Repaſt, this Mora 1 Go p beſought, 1 , 
And my kind Birds. a.double Loaf 8906 bronghs } 
In Heavenly Laws he then the Prince e, 1115 
And to his Oratory next conducts 11 


Both kneeling down, propitious | rom a _ ol 
And he a Bleſſing for his Gueſt implor'd.. . 


Great Father of God-Man, who doſt ow 2 
In Bleſſings for his ſake on Souls below,/ e. 
Behold this Royal Youth with tender Eyes, ö 
Let no Temptation his Conſent ſurptiſe'; - 
His Thoughts to thy Eternal Truth confine, - / 
All his Affections to thy Law inclineg 7 
Let thy VicoriGns Gtace on him deſcend; * 5 
Which all his:Motions may nn. 0 
Conſideration into him inſtil j: 
Exhauſt th' entire Propenſion of his Will. 


Then riſing, both into the Cell ry | 1 8 
The Saint ſar down, and Edmund at His Feet; 
No other place the humble Prinee would rake, 
While with ſweet heavenly Force Sephrouio ſpake.” 


Conſideration make your firſt Eſſay, « | 
That only ſhews the ſafe, the narrow Way: 
Conſideration, , which looſe Minds concrouls, 
Reſtorative of all delirous Souls : 


*% l — 0 — wh 


The great Prerogative of human Mind, 


The Spirit from terreſtrial Droſs refind ; 
Commu- 


Communication with the Choir above, 
Sov'raign Inflimmative of Heav nly Love; 


A glorious Sleam of Bearifick Light, 


A Converſation with Great G bb by Sight; . 


The Pleaſure and Employment of the Saints, 
Which all things in their proper Colours painrs; 
Fixes the Volatflity of Thought, 

Till to irſeif the wandring Soul is brought; 

In filent Solitude Go D's Wonders learns, 

From noiſy Exror his ſtill Voice diſcetns ; 

All Actions ponderates, compares, and les, | 
All- aving Truths to their fall Force applies; 
To nobleſt Objects takes its lofty Flight, 
Fit an Immortal Spirit to delight 
All good Deſigus facilitates, and times, 


And tifles jn their birth all deadly Crimes 


Tempeſtuous Paſſions by degrees attays, - 
Even Accounts againſt the laſt of Days: 

Our wild Diſtractions in „ eee 
Affliction with Serenity endures; | 
Ripens our Virtues to a Err WY "120 
Makes in God's Service all our Powers engages 
Retrieves the miſpent Years which Mandeplores, - 
The humble Soul with Heavenly Graces Bree 
Swectly to penitential Tears allures, 
In Ghoſtiy Conflict Victory ſecures: 
The Ardors of Ceteſtial Zeal excites 
And keeps the Spitit in comat'ral Hights: | 


Should Motel ce Conſider once begin, ain 2 


*T would be next to ĩimpoſſible to . 
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But Sin, alas, txiumphant ſill remains 
While bruitiſh. Inconſideration reignns "7 
Which vital Heat of true Devotion damps, 
And drys the Oyf in gar negle&ed' Lamps: 

Irreſolute, Inſtable, Wandting, Vain, | 1 
Still loſing ground, which it can ne Pertegain ; * — 
Offring a Sacrifice without a Heart, he 
Which Gop exadts for his appropriate Patt. 


451.48 


But here the Saint made a prudential Stop. 
And led the Prince ont on the Mountain Top: 7 
By ſweet refreſhing Air, and pleaſing. Views, 
He him diverts, and thus his Speech renews:,  . £ 


Caſt on the lower World conſid' rate Eyes, © 
Which in dull Inconfideration lies ; 
On worldly things Men tedious thought ditow 
Yer Wearineſs in Thinking never know : 

But heavenly things can no Reflection gain, 
In one good Thought Men of Fatigue ©": 15: w 
Should thoſe vaſt Pagan Nations once frefle&, 
They would their foul Idolatries ſuſpect; 

To Heav'n connaturally lift their Eyes, .; 


3 


And to the Go v who made them, ſend cher Cries 


Lock rather all the Chriſtian Regions round, 
In a lethargick Stupefaction drawn d 
Jeſus, God- Man, when he on Earth was FI 
His mighty Miracles, his heavenly Mien, 1 
His Life Divine, His radiant Truths inſti d, 

I he Prophecics in him alone fulfflfd. 


Could 
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Could in his num'rous Mael gain but few, 

Who would his Doctrine, and their Sins review. _ 
See Chriſtians. there in Throngs the Church attend, 

There warn'd of Heav'n and Hell, they rarely mend: 

Thus a ſweet Voice which ſings a pleaſing Lay, 

While on the Lute the artful Fingers play, 

While the Sound laſts, may entertain the Mind, 

But ceaſing, no Impreſſion leaves behind : 


Even Prieſts too oft, who to conſider teach, 
Themſelves ſcarce re-conſider what they preach, , 


Kings there conſult their Int'reſt and Renown, 
Seldom mind Gov from whom they hold their Crown : 
In lawleſs Wars they cruel Pleaſure take, 

Mankind to their Ambition Victims make; 
Eſteem it an heroick Act to ſlay 

Twice fifty human Hecatombs a Day. 

Ev'n Pagans, wont th' Arch-Murderer to adore, 
Their Altars never ſtain d with half that Gore; 
They never think that Blood of Mortals ſlain, 
Cries loud for Vengeance, and ne er crics in vain. 


Thoſe Sateſmen from their Counſel Go vp exclude 
With. fair pretences all his Laws elude ; 
For this Life Crafty, for the future F ools, 
As they their Flatt'rers, Hell makes them its Tools; 
Infatuated Cunning learns too late, 
That All- wiſe Gov fits at the Helm of State. 


That judge who for a Bribe perverts the Laws, 
9 ſuffers no poor Man to gain his Cauſe; 
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Of the Great Judge of Heaven and Earth ne er thinks, 
Whoſe Vengeance at Injuſtice neyer winks. 


Obſerve the Court, there Vices domineer, _ 
There Vanity is in its proper Sphere : 
Tis rare midſt crowds of Follies to reflect, 
Where tis the Mode Religion to neglect, 


That Poet his great Genius on meer Toys, 
On Wanton Beauty, or on Wine employs; 
Did he not thoughtleſs clip his lofty Wing, 
Of Heavenly Themes he nobler ſtrain would ſing. 


Thoſe Atheiſts who lay falſe pretence to Wit, 
Droll on the Judgment-Day, and Sacted Writ ; 
Gop's Being they audaciouſly diſpute, 
Turn Man into an itreligious Brute; | 
Would they conſider all things which they ſee, 
Would teach them to adore the Deity : : 

With Fear and Trembling like the Fiends below, 
They'll live Believers when they feel their Woe. 


Thoſe Tradeſmen lye and cheat to fill their Purſe, 
Ne'er think ill-gotten Wealth procures a Curſe ; 
That moyling Swain who ploughs the fertile Clod, 
Looks rarely to his Benefactor Gov ; 

At Gaming there Men fool Eſtates away, 
And fink to Scorn and Beggery the next day. 


Thoſe Hypocrites there damn their Souls with Art, 
Play thoughtleſs Fools in acting the Saint's Part; 
Would they but think, that care they take to feign, 

If well employ'd, might endleſs Bliſs obtain. 

Vol, II. F See 
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See Mariners there plough the Wat'ry Plain, 
Death, ſhort-liv d Wealth, or Slavery to gain; 
Many ſcarce mention G op, but when they ſwear, 
A Hurricane ſcarce drives them to a Pray r. 


There Ladies wich wel Glaſs whole — 
"Who ſcarce one Collect "> Gian» Bas rehearſe ; 
They read what they muſt labour to forget; | 
Their Looks to draw Mens fond Regards are et; 
By ev'ry Wanton Eye which they allure, 

They: 5 freſh Torment to themſelves enſure. 


See that young Uzir, « to Riot, Wine, or Dice, 
His Ruin owes its ignominious Riſe ; 
He Gop exiles from his unthinking Soul, 
From Folly he to Folly. | ſtrives to roll, 
The Efftoreſcence of his youthful Bloom 
On ſome foul lep'rous Strumpet to conſume; 
And will at laſt to his Confuſion find,” | 
Paſt Vices gall his ſelf· upbraiding Mind. 


See thoſe great Armies, how with murd* rous Rage, 
In bloody War they heedleſly engage; 
The Juſtneſs of the Cauſe they never weigh, 
Sell precious Life for a few Pence a Day: 
Thoſe humane Butchers glory in their Guilt ; 
See what a Deluge there of Blood is ſpilt : 
Debauch d they liv'd, and then unthinking fell, 
Till they are damn'd, they ne'er conſider Hell. 


| Thoſe luſtful Fools and thoſe lewd filthy Quest 
Antedate in their Bones infernal Pains ; 
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adure a lingring Martyrdom for Luſt, _ 
And live Corruption ere they turn to Duſt. . 


Thoſe Faols their Appetites with Daintics dr, 
hey make 2 God of their votacious Gut; 
drive their foul Curioſities to pleaſe, 23H 
And Fuel heap for Luſt and for Diſeaſe: | 
To feed themſelves is their unweary'd Care; 
They grudge the Poor in th'-Qverplus:ſhould ſhare : 
ike Beaſts they live, like Beaſts would fain expire, 

But muſt ſtill live to feel G o d's endleſs Tre. a 


Thoſe Sots view (| parkling Wines with raviſh'd Eyes, 
Their ruby Colour and high Flavour priſe 
lask after Flask ingurgitate, till drown'd, f 
n their own Spews they wallow on the Ground 

oo late they rue th evanid falſe Delights, 
Deadlier than Adders Stings or Serpents Bites, 
\s Divers at the bottom of the Deep, 

eel not the vaſt ſuperimpending Heap; 
aus thoughtleſs Drunkards overcharg d with Wine, 
Letain no Senſe of Sin or Wrath divine; 

ke heedleſs Sailors ſnoaring on the Maſt, 

t their eternal Danger not agaſt, 3 
drunk and unthinking roll to endleſs Woe, N 
ill they are damn d they never ſober grow: - 


Caſt your Eye down on that dull ſlothful Wight, 

le no Diſtinction knows twixt Day and Night; 

are and fix d Thought are Torments to his Mind, 
e lives a very Cypher of Mankind; | | 

hen he is wak'd, he for more Sleep will cry, 

nd all the Time he lives he ſtrives to die; 

Endu Vo I. II. f 2 Conjures 
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Conjures the World to let him ſnort alone, 7 
An uſeleſs, lazy, intermundian Drone. a 
When a Command of Go p he ſhouldoobey, w_ 


He always pleads a Lion in the Way ; oo 
His idle Hand he in his Boſom keeps, 
His Field he neither ploughs, nor ſows, nor reaps 
Death will ſurpriſe him when in Slumber deep; 
He'll wake in Hell where the Damn'd never ſleep, 


See how that Miſer doats upon his Bags, onſid 
Is in Abundance ſtarv'd, and cloath'd with Rags; 
Thoughtleſs of Heav'n, he ſtrives to fill his Stores 


His Gold is the ſole Idol he adores ; By Ge 
Inſatiable like the gaping Grave, He call 
He buries all he coveted to have ; Preven! 
In Dread he lives, of Loſſes and of Thieves, eav'n 


The hardned Wretch no Indigent relieves ; 
'The Dotard never lives one happy Day ; 
At Death his darling Riches fly away; 
Into eternal Want and Torture finks, 

And hopeleſs then of his Unthinking thinks. 
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Mirth, Wealth, Pomp, Luſt, Wine, the lewd Sti 
Conſideration damp or drive away: (and PA 
As a barb'd Steed in Fight, who nothing fears, 
Ruſhes on ſharpeſt Points of Swords and Spears: 
Running full Speed to his untimely Fate, 

As if to die next Minute were too late. 
Thus heedleſs Sinners to their Ruin run, 
Hate to conſider, haſte to be undone. 

O! would they let their brutiſh Paſſions cool, 
And ask, Am I a Madman or a Fool ? 
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II. . this to forſcic Hear'n, and Hel endure ? 
onſideration would the Soul ſecure. ee. 
Each Day we have Memento's of the Grave, 
ſet ſtudiouſly the Thoughts of dying wave: 


lan whom G 0D. made of Heav'n-aſpiring Thought, 
Shaming his Nature, is with Trifles caught. 8 
dome juſtly might that Emperor deſpiſe, * 2 iT 
ho left the Affairs of Empire to catch Flies. | // 
Learn wiſely to improve the preſent Day, 
onfideration hates prophane Delay 
hink how all- ſeeing Go conſiders you; 
nd keep him in your intellectual View. 
By Gop alone is true Converſion hn 8 
He calls Men, firſt to ſelf-ceſlecting Thought ; 
Preventing Merey calls you by,my, Voichs boi 2c 
eav 'n to conſider, and make Heay' u your Choice: 
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The num rous Kinds of Brutes with conſtant Awe, 

Obſerve their Maker's providential Law; 

hoſe Birds who o're the airy Region range. 

Their Climates with the various Seafons change; 
hat ſtupid Ox and Afs their Feeder Know, 

At his Command they duly come or go; ' 

WMorec ſtupid Men from Heav'nly Precepts ſwerve, | 
And rarely their Creator s Laws obſerve : © 

Thoſe little Ants, which heedlefs Men deſpiſe; . 

Yet teach their vain Conte mners to be 2 | 

They by Inſtinct obey their Maker's Win, 

Their Granaries they in the Harveſt filt 

But Man no Care for Bliſs eternal takes, | 

Till vig'rons Thought his linking Soul forſakes. | 

nr Thus 
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Thus taught by Heaven, by Beaſts, Birds, Ants, my 
Conſider and your Work is well nigh done. (Son, 


The Prince mean while, who of the Saints Dil. 
Felt irreſiſtible and chatming Force; ( courſe, 
A thouſand times ador'd propirious Go p, 
That he the Saints inſtructive Threſhold trod: 

The Saints then minds him Nature to Recruit; 
With what the Cell afforded Bread and Fruit; 
Then Portions both by Pray'r When hallo w'd tale, 
While both of Heav'nly Food with Guſto ſpake; 
Great God they prais' a, herr Goodneſs had them 
And on the Mount'the Saint good Edmund led: 
There taking a refreſhing Evening Walk, 
They had of Heavenly Things tranſporting Talk; 

Fill after Compline mild Sophronio Ble ſs'd, | 
The Royal Youth, and. laid him down to Reſt. 
The Saint wont to his Midnight Pray'r to wake, 
Permits the weary Prince full Reſt to take; 

He tenderly his Infant Vertue weigh'd, - 
And *rill Sun riſe, his Riſing was delay'd : 
Then wak'd by good Sop broxio's gentle Calls, 
He to his Morning Prayer devoutly falls; 

The Saint good Books next to his View commends 
And Gop's own Volume, which all Books tranſcends; 
Freſh Objects to his Thought he ſſill align d, 
To fix, illuminate; inflame his Mind 5 
Satan mean while us'd all his helliſh Art, 
To chill, unhinge, obumbilate his Heart; 

Plot after Plot, gainſt Prince and Saint he laid, 
Tiu he between them Separation made. 

Thus 
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Thus far the Pilgrim told and diſappear d | 
ain I the Story would at length have heard ; 
Bur he engag d to Viſit me once more. 
dee Gracious Hearn now ſends him to my Door: 
The Pilgrim entring, Alfred was o erjoy d, 

Wo kind Salutes few. Minutes were employ d: 
hen ſeated, he the Pilgrim courts. to tell 
Edmund's Receſs from meek Sophronio's Cell: 


e, he Pilgrim gladly the young Prince obey d, 

1 And Royal Edmunds Story thus diſplay d. 

(fed, | 
k; r 
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The ' ARGUMENT. 


be Hermit continues Edmund's Sory, including Aſ- 
mod's Flight zo Hell. His Speech. Satan's Flight ro 
Norimberg, met by Philanglus, who queſtions him. 
Satan's Reply and Challenge. Philanglus reveals Gad's 
Will, that he might freely tempt, Edmund. Life Re- 
fſerud. Satan counterfeits an Angel of Light, flies to 
Edmund, diftrefſes Sophronio 'tempts Edmund ia a 
Dream. Awaking, he  confiders Satan's Suggeſtions, 
and ſuſpetts, him, Satan renews his Temptation, but 
finding no Succeſs, carries him thro' the Air to Luci- 


Thus F 4 fer: 
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fer's Court. Lucifer's Palace and State deſcrib'd. His 


Speech and Offer io Edmund. He deſcries the Cheat. | 


Lucifer tranſports him to Mammon in a Star. Mam- 
mon' Dungeon deſcrib d. His Speech and Temptati- 
on. Edmund detects the Cheat. Satan drops him in 
a Deſart. He diſcovers a ſeemingly diſtreſi d Virgin, 
and relieves ber, ſhe brings him diſtruſtleſs to her Palace. 
Deſcription thereof. Her Speech, Temptation and En- 
tertainment. Edmund awaken'd by the Voice of one 


in Diftreſs, diſcovers her to be the Mitch Aſelge. 


Pours her Philtre ſhe had prepared for him down ber 
own Throat, kills her, and deſtroys the Palace. 


Dmund to well-inclin'd Conviction brought, 
Had ſcarce attain'd to Steddineſs of Thaught; 

When Aſmod took to Hell a ſpeedy Flight, 

To make Complaint of his too feeble Spite : 

There Satan and his Hoſt of Tempters met, 

Whom he thus moves his Malice to abet. 


Satan, whoſe curſed Will my own I make, 
Not out of Duty, but for Miſchiefs ſake ; 
You poſted me to Edmund, for whoſe Harm 
I've try'd in vain the Force of helliſh Charm; 
But PhyImund now has plung d me in Deſpair, 


He with Sophronio has repos'd his Care; 
Who teaches him to Pray and to Refle&, 


And I no more can impious Thoughts inje& ; 
Conſideration has his Spitit clos'd, 
And only to celeſtial Things diſpos'd. 
In vain his ſtrong Propenſions I withſtood, 
He daily grows more obſtinate in Good ; 
I ſaw, I trembled at the ſparkling Zeal 
And Heavenly Guſto I percei y d him feel; 
Fathe 
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V. 
His rather of Lies, who with triumphant Wile | 
eat. ¶ Didſt in the Root all Humane Race defile; 


Im- 
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Whoſe brave Revenge that Wrath Divine repay d, : 
Which threw us headlong to this diſmal Shade: . 
Lord of Temptation, which ſupports our Reign, 
Till we loſt Heav'n by Craft or Force regain ; 


Er Try on young Edmund your Imperial Spite, 4 
" ou And how you can defeat Angelick Might: 7 
ige. His Conqueſt Satan ſeems reſerv d for you, J 
ber 


Who all damn d Ghoſts in Miſchief can outdo. 


Satan, who with invenom'd Malice ſwell'd, 
His dire Conſent to 4Aſmod loudly yell'd; 
Ten thouſand Oaths he ſwore, and made proud Boaſt, 
He'd ſeize him though amidſt the Heavenly Hoſt : 
His raging Malice no Delay 'wagld brook, | 
Strait ſpeedy Flight to Norimberg he took; 

Reſolv'd to be his own inſidious Spy, 

And all Advantages of Ill deſcry. 

It was the Day which Jeſus Canoniz d, 

When he from all his Dolours ſabbatiz'd, 

And all the Chriſtians kept a ſacred Reſt, 

Which Satan ſtrove to render now unbleſs'd; 
To Norimberg's chief Temple he repairs, - 
Where baniſh'd Anglians offer'd up their Pray'rs ; 

Still rolling to and fro miſchievous Eyes, 
Some Perſon for his Engine to ſurprize ; 

Philanglus, there attending, Satan meets, 

And thus, by Go p inſtructed, with him treats. 


4 
ght; 


Whither, ſaid he, curs'd Satan are you bound, 
I range, rejoin'd the Fiend » the World around; 
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Have ever you, the Angel then reply d, 

On our young Prince your potent Malice try d: 

No, no, ſaid Satan, from all Ghoſtly Harms 

Jebovab keeps him in Almighty Arms; 

Power infinite my finite Will conttoul, 

But to his Freedom let him leave his Soul: 

His Byaſsundetermin'd to purſue, 

By Phylmund only guarded or by you; - 

Qa equal Terms when I ſhall thus contend, © 

By Hell, Fil from your Wings God's Darling rend. 

Jebovab, ſaid the Angel, made Decree, 

That you may tempt, and Edmund ſhall be free; 

May him, as you did Jeſus once tranſport, 
And on his Virtue try your laſt Effort: 1 


Gov who Job's Lig would from your Rage exempt, His cus 
Permits you Edmunds Ruin to attempt; hich 
He'll hear his Pray'rs, and his Endeavours ard, ind al 
And his free Soul reſiſtibly perſwade; For fal 
He'll Life and Death to his free Choice 3 Light v 
Try if his Heart will with your Otters cloſe. Bur his 
Is a ta 
On Gop's Permiſſion. the curſed, Fiend reflecs, o dan 
And Edmund's Ruine inſtantly projects; n Shad 
His Bat- like Wings he to full ſtreteh expands, \nd roll 
Sailing in Air till at proud Rome he Lands; Thus 5. 
Upto the Capitol he rais'd his Flight, and on 
Of all the goodly Statues took a Sight, Vn odrc 
Till he a beautiful Adonis ſpy d, a To ſuck 
Carv'd by a Maſter which the reſt outvy'd ; 
Of a thick muddy Cloud he made a Mold, Soon 
That he in that the Figure might enfold; DireRly 


With 
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With pliant Air he fill'd the hollow Shape, 
And no one Feature could his Art efcape ; 9-17 tan 
Wings from a Vulture flying by he tore, 4 
Diſſolving the dire Form he had before,; 
His new- ſpun Vehicle, and Wings he tryd, 11 
And ſwiftly through the Expanſe began to glide: 1 
Then at a Chymiſts Lab'ratory ftoopid; * ca T 
Where liquid Phoſphor in a Shell he ſcoop'd ; 
With that his new-form*d Vehicle he glaz'd, 
Till he all o're like a Parhelion blaz d. N 8 
When he return d, Hell ſtarted at the Sight, 
They trembled at the feign'd Angelick Light. 
Türe unmasV'd his artificial Fraud, © 0 
Which made the Fiends the Counterfeit applaud; *- 
His curl d, comb d Perriwig he made of Hair 
hich from their Heads the damned Wretches tear j 
\nd all Coſmeticks o re his Face diffus d. N. 
For falſe Complexion by vain Women us d; "I 
Light Wings and Beauty artfully he feign'd, © 


Pur his ſulphureous Steneh he ſtill retain'd, BREE 
Is a tall Stag whole luſtful Force is ſpent, _ - "ri 
88 o damp th offenſive Rankneſs of his Scent, .. 1 
n Shades remote to dig his Mold tetites. 
ind rolling in ne Earth, his Stink perſpires : © pI 
Thus Satay to the ſweet Arabia lew, © 2 
\nd on the ſpicy Beds his Carcaſs threw ; * 
a odrous Plants he roll'd it to and fro. Ker 
To ſuck th* Effluviums which he ſmelt out- fox. 
Soon as he finiſh'd his refin'd Diſguiſe, 
* Pirectiy he with ſpeed to Edmund flies ; 
Wu 


Takes 


/ 


92. ED MY N D. Book IV. 


Takes ſpiteful Care the Mountain to ſurvey, 
And view the Poſture well wherein he lay; 
Concludes his Labour vain, till he by Art 
Could Edmund from his Guide and Guardian part. 
His Meſſengers he to Sphronio ſends, | 
To buffet him as he his Book attends : 

They with Perplexities his Soul moleſt, 
Biaſphemous Thoughts inceſſantly ſuggeſt : 

Foul and diſtracting Scenes in Air they paint, 
To vex, confound, pollute the aged Saint. | 
Satan a Thorn to Aſmed then entruſts, 

Which to the Head he through Sopbronia thruſts, 
Of the ſame Size with which he Paul diſtreſs d, 
When he by Satan was alike oppreſs'd 

 Curs'd Eden with a ſharper ne er was flor? I, 
His very Soul it through his Muſcles gor'd; 


With quinteſſential Spite of Hell the Point 
He ten times o're was careful to anoint. 


As when a new-ſprung Colony of Bees, 

Seeking a Seat, on an old Lion ſeize; 

Into his rendreft Parts, his Eyes his Ears, . 

The pertinacious Legion dart their Spears: 
Tin they the Beaſt fatigue in open Fight, 
By Number and Vexation more than Might; 
The numerous Fiends Sophranio thus infeſt, 

He would not yield, and they would give no Reſt: 
His agonizing Spirit deeply groan'd, 

His Angel well nigh ſpent, his Charge nn 
And ſtrait to PHmund the next Guardian flew, 


To beg his Aid the Tempters to ſubdue. 


wi 
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Wich ready Zeal kind Phylmaund lent his Aid, 
And till th? Aſſaults were ceas'd, from Edmund ſtaid. 


Satan mean while of nitrous Vapours frames 
An Ignis fatuus, with preſtigious Flames; Lad 
For Miſcheif form'd, and from his Ambuſcade; 
Thought it now time young Edmund to invade : 
He with falſe Splendour by his Bed appear d, 
Eluding the Inſtructions he had heard. 
The Prince in half-ſpent Night unguarded lay, yer 
Satan exulted in his eaſy Prey 
His own premeditated Spite applands, 1d 
And to the ſlumb'ring Prince addreſs'd his Frauds : 


If I, Great Prince, ſurprize yon, do not fear, 
None but good Angels in this Garb appear : 
I Michael am, who lead the radiant Hoſts, 
And chac'd the Apoſtates from the Heav'nly Coaſts; 
Who with this Spear of majeſtatick Flame, 
The Dragon of the Rebels overcame : 
Gop his dear Iſrael truſted to my Arms, 
My watchful Might ſecur'd them all from Harms. 
Hell Powers before me tremble, and diſpair 
To ſeize a Soul entruſted to my Care: 
Your Guardian Phylmund you no more will ſee, 
Go p him remands, and gives his Charge to me: 
By Merit, I Vice-King of Heav n am grown, 
And next to mine is kept your future Throne. 
Thrice happy Youth ! if your own Bliſs you know, 
On whom Heayv'n's Favours in full Confluence flow. 


Darling of G 0D ! whom all the Saints admire, 
The Envy of our whole Celeſtial Quire ; 


John 


* 


24 


| John, the belov'd Diſciple was, * now 

Heav'n to you only will that Grace allow. 

I ſaw Go in che Book of Life record 

Edmund chief Fav rite of Heav'n's mighty Lord: 
In juſtice you your ſelf muſt highly prize, 

Whom Go v's peculiar Favour glorifies: 
Confideration, wiſely you began, 

Of other Things, yet not conſider d Man: 

On Sacred Subjects juſtly you reflect, 

Yet ought not your own Nature to neglect: 
Heav'n you, Great Saint, for Empire has delign'd, 
And you Ten Thouſand various Things muſt mind; 
Your Royal Youth-in- Cells you muſt not waſte, 

It ought of all Go »'s Bleflings here to taſte : 
None in Gop's Favour can with you compare; 
You of his Bleſſings ſhould have Royal ſhare ; 
Bleſſings which tis his Goodneſs to diſpenſe, 
Which none neglect, who have, a manly Senſe ; 


Wealth, Beauty, Pleaſure, Pow'r, and high Renown; 


Which are the proper Bleſſings of a Crown : 
To Kings Go all theſe Favours has aſfign'd ; 
You ought not to divorce what Go p hasjjoin'd. 


Think not that G o D Mankind will tantaliſe, 
And Rleſſings give, of which he Uſe denies: 
In vain Mens Paſſions he to Objects fits, 
Unleſs their Satisfaction he permits: 

Gop you the Bleflings of both Lives decreed; 
And that his Fav'rite ſhould in both exceed. 
The old Man here, that little which he knew, 
With well meant Zeal preſented to yout View; 
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His Purſe, alas! could never reach the coſt 
Of Royal Pleaſures, or his Taſte is loſt; 
With Humane Life he unacquainted dwells; 
Princes their Duty cannot learn from Cells: 

I am by Go p from Heav'n on purpoſe ſent, 
To teach you firſt to Live, and then Repeat. 


Great Solomon, the wiſeſt King that Reign d. 
Never his youthful Appetites reſtrain d; 
All o're the World his Royal Spirit rang'd, 
And till his Pleaſures as they cloy'd he chang” d; ; 
He finn'd when he to Idols was decoy'd, 
But ſinn d not when Gopꝰs Bleſſings he enjoy d: 
He of Repentance thought as well as you, 
The proper penitential Seaſon knew ; 
And when he felt his ſenſual Guſt decline, 
Go not till then <all'd him to Things Divine. 
I on the Beatifick Throne atttend. 
And on Gops Nobleſt Embaſſies deſcend ; 
From Heav'n to none I Guardian ever fle "= 
Unleſs to Jeſus, Solomon, and You. 
Even Solomon ne er reach d the deſtin'd Hight 
Of Edmunds Wiſdom, Splendour, and Delight, 
Which Go b ſhall for his Fav rite King Prepare, 
As ſoon as he ſhall breath Tenian Ait: 
Solomon ran through each voluptuous Stage, 
I lodg'd him ſafe in Heav'n when ſpent with Age: 
Learn from that Prince Things Heav'nly to poſtpone; 
Seek them when earthly Joys are taſtcleſs grown. 


Edmund aroſe, and found his Pray'rs confus'd, 
But could not yet diſcern he was abus'd, 


96 
He in his Thoughts diſturb'd, the Point diſputes, 
Where Fleſh the Spirit too too oft confutes; 

To Senſuality his Fleſh propends, 

Propenſion up to Liking ſtrair aſcends, 

Liking ſhoots up unheeded to Delight, 

And Dele&ations ſoon Conſent excite; 
Concupiſcential Ardour then revives, 

And various Ways to pleaſe its ſelf contrives ; 
His Spirit then his Senſual Guſto. checks, 

Then he comparing both, on both reflects; 

He would not Go p forſake, nor Pleaſure looſe, 
Fancy'd his Youth ſome Freedom might excuſe, 
At leaſt it ſeem'd a Trial worth his while, 
Concupiſcence and Grace to reconcile ; | 
An Angel ſent from Heav'n ſhould better know, 
Go p's Will, then a declining Saint below: 

Ar laſt his Thoughts bewildred Silence break, 
And thus by turns'his Fleſh and Spirit ſpeak : 


Muſt I no human Pieaſure ever take? 
And raſhly the untaſted World forſake ? 
Will not the gentle Laws of ſacred Truth 
Indulge the Native Pleaſures of my Youth? 
Sophronio ſpends on Heav'n his aged Zeal, 
He by half Lights ſeem Duty to reveal; 
Joys of both Lives, for Saints predeſtin'd are, 
Muſt Edmund in God's Promiſe have no ſhare * 
This Angel teaches to give both their Due, 
And both at once with Freedom to purſue ; 
Angel he ſeems, but yet methinks his Speech 
Strives ſomething unangelical to teach ; 
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bf | " . 1 ; 1 13 c | | ; 9 
A ſenſual Taint in his Diſcourſe zppears. Hu A- 
Which deen not of Heav n, and fhocks 0 6 Fi ; 


Edmund 10 fr to refle& hegen, 

But to a freth Amuſement Sajay ran, . 
Feigning the Prince, in Rindueſo to upbraid, bak 
That he his Happineſs ſo dong delay d. 
So long the Heav/nly, Meſſage durſi * 291 17 
Unworthy of {o,glorious a Saluſe 
Go d, ſaid, he, Irael in the dark to guide, iT 
Was pleas'd a xadiant Pillar to ptoride; ggg. 
For Dearer Edmund G op cxeates this Flame, 4 va 
Which down from his Celeſtial Splendour cameg 4 
Such is this moving, this unerring Rax, 
Jehovah ſends to lead you the rigit Wax 0 
Satan mean while his utmoſt Craft exerts, 'T 
And Edmund from conlid'rate Thopght diverts, 
Who importun'd, endures the Tempter's (way, - 

he fiery Globe before them ſha u d the way; 
Back to the World the Inis fatuus lead, 77 
Vhile with Amuſements, Saran, filfd his Head; 
ſet oft ro Hęav n he. a ſhatt Pray x would dare, 
hich Satan ſtrove to: ſtiſle in its Starr. | 
Satan, who ſaw the Prince in each Attack, 
ro ſerious Recollection falling back, 
All ways to diffipate His Spirit ſtrives, | "a 
And for his Ruine various . Fi contrives ; 8 
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A fiery flying Serpent thence to bring, 

Which ſhould tranſport himſelf and Ang/ia's King, 
Which, Comet like, paſſing th' Expanſe, did ſcare 
The World below with its dire ghaſtly Glare ; 
At Satan's Feet it low Obeyſance makes, 

And on its Back the Prince and Temprer takes; 
Curs'd Satan up to Air its Courſe directs, 

Where their Arrival Lucifer expects; 

The Fiend even on the Serpent vents its ſpite, 
Turning the Brutes own Sting to ſpur its Flight. 
Sophronio, ſoon as Edmund left the Cell, 

By Phylmund's Aid repuls'd the Powers of Hell ; 
Both ſought the Prince, when Aſmod was o're-aw , 
But miſſing him, ſuſpect infernal Fraud: 
Sophronia in his Chappel offer d Pray'rs, 


That God would guard him from curs d Satan Snare: 


Phylmund flew o're th' Expanſe from place to place, 
But in no Region could his Footſteps trace; 
Wiſe God, that Edmund might be throughly try'd, 
Permiſſion gave to Hell the Prince to hide: 


Pyylmund awaits Go'v's time, to Heav'n aſcends, 


His Vacancy above in Hymning ſpends; 
But Heiliſn Fiends could take no Minute reſt, 
Racking their Malice, Edmund to infec 


Juſt o're the Spot where Men deſign d to rear 
A Tower as high as the ſupernal Sphear, 
Lucifer built his Court, and ſwell'd with Pride, 


Bragg'd that G o p could not Angel's Tongues divide 


The Form was an unequal ſided Square, 
The Walls were made and arch'd of muddy Air; 
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cupolo Clouds the Tow rs une ven crown 4; 8 
A Meteor Corniſh, ran the Pile.around ;. ws a7 PR 
The lab'ring Bulk ſeem d on all Sides to lean, 
No one Proportion in the Whole was ſeen. 
Beauty and Order are in Works Divine, . 4p head 
— Ghoſts can nothing regular Ke. 221! | \d 
Lucifer, Fontal, and Ideal Pride, 100 
And all his chief Co- Rebels <a reſide; "pag 1208 
In mix d Sky-Colours rudely on the Wall, A 92 
The Angels Fight Was drawn, but not their ale 
A beauteous Front, th. Apoſtates to compoſe, 
Rais'd Pillars of all Orders ſet in Rows; n 
But mangled and confus d in Depth and Heigh t. — 
Form'd not to pleaſe, but to aMi& the, Sight; = 
The Fiend to whom the Airy Legions bow, 
Son of the Morning once, of Darkneſs. now, = 
His mighty Hoſt up in, Battalia drew, | 
That Edmund might his Power and - view ;, 
He in falſe Rays the others did excel, | wh 
\ping his Radiancy before he fell; os 
\ mighty Shout went through the. Airy PL 
Noiſy Salutes flew from the Thunder Clouds, 1142 
hile Curſes with their Shouts were interlaid, | 
Againſt the Tyrant's Power, which they obey d 1 
ucifer making Silence with his Nod, . 
ppake proudly, like the Counterfeit of Gop : ky 
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Welcome my Brother Prince, my Royal Care, 
[ou to rule Earth are born, and I the Air ; 4 

y Palace is erected in this Sy, 0 gore D 
Lo keep my Empire always in my the; „or 
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It is my Priend Jehoval!'s Will; and Mine, 
You ſhould on Farth hive Soverel nty Divine; 
See Albion there befieg'd with raging Waves, 
Which all the Ocean proud Inſults our-braves, | 
Poſted by Head in | floating Towers to” "reign, 
Abſolute Mohatch*o're the watty Pain, 
Four Seas conſpire her Clifts t to overwhiet, 

Bur I reſerve it for Grear Edmunds Realm; Th 
Seven Kingdoms there, like the Seven Planets ſhine, 
Six Mall ther Sceßters 46 your Seventh reſign : 
You fifall o'recome*hem'” by Victoriòus Might 
And they from) u mall borrow all their Light 
You halt the Reathi fubdue beyond the Tiveed, 
Your Conqueſts mall the Na Arms exceed; 
The lower Worſd your Friendſhip ſhall beſeech 
Your Fame ſhatfro erernal Ages reach; 

Your proſperous Courage ſhall the Dites dae 
Your prohdeſt Foes alf for your Mercy ſue; 
*Tis to exalt the Worthy, my Delight, 

yl! ſer no Bonnds 2 your aſpiring Height; 
Hein al irs, effings on your Head ſhall pour, 
Earth tõ y Zur Bliſs contriburs all its Store; 3 

Jeho ab lives in " evertaſffag Eaſe: © 

I hive Demich oft Earth and Seng; 

He at his Reſt, no al Crown 0 

I only of” 2 diſpoſe; 

No Suppliants With their Cries diſturb his Ear, 

Tie alone rhe  Prayets of Varrie; hear: 9 
J ſhall reſoice, *o t the Reptet of Hell, 
To ſee you all Eafth's $ Kings and Saints excel : 
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Emulate ev'ry Grace of the God. Man; 


Strive nobly to dut- do him if poll kan im don 5 


8315 "a J ie! (3% bi e — 8 18 0. 


Learn, my dear Fav "ire; mt imporr ant Thing, 


Proper to none but mz, to God, and Kings: 
Great G ov is of bis own. erfections pWwug , 
And God like Pride in Kings muſt be allowed 0 718 
Gov over Heav'n ambitious. is to Reign, 0 50 


And his Vicegerents, Limits ſhould. diſdain; 4; 718 
Go p his own Glory conſtantly deſigns; wo DH 
A Heav'n-born King to Glory Bill enclines 
GOD envies Idols, who his Worſhip ſhare, iT 
King's muſt deteſt all who their Rivals are; „ nw 
Go with dire Vengeance all Affronts repays, „r 
And Kings Revenges ſhould have no Delays ; 1, .., / 
Gop endleſs Hell created for his Foes, 
Kings to like Torments Rebels. muſt expoſe 3; 
Gop Sacrifices Millions to his Rage, 
Rivers of Blood ſhould angry Kings aſſwage; 
Theſe are the Virtues proper to a Throne, a 
Morality to Vulgar Heads unknown. * 
Unbounded Wealth your Greatneſs muſt ſupport, 
For that I'll waft you to rich Mammon 's mint; = 
Manmon's Munificence ſhall be the Sign 

Which ſhall convince you of my Power Divine' $0! 
Since from my Favour you derive your Throne, 
You muſt your Heav'nly Benefactor own, 

None of your Prayers I ever will deny, 

My Legions all ſhall to your Standard fly; 

To his own Intereſt Edmund muſt be be true, 


And to my Godhead yield Obedience due. * 
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Such mighty Offers dazle feeble Eyes, 
Too great they ſeem to credit or deſpiſe ; 
But Edmund, when himſelf, he recollects, 
Sagaciouſly the Pageantry ſuſpects; 
He ſaw all Meteor, no Angelick Light, 
Fit not to cheer, but terrify the Sight; 
The tott'ring Pile irregular he vie wid, 
Buil't inconſiderate Mortals to delude, 
He ſaw falſe Draughts of the ſupernal fight, 
How the Good Angels there were put to Flight. 
The Fiends pretence to Deity he weigh'd, 
Who want of Power to give him Wealth, betray'd; 
The Moriarch he deſcrib'd, he Tyrant deem ' d. 
And thought with hotrour how he Go v blaſ dheth d. 
Satan perceiv'd the Prince the Cheat deſcry'd, 
And ſtrait his Malice a freſh Snare ſupply'd ; 
Suggeſting he might ſafe to Mammon fly, 
Lucifer's Truth by his own Sign to try. 


Lucifer, the Deluſion to compleat, 
Augmented ſtill, and multiply'd the Cheat; 
The Vapours mol Inflammable he choſe, 
Which ming\'d, ſhould a falling Star compoſe: 
Know, faid he, Edmund, when above the Skies, 
The Nay was come that Jeſus ſhqu!d ariſe; 
Weary with flying, in the Sun he ſtay'd, . 

And that his radiant Tabernacle made: 

I for my Fav'rite have like Honour done, 

And for your Wattage form'd this Glorious Sun; 

Its Rays benigne ſhall you embrace and cheer, 

Bright Michael ſhall i irs Courſe to Mammon ſteer. 
The 
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The Prince imbarking in the Star, it fell gs 
Down Corab's horrid Gulf, in View of Hell ; 

He ſank with ſuch a momentaneous Speed, 

He could no Subterraneous Terrors heed ; | 
The Nations in the Graves eſcap'd his Sight, Th 
Envelop'd in falſe circumambient Light; 

And guileful Satan Ropp'd with Cloud his Ear, 

Leſt he the Shreiks of new-damn'd Souls ſhould hear. 


One Story higher then curs'd Satar's Den, 
Where Torments and Deſpair grieve impious Men, 
A Hollow lies, which once was level Way, 

Where, at Creation, Taurus buried lay, 

E'e by Exploſion Pangs the lab'ring Earth 

Gave to the Mountain ſubitaneous Birth; 

There Mammon Reigns, and in his ſpacious Cave, 
His ſervile Fiends diſtin& Apartments have; 

No Palace for himſelf he would commence, : 
Rich as he is, he grudg'd at the Expence ; 

Nature, not Art, the arched Dungeon fram d, 
Which at his Fall he for his Manſion claim d; 

The Sides with Gold and Silver Ore were lin'd, 
Which when Mature he melted, and refin'd ; 

And ſtill as he encreas'd his monſtrous Store, 

He never had enough, but rav'd for more : 

Oft-times on heaps of looſe, but uſeleſs Gold, 

His reſtleſs Carcaſe to and fro he rall'd ; 

With Jealouſies, Vexations, Fears he pin'd, 

That other Fiends to tob him had deſign'd: 


The Cave had Light from Lamps of ſulphur Flames, 
By Fifties joyn'd in pendulous long Chains; „ 
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By ev'ry Lamp 2 Ball of Chryſtal hung 
Which livid Rays ore all the Hollow gung; ; 

Coins old and new, which ever pals d in Trade 
Throughout the World, wy were on the Floor inlaid; 
By Seven broad Steps he mounted to his Throne, 
All built of fineſt Gold and precious Stone; 

His Crown with Oriental Diamonds bright, 

And various Gems, vy d with the Solar Light; 

Yet the foul Vapours which his Bulk exhal'd, 

The native Splendour of the Jewels veil'd; 

They by their Number more then Luſtre ſhin'd, 
And with their Glare ſtruck Votry Miſersbting. 

A Bab) lonian Purple Robe he wore, © 
Like that of the Apocalyptick Whore; 

Each Fiend of his Retinue in a Veſt 

Of Cloth of Silver lac'd, with Gems was dreſs'd: 
Cloſe to the Throne ot State, on his Right Hand, 
He Order gave another Throne ſhould ſtand ; 

The Fiends with fawning Cringes Edmund greet, 
Shouting as he approach'd the Royal Seat; 

Foul Mammon to the lower Throne invites 

Good Edmund, dazzled: with the num'rons Lights. 
When they both down were ſet, and all ſtood Mutes, 
The King of Riches thus his Gueſt Salutes: 


Welcome, Great Prince, Darling of Heav'n and me, 
Lou fball the happieſt of all Monarchs be; 
Lucijer gave you Power and Right to Reign, 


But Mammon's Treaſure muſt them both maintain: 


I in this Subterranean Realm abide, 
The World Co-ordinate with G o Þ to guide; 
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I in each Mortal ſhare, with Gon, a part, 1 
He only has the Lips, bur. 1 the Heart; TP Wks 
All human Race for my Vouc fafements ſue, i 3 
Courted by all beſi des, I yet court, you; 1 5 | 
An from the Plough to the Imperial Throne, : 
And even reputed Saints my Godhead own,;. : = 
All know my Worth, and by Fraud, Force, or ate 
Strive to procure almighty boundleſs M ealth: 

To court my Gikts, Kee ſail from be ro Pole, 

To purchaſe me, pan an Immortal Sou; 

1 Realms ſupport; vaſt Armies I ſuſtaij, Wh 
Rule with floating Caſtles the proud + nA 
Even Purple Fathers of my Favours boaſt, h 
They who ſhould beſtknow Heav'n;eſteem' me bod 
All from the Cloyſter, to the Papal Chair, 
Frequent my Altar, and my . 
Jof the Vatican the Power aſſume; 
I only am Infallible at Rome N 
Even Convents, where they Poyerty profeſs What, 
Labour with Zeal my, Bleſſings to poſſeſs; 5 
They on departing Miſers ſpendꝭ their Cares, 5 
Whoſe Fears of Purgatory. bribe their Pray rs; 
Dotards on Heav'n, my Deity deſpiſe, bed 
Till ſtarv'd by Self denial, they grow Wiſe; Yo 
All Kings this Maxim by Experience gain, 
That by the Purſe, not Sword, they chiefly Reign, . 11 
A Godlike 7 2 A4 an VUnrivall d Right, 72 
Wiſdom inſpir d, and an unbounded Might, 
A Confluence of Pleaſures, a firm Health, 
Only the Carcaſe are, the Soul is Wealth; 
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Boo 
Even Solomon with Thoſe, was a mean Thing, Aſmag 
"Twas I alone who could create him King; Whic 
But you, great Solomon ſhall far out-ſhine, Where 
I now Ten Millions for your Uſe aſſign; And 1 
»Tis a ſmall Earneſt of your future Store, Gigar 
Jou ſhall obtain whatever you implore : The t 
When of the Anglian Crown you are poſſeſs d, And t 
Own me your Go p, thus by my Bounty * — His B 

ave, 

This fail loud Shouts thundred throughout the ox * 
Till his rich Scepter he began to Wave, . 
And a whole Legion was detatch'd to bring | Falſe 
The mighty Treaſure promis d by their King: The N 
They num' rous Bars of Gold together laid, "2 
Till they a lofry Golden Mountain made, The pi 
And Mammon a wing d Legion call d, that they AGM 
To Anglia ſhould the Treaſure ſafe convey. = The tr. 
Edmund the force of Wealth could not diſown, Itſelf jr 
Knew That the great Supporter of a Crown, In a thi 
Yet could not comptehend the treach'rous Arr: Where 
*Twixt Gop and Mammon to divide his Heart; The T. 
Wealth backward might as well as forwards fly, Had lai 
And on capricious Wings withdraw Supply ; 

He ſaw the ſully'd Glory of each Gem, The! 
All his feign'd Offers could not but contemn ; Strait he 
He ſaw how th” Angel at the Gate remain'd, The Soi 
Who Mammon s Power and Gifts at Will reſtrain d; Where 8 
His Claim to Godhead he conſider'd well, They ev 
And his accurſed Neighbourhood to. Hell. She cry” 
Satan, leſt Edmund ſhould grow more awake, Soon as! 
Reſolv'd new Methods for his Bane to take. ave me, 


Aſmod 
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Aſnod, at Saran's Beck, to Babel flies, dann 
Which buried in its total Ruine lies; 

Where univerſal Devaſtation dwells, (0 

And Monſters fill the Air with diſmal Tells. 
Gigantick Onocentaurs there he found, 

The talleſt he in Chains of Darkneſs bound; 
And through the Air as he the Monſter led, 

a His Bulk ſtruck the Aerial Ghoſts with Dread. 
ave, He by the way ſtopp'd at Aſelge's Gate, 

the Bid her with ſtudy d Charms for Edmund wait: 
Soon as the Monſter reach'd the wealthy Cave, 
Falſe Michael to the'Prince the Notice gave: : 
The Monſter he adorn'd with Cloth of Gold, 

And with a golden Bit his Mouth controul'd. 

The Prince and Tempter mount the Monſter's Back; 
Satan with golden Reins directs his Track. 

The troden Air at his loath'd Burthen groan'd, 
Itſelf in murm*ring Thunders it bemoan'd: | 
In a thick ſhady Wood he ſtopp'd his Flight, 
Where he deſign'd good Edmund ſhould alight. 
The Tempter and his lew'd Aſſociate there, 

Had laid for Edmund a freſh dang'rous Snare. 


44 


The Prince, who caſt his Eyes the Grove about, 
Strait hears an outrag'd Damſel crying out; 
The Sound he follow'd to a ſectet Shade, 
Where Satyrs danc'd about a ſhreiking Maid; 
They ev'ry Moment threatned her with Rape; 


She cry'd for Help, or opportune Eſcape: 
Soon as ſhe Edmund ſaw, ſhe cry'd aloud, 


ave me, O ſave me, from this helliſh Crowd. 
Edmund, 


ind; 


Edmund, miſtruſing no | Deluſion, "EI 23603 To ( 
One of the Satyr's: Clubs; upon, the Ground: And 
With that, they ſeem'd in Fright to . | My ( 
That to the Trap they Edmund, might betray. And 
The wily Dame, with Edmund left alone, | The 
Joy'd that the Prince into her Net was flown, As S: 
Ten thouſand Thanks with feign'd Beides ſhe paid, Ah, 
And magnify'd her Danger and his Aid: 'F "Twi 
Then all the Force of am'rous Charms he tries, | The! 
To melt his Heart and to attract his Eyes; Was b 
But none can count immodeſt Female Wiles, As a 
Their very Name a ſacred Song defiles. By vat 
_ Chaſte Edmund then was making, his Retreat; Till h. 
f She paſſionarely. held and kiſs'd his Feet, And tl 
Wich am'rous flattꝰring Guile her Tongue ſhe ſmooth d Such u 
And thus her Champion to her Arles N Her F. 
Her Be 
My Great Pani next t che Pow! x. nt Her To 
My Honour, Admiration, and, my Love; Her Pa 
My Heart is full, but my too. bounded Speech Of pol 
Cannot your Merit and my Reſcue reach; The Pi 
Kind Heav'b, who this good Angel: bither ſent, The By 
Inſpire ſuch Words as may my Paſſion vent : A ſpaci 
I owe. my Lite, my Chaſtity to you, For a te 
The infinitely, dearer of the Ten So nt The Ea 
1 am Aſelge, Lady of this Land, Furniſh' 
Which nowis yours, deliver d 5 your Hand: All the 
My loyely Guardian, grant me my Requeſt, Her Cel 
This Night at your own Palace to, take Reſt ? Her Tal 
Tis not unpleaſant, tis within your View, Which E 


In give my Guardian there and-Gop his Due: 
To 


aid, 


wh'< 


ut, 
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To G ov, this Day, my Vows devour Amade. 

And God ſent you to give me Giizrdian Ala 

My Guardian's Preſence will kis Charge relieve, 5 
And from paſt Frights'my trembling Soul retrieve; a 
The Manſion by your Preſence will be bleſt, 11 
As Saints of Old, by an Angelick Gueſt: | 7 
Ah, with your Vot ry, Sir, this Night abide, 

'Twill grieve-me next to Rape; to be — 

The Prince, ſuſpe&ing not the Snare the laid, uo. 05 
Was by her Fawning' to her Roof bettay d: 40 
As a Camelion of the heedleſs Flies, 11 
By varying grateful Colours, charms ihe Eyes, 

Till his long viſcous Tongue he at them hike” 

And the fond Inſe& to his Ruine clings; We 
Such was this Wirch, 'who ſeern'd both fair and young! 


Her Force lay in feign'd Beauty and her Tongue; 
Her Beauty Captives at a Diſtance made ; 


HerTongue on Touths who wouldbelieve her Res 45 


Her Palace in 4 fe tile Vale wðas bui | 
Of poliſh'd Matble, and the Front was gilt; bes 3 
The Pile was great; card gaudily and high ; 

The Builder ſtudy q td attract the Eye: Pee! 1 | 
A ſpacious Garden to the Palace join d. E 
For a terreſtrial Paradiſc deſigt'd: ee 
The Earth, the Air, the Ocean from each Shore, 
Furniſh'd of all- theft Diinties liB'rat Store; 

All the Talian, "Greek," or Alan Vines, 20% pb 
Her Cellar yearly fl with richeſt Wines pe 
Her Table with Rrong Broths and Sauces tot d, 8 
Which Sormaidizing tad fol! Luft provok'd; took 
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A burning Cenſer ſtood in ev'ry Room, 

Fill'd with a Compound of the beſt Perfume; 
All luſtful Poſtures by foul Spirits taught, 
Impurities in Succoth-Benoth wrought 


In Picture Baſs-relieve, or maſſy Stone, 2 85 
To Eyes unchaſte, were to pollute them ſhewn: G 
Th' Attendants were young, looſe, laſcivious Dames, Whic 
Dreſs'd wantonly, to kindle luſtful Flames; Meth 
Foul Poets paid, looſe Sonnets to endite, A ray 
Turn'd each Abomination to Delight; I pray 
Their Dances were of filthy Movements made, And | 
All humour'd by the wanton Tunes they play'd. And a 
Edmund Aſelges Court no ſooner views, | Off d 
But ſucks Pollution at all Avenues; By the 
Her Courtiers a feign'd Rev 'rence to him make, In Kir 
While to the Prince the guileful Harlot ſpake. - Wond 
Of Le 
Welcome, Great Prince, this Palace yours not Thy 
This pleaſant Garden I to you reſign; . (mine, a” 
*Tis by the Pattern of bleſs d Eden made, The Þ 
Where Innocence and Love were firſt * d: Bur ; 
in- 

In Paradiſe the dear primeval Pair Then 
Both happy, innocent and naked were: Whe 
Adam and Eve to dreſs the Plants employ'd, Th, = 
e Pr 
When weary, in ſuch Groves themſelves enjoy'd; By a fl 
They bliſsful were in Pleaſure and ſoft Love, 4 5 
Short Antepaſts of nobler Joys Above. Sh roles 
In ſacred Records, Happineſs divine Of hs 
Is ſweet Repoſe, a ſumpruous Feaſt and Wine ; None R 

New Salem has ſuch Streams, ſuch Fruits, ſuch Trees, 1 
All Things for Mirth, and nothing to diſpleaſe. Than , 


Saints 
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Saints in thoſe Shades freſh Air immortal take, 

And mutual Love to one another make; 

And in this Shade my Guardian Dear and! 
May, like thoſe Saints, in am'rous Ardours vie. 


God gave me a ſweet Dream the other Night, 
Which I unriddled when you bleſt my Sight: 
Methought I walking in a neighb'ring Glade, 
A rav'nous Wolf Approaches to me made; 

I praying, down from Heav'n an Angel flew, 

And his ſoft Arms about my Body threw; ' 

And as he caught me in his dear Embrace, 

Off dropp'd his Wings, and I beheld your Face: | 

By the Event the Moral you may red. 

K In Kindneſs you the Angel muſt exceed: 1 
Wonder not that a Virgin makes this Court, | 

Of Love the unceſtrainable Effort. 


Thus ſpake ſhe with a Confluence of Charms, | 
Able to draw chaſte Joſeph to her Arms. | 
The Prince, the Language of her Looks well knew, 
But in-bred Modeſty, Conſent withdrew. 

Then to a coltly Supper ſhe him led, 

Where with, Provocatives he ſhould be fed. £ 
The Prince, who ſaw what the fair Witch deſign 45 
By a ſtrict Temperance the Bane declin d. | 
Soon as they both. from the choice Banquet roſe, 
She with her Gueſt to his Apartment goes. 
Of all Temptations which the Soul diſtreſs, 
None Reaſon and Devotion more depreſs, 
None more annihilate conſid'rate Thought 2 0 
Than Luſt ſoon up to foul Complacence wrought. 
The 


des, 
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The wiſeſt of Mankind by Lüſt o're- told, 

Was to vile grols 1dolatries befool'd ; 

And all the Wiles his whole Seraglio try d, 

To gain him, While their wanton Arts they 10 

Aſelge skill 8 and the moſt potent choſe, _. 

To her fowl Luſt chaſt Edmund to diſpoſe; 

She gave the Prince no leaſure to reflect, 

Yet oft his Spyl he would to Heay n erect: 

She by Denials more impetuous grew. 1110 

Her ſtrong Attacks ſtill ſtriving to rene cx. 

Nature thus ſtorm'd, ſeem'd ready to conſent; 

With that the Sorc'reſs to her Chamber went: 

A Phultre ſhe prepar'd with helliſh Art, 

To her ſole. conſtant; Luſt to charm his Heart; 

And Satan try d his utmoſt ſpiteful Skill, 

Unclean Imaginations to inſtill, 

Reſtleſs mean while the tempted Prince remain'd, 

But Thought of God his youthful Heat reſtrain'd; 

When he a ſad deſpairing Outery heard, 

Snatching his Club, ' himſelf he nimbly rear d; 

A Secret Door which he till then ne'er knew, 

He in the Chamber found, and open threw ; 

Taking the Lamp which flam d at his Bedſide, 

By which a dreadful Paſſage he deſery d, 

And a compleatly miſerable Wretch, | 

Whoſe Groans his Veins and Fibres ſcem'd to ſtretch: 

Ah! Friend; ſaid Tender Edmund, what's your Grief? 

Paſs'd Help, he cry'd, paſt Hope, paſt all Relief! | 

O fowl Aſelge! trebly be you curs'd, To fetcl 

On 105 dire Head may all Heav' fis Thundets bur. And inte 
My Vor. 
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My rotten Limbs, tormenting Cures, Pains, Woes, | 
My Wants, Guilt, Horrors, to your Arms Lowe; 
You to your banetul Love my Soul betray'd, 

And I a Victim to your Luſt was made: 

Curs'd be the Hour I ever ſaw your Face! 

I my Damnation date from your Embrace ! 

As Birds unwary on the Lime-T wigs tread, 


As the dull Ox is to the Slaughter led, 
Thus heedleſs I ro your Enchantments flew, 


Till with your poiſon'd Darts you ſhot me through; . 
My Soul, you ſhould now pity, you forſake, 
Complaiſance you in my Damnation take ; 

See, ſee, Young Man, her Chambers lead to Hell, 
When ſhe has worn you out, ſhe'll you expel. 

I you from too too late Conviction warn, 

To treat that Devil with Contempt and Scorn : 

See how her Satyrs drag me in theſe Chains, 

10 From falſe, ſnort Joys, to real endleſs Pains. 

The Horror did the valiant King afright; 
Conſid'rate Thought return'd at that dire Sight; 
And falling down, he prais'd Go p's gracious Care 
Who by that Warning ſnatch'd him from the Snare ; 
Arm'd with his Club, he his Eſcape contriv'd, 
When with her Philtce the She-Fiend arriv'd: 

Her helliſh Charms once more the Sorc'reſs tries; 

He clos'd his Heart, was deaf to all her Cries : 

By her inveigling Locks he ſeiz'd the Whore, 

Her own foul Philtre down her Throat to pour ; 

To fetch full Force, her Carcaſe round he ſwung, 

And into neighb'ring Hell the Strumpet flung : 
Vor. II, H ben 
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ith his Club chac'd the laſcivious 42 
wee like afrighted Hares his Preſence flew : 


| irden he in Aſhes laid, | 
The Houſe and Garden he in 1 
That Mortals there might be no more betray d 


The ARGUMENT. 


k ipſychus' 

Edmund to Errors Gates. Dipſy 
e, fe and Speech. The wy cp 2 
Employments of the Place. Vertumno's Character, 


Court and Speech. —_ on 2 n 

's ſecond Speech to perve | 
png i ay to a "aan, Tyrant, = ang 7 
into a Dungeon in order 10 3 1 
Hell, to boaſt of his Exploits. m ey 

es ; prays, and comforted from ** 

of Foray b G o Command, frees him 2 
* 45 Go p. Satan returning to triumph a rs 
mund, is frightued and driven to Hell by be 7 2 l 
who tearing Saran's counterfeit Shape, loc ed 
Hell, and returns Edmund to Sophronio. 20 
haſts to Anglia Incognito. Edmund moves 1 
to Hunſtanton : Lobrock and Humbert att * 
Alfred, on his Way to Anglia, meets 1 = * 
baſſador Egbert; who continues Edmun * 
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latins Sophronio's Treatment of Edmund, bis 
Repentance. Edmund ſleeping, is invited by a fatcg - 
Sophronio attending bim, when awake, d. ifcovers it 
to be Sophia's'; and informs him, that — 
muſt guide him to her Palace, which he ROO: | 


v. 


DMUND's Eſcape 8 FI ey "a | 
Blaſphem * and ſwore he would troſh. Bae x 


he Prince is Trade up he FRET {17 2Dk H 
is Brains the wheeling Motion giddy _ : 
\ping the Whirlwind, in whoſe airy Screw; 

ith gentler Force to Heav'n Elijah fle-; 

ts Circulations on a ſudden ſtopt, 5114 20D 
ind down at Evror's Gates young Edmund . l 
The weary Prince for prefent Shelter n 

The Porter Diphchus the Gate unlocked: Th 
un aged Sire he ſeem'd, of Look — ehen 
ho at firſt Sight might Rev rence —_—_ vrt U. 


The oſtentatious Phariſee pretends 
bat in Gop's Favour he all Men „ ; 
reat Gop's All-ſceing Eye he never fears, - 
Man's Obſervation only he reveres ; 
ooſe probable Opinions he ſelets, 
Ind his Intention guiletully directs; 
is Hand his Pray r- Book holds for She w, not Ut, 
e makes Gos Word his Engine to ſeduce; ; 
eigns Zeal for Go p, and Charity for Souls, 
romotes the damning Sin which he condoles; 
is darling Luſt with Zeal to palliate ſtrives, 
avo's for each Impiety contrives. 
H 2 
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As in the Mines preſtigious Spirits lurk, ither 
And while the Miners ſleep, ſeem hard at work, : arch 
Aping their Noiſe, Tools, Motions, one by one; Neu s. 
Yet Miners, when they wake, find nothing done: 8 
The Hypocrite thus ſeem'd, in Form exact, ou gr: 
To play the Saint, yet did no vertuous Act; ind no 
Tis his Delight Youth-heedleſs to entice, a; 


And make them early Proſelytes to Vice : : 
He acts th' Hermophradite of Good and Ill, ruth 1 
But Gop deteſts his double Tongue and Will; Und * 
He lives two Men, and yet but one he dies, es he 
The Sinners damn'd, off drops the Saint's Diſguiſe It M 


The Prince ſaw him officious, fawning, fly, a ge 
Yet not unwilling ſeem'd the Place to try. - dom 
The Traitor to the Prince low Rev'rence made, tag 
Which with obliging Sweetneſs he repaid : un 
Father, ſaid Edmund, with ſuſpicious Thought, His V 
What Region's this to which I now am brought? Miet like 
By Satan taught, the Fourb his Temper gueſs'd, ith He 
And choſe a Style he judg'd would pleaſe him belWWhe Mo 
= I" s Natu 
Welcome, O pious Prince, for ſuch you are, Mithin h 
Your Crown you'll by Exceſs of Merit wear; here ſ. 
Propitious Go p has your high Vertne bleſs d, Vith wh 
And from Fatigue conducted you to Reſt; ind whe 
Kind Heav'n your Journey graciouſly contriv'd, Moores, ja 
You in the Realm of Truth are now arriv'd ; hus Dip 
She here from Gloſſes of Divines is freed, Vith his 
Her Flowers here flouriſh, void of baneful Weed: 4 
Sephr6nio, and all faithful Souls below, 5 1 


Illumination to this Region owe; 
| Hith 
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ither they come her Dictates to attend, 

hich they at their Return with Error blend; 

You with a Mind judicious and ſincere, 

ill her wiſe Maxims ponder and revere: -_ 
ou gracious Go Þ for Wiſdom have beſought; .. ..; 
And now to Wiſdom's Palace you are brought: 
hrough this ingenious Maze I you will guide, 
here Truth and wiſe Vertumno now reſide : 

Truth into him all Knowledge has infus d. 
And erring Minds by him are diſabuſed ; . 
e's her great Prophet, and to Kings reveals 

tate Myſteries he from the Crowd conceals : 

ll now an Audience from his Throne beſeech, 
i/dom's true Oracle ſhall Edmund teach. 

nor mean-while withdrew from Edmund's Eye, 

eſt through her Mask he ſhould the Witch deſcry. 


His Words were oily, had endearing Arts, 

et like ſharp Sword they wounded heedleſs Hearts; 
ith Honey he a deadly Sting convey'd, 

he Mortal he inchanted he betray'd. 

\s Nature the Rhinoceros to arm, 

Within his Mouth conceals unheeded Harm, 

here ſhe a Tongue, like a ſharp File has fram* d, 
Vith which he wounds, when to Appearance tam d, 
ind when he fawning is, his very Lick 

ores, jags and fleas the Muſcles to the Quick; ; 
hus Diꝑſychus when he moſt Kindneſs feigns, _ 
With his Tongue. Saw licks Mortals to their Banes. 


As they were paſſing the bewild' ring Maze, 
he Prince on ev'ry Side began to gaze; 


H 3 He 
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He ſaw new Objects all the Way he went, 
Deluſions various courting his Aſſent; 
Legions of lying Spirits there abide, 

Ore them they choſe Vertumno to preſide ; 

In whoſe falſe Latitudinarian Mind 

All the Deluſions ſcatter'd there combin'd; 
There they at ſeveral Forges Errors frame, 
And each aſſumes Truth's venerable Name: 
One monſtrous Idols forms, and Pagan Rites ; 
Another charms that impious Pray rs indites : 
Here they raiſe Schiſms, there Hereſies compound, 
There diſputatious Wranglers Truth confound ; 
Here they deſign vain Philoſophick Schemes, 
And make the Goſpel proſtrate to their Dreams; 
Their half-learn'd Clubs fallacious Volumes vend; 
Here Criticks ſpoil the Authors they amend ; 
There proud Enthuſiaſts boaſt of Rappts divine; 
There Scepricks to perpetual Doubt incline; 
There they for wav ring Minds new Creeds collect, 
Theſe by new Modes of Worſhip glean a Sect; 
Thoſe Scripture read, Deluſion to promote, 
And Texts for every Lie they utter, quote; 
Falſe Prophets here falſe pleaſing Things preſage, 
And wreſt th* Apocalyps to fool the Age; 
Others new Saints by falſe Ideas draw, 

And cred'ious Souls by lying Wonders awe ; 
That flying Squadron to no Sect adheres, 

But plyant to each Revolution veers, 

They are around by giddy Spirits whirl'd, 
Antarctick to the Croſs, but'row'tds the World; 
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Soon as they waking ſee the dawning Ray, 

They ask, What Wind of Doctrine blows to Day? 
Their Conſciences with Intereſt tranſa&, 

All Things or nothing they believe or act; 
The riſing Side in Church, in State they tale, 
Which when it ſinks, the Vermin all forſake; 

Break all divine, all nat'ral, civil Ties, 

Satan's chief Strength in thoſe State-Changlings lies. 


Edmund his Thoughts began to recollect, 
And ev'ry varniſh'd Error to ſuſpect; 
His Curioſity ore all had flown, 
But yet his Judgment could conſent to none: 
The Characters of Truth he early took, 
From Catholick Tradition and Gop's Book. 
Falſe Dipſychus afraid the Prey to looſe, | 
Strove with full Force his Judgment to amuſe ; 


And flies with Speed Vertumno to acquaint 
Of the Arrival of the Royal Saint. 


Vertumno is of all the Sov'reign Fourb, 
Buſy each Church, each Kingdom to diſturb; 
Myriads of falſe Ideas he creates, 
Which into humane Fancies he tranſlates ; 
Fond Man, thoſe Baſtards his own Children ales; 
Thus doubly he the eaſy Fool beguiles : 
Sometimes he aged ſeems, and ſometimes young, 
Suits to all Tempers his fallacious Tongue; 
Strange num'rous Colours in his Robe are join d, 
And various as the Shiftings of his Mind; 
He t all Religions opens the wide Gate, 
Damns none but thoſe who enter at the Strait; 
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Millions of giddy Spirits with him dwell, 
Where they may belt all teddy Thought expel ; : 
He into all Aſſemblies will intrude, ' 

Souls heedleſs to infuriate or delude : 

Throngh all Opinions then they fickle range, 
Their Faith, as the Camelion, Colour change; 
They Hereſies and Schiſms for preſent Uſe, 
Or new invent, or old Ones re- produce; 
And the Religions they together piece, 

They calculate for popular Caprice; 

They no Diſtinction own 'twixt Good and In, 
And of both Helm and Compaſs rob the Win; 
They Actions, ſcoſſing at the Law innate, 

By vicious Cuſtom, not by Vertue rate; 
Vertumno in a Wind mill keeps his Court, 

Ot ev'ry diffrent Blaſt the wanton Sport, 

It to and fro is turning every Day, 

And never can in fix'd Poſition ſtay. 

Upon the Walls each Grand Deceiver's Head 
Is painted, which the World yet ever bred. 
The wary Prince the whirling Manſion ſpies, 
While the ſſy Fox thus tempers his Surprize ; 
The Earth turns daily on its Axis round, 
Vet no Vertigbes humane Race confound ; 


This, like the tolling Earth, is made to AT 
And you with Pleaſure ſhall its Movement feel 
Then each of them the waving Stairs aſcends, 
Where the Arch-Liar their Approach attends : 
Low to the Chair of State the Flatterer bow'd, 
Amidſt a Latitudinarian Crowd. 
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On a fide Throne Vertumno ſeats his Gueſt, | Y 
And thus his Guile in an Harangue expreſs'd : 


Welcome, Great Prince, for Wiſdomknows you well 

And vows you ſhall wiſe Solomon excel; 

But to be Wis you muſt your Conſcience ſway, 

Conſcience | which muſt not govern, but obey ; 

An Amplitude of Spirit you muſt have, 

Live to no Words, to no Religion Slave : 

Whatever is your Int'reſt, that purſue, 

That makes all Actions jult; - all Speeches true: 

Religion, and the Evangelick Law, 

Was only form'd to keep the Herd in awe : 

The World that Prince might juſtly ridicule, 

Who by the Goſpel would his Kingdom rule. 

Pleaſures with which all earthly Crowns reflow, 

Like their Ambition ſhonld no Limits kþw : 

If you one Hour your Appetites reſtrain, 

You for that ſervile Hour forbear to reign 

Subjects mult learn their Duty from your Nod, 

Al Heav'ns Vicegerents lawieſs are, ſike Go p: 

Leagues for your Safety you may juſtly break; 

No Princes as they Think ſhould ever ſpeak: 

As your Advantage guides, make Peace or Fight, 

By Wile or Force ſeize what you call your Right: 

The Serpent keep, to Subje&s leave the Dove, 

And Govern more by Terror, then by Love: 

A People weigh leſs then their King s Renown, 

And are begot only to ſerve the Crown : 

Tolerate all Perſwaſions, cleave to none, 

And Truth, when-e're tis hazardous, diſo wn; 
| one. * 8555 
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Gov his own Glory ſtrives to aggrandize, 
And Godlike Kings muſt their own Glory prize. | 
G ov acts whate'er his Sov reign Will decrees, 


And Kings, like G 0D, may do what ere they pleaſe. , 


The Stile of Saint by Princes is deſpis'd, 
They ſhould be Deity'd, not Canoniz'd. 
This Maxim daily in your Thoughts repeat, 
That *cis a King's Religion to be Great. 


Edmund aſtoniſh'd at Vertumno ſtood, 
Who taught him to be baſely Great, not Good; 
Of early Piety the Force impreſs d 
By wiſe Prudentio, tinctur d deep his Breaſt; 
He on a ſudden from the Tempter brake, 
But Dipfſychus would not the Prince forſake; 
From Snare to Snare he leads him by freſh Bates, 
And at each Step for his Perverſion waits: 
As Seamen at firſt Landing ſeem to reel, 
And the Ship's Motion for a while to feel; 
Thus Edmund of the Mill the Whirle retain'd, 
And for a while vertiginous remain d, 
And e're he was entirely unabus'd, | 
The glav' ring Traytor thus his Ear abus d. 


Heav'n ninety Years has me in Lite employ'd, 


I have my Self, the World, and Gop enjoy'd ; 
And ttis a ſtrange Miſtake to think theſe Three, 
Should in our Practice inconſiſtent be : 
Creatures unclean, 'tis Jewiſh to repute, 

They hal ow'd now, no faithful Soul pollute; 
Even Sin it ſelf to Saints is fanRify'd, 

- Had Men neerfin'd, Jeſus had never dy d. 
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Sin then which mov'd the Deity to dwell 

In Human fleſh, muſt Innocence excell; 

The Juſt no Portion in Bleſs'd Jeſus have, 

His ſole Defign was ſinful Men to fave : 

All true Repentances Sin pre- ſuppoſe, 

He who neter Sins, Repentance never knows; 

Angels negle& the Juſt, who neer repent, 

On Sinners only all their Joy is Tpent ; 

Vices the Virtues oppoſite enhance, 

They who Sin moſt, Go p's Glory mol. advance; 

Sinners by Go Þ permitted are to live, 

That he may have the Glory to forgive; 

Nature to Sin is form'd by Gop propenſe, 

No Sin is damning, but Impenitence; 

Clinicks from gracious Go v find ſure Relief, 

Sav'd at laſt Galp, like the repenting Thief; 

Why were not Senſe and Paſſion firſt deny'd, 

Rather then given to be mortify d? 

Alot a ſep'rate intermundian Space 

For the fond youthful ſelf-denying Race ; 

They in that ſleeping Region ſhall remain, 

Unjogg'd by Motion, either Joy or Pain ; 

Vacuum and Slumber beſt thoſe Souls befit, 

Who are in Fullneſs bid all Things to quit. 

Illuſtrious Prince, fince you have learn d to Reign, 

Exil'd you now no longer ſhould remain; 

Old as I am, I ſhould my Youth retrieve, 

To fee the Auglians their Dear King receive: 

Your Happineſs I wiſh above my own, 

O had I Wings Good Edmund to enthrone ! 
de . In 
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In my Embrace you ſhould to Anglia fly, 
I'd ſing my nunc Dimittis then, and die. 


Edmund, who now recover'd ſteddy Thought, 
Would not by impious Flattery be caught. 
The crafty Dipſychus his Virtue feard, 
Darſt not delay till he his Anſwer heard; 
To Satan he his Jealouſy declar'd, 
Who till freſh Plots for Edmund's Bane prepar 4 
The Fiend in vain had try' d his utmoſt Skill, 
To Poiſon Edmund's Intelle& and Will; 
Weakneſs, ſurpris'd, amus'd, fatigu'd might Fall, 
But tender Conſcience would his Steps recal ; 
Corrupted Nature might to luſt propend, 
But inbred Virtue to no Act would bend. 
Virtue which deep was by Prudentio.ſown, 
And to ſuch firm habitual Strength was grown, 
That Satan ne er could full Conſent extort, 
And pitch'd on Torture as his laſt Effort; 
He Perſecution of the Prince decreed, 
Temptation failing, Torture might ſucceed ; 
The curſed Fiend with raging Malice fill'd, 
His damnable Deſign thus fain would gild : 


It was Jehovah's Will, that for a while 
Hell Edmund ſhould aflault by Force or Wile ; 
In ev'ry Stage your Good was my Deſign, 
My Poſt was to obey the Will Divine ; 
Tune Fiends all vanquiſh'd are on their own Ground, 
Heav'n now ordainsthe Victor ſhould be crown'd; 
Your ſpcedy Flight to Anglia I'll direct, | 
Where with Impatience All their King expect; 
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Riches by Chance then paſsd the Expanſe in view, 
As they from unbleſs'd Coffers ſwiftly flew ; 
With that he Wings from flying Riches. tore, 

Which in a while he promis'd to reſtor en: 
Theſe he to Edmund fits by helliſh Art, A 208] 
And tow'rds the Air they both together ſtart. 
The Fiend, as he ro th* Armoſphere aroſe, ' _ 
Riches unwing'd to an old Miſet throws; 
The Wretch already had too great a Store, 
Satan threw theſe to harden him the more, 
Then grieve him at their momentaneous Stay, 
For when their Wings return'd, they flew away: 
Wafted by Satan they wide Regions paſs'd, 5 
And in a Pagan Kingdom ſtoop'd at laſtt 
There Satan in a Merchant's Garb, for Gold. 
The Prince, as Judas the Bleſs'd Jeſus, Sold; 

He knew no Chriſtians to that Nation came, 
But muſt die Martyrs, or God-Man diſclaimm 
That martyr d Hoſts by various Tortures griev 4. f 
Their Crowns in that Aceldama receiv'd. | 
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Satan with prying ſpite the Land ſurvey'd ; 
A League he with the Pagan Idols made. A 
The Tyrant of that Land, who Edmund bought, 
His Royal Slave to his proud Palace brought; 
Where the curs'd Spirits with confederate Spite, 
Reſolv'd to Rendezvous the following Night : 
They in the Prince's Ruine {trait conſpire, 
And breath into the Tyrant helliſh Ire; 
Who vow'd that Edmund, Jeſus ſhould abjure, 
Or all the Tortures in his Stores endure : 


By ev'ry Idol Infidels adore, 
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He firſt try d Arts, Good Edmund to perſwade, 
All Royal Honours to the Stranger paid; 


| Young wanton Beauties to raiſe Luſt aſſign d, 


To looſen and effeminate his Mind; 

But Edmund on Aſelges Charms reflects, 

And with abhorrence their Embrace rejects; 
Curs'd Pagan Prieſts dire Spells to turn him us'd, 
Fiends Motives to Apoſtacy infus'd d; | 
The hideous Schemes of Danger they inſtill, 
And wicked Ways ſuggeſt, to ward the 111; 

Like Naaman, he might to Rimmon bow, 

And in Profeſſion Feſus diſavow ; 

And ſtill for G 0D. reſerve the nobler Part, 
Devote to Jeſus his believing Heart, 

That his forc'd Words involuntary were, 

Go p could not damn articulated Air; 

Twas Wiſdom to gain Time, and watch the Hour, 
To fly that fierce inexorable Power; 

But to the Prince all Salvoes were in vain, 

His fearleſs Soul repuls'd them with diſdain, 


Then to his View the Infidel preſents 
All Engines by which Martyrs he torments; 
Types of thoſe Tortures which in Tophee reign, 
Where ev'ry Vice has its peculiar Pain; 
Where various Torments they compound and ſize, 
Till to exceſs of Anguiſh they ariſe ; 
Which Perſecutors copy'd and refin'd, 
Turning Incarnate Devils to Mankind, 
And raving, a peculiar Oath he ſwore, 
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Ualeſs the Prince his Saviour would deny, | 
Succeſſively he ſhould thoſe Tortures try. n 
All Glory be to Jeſus, Edmund cries, Þ- 
And the fierce Tyrant's cruel Rage defies. 3 
He, mad with Rage, and boiling with Diſdain, 
Condemns Good Edmund to a double Chain. 
With that the Guards his Wriſts and Ancles bound, _ 
His Neck with a Steel Collar they ſurround ; * ** N 
Then he the Prince to a dark Dungeon ſent, _ 92 
Where Toads and Vermin ſhould his Limbs torment; 2 
Vowing to all his Gods, by the next Sun | $4 
The Tortures he denounc'd ſhould be begun. kgs, 
Satan exulted he had done his moſt, 3 
And ſank to Hell of his Exploits to boaſt. | 


Edmund now wretched, hopeleſs, and one, 04 
Began paſt Follies deeply to bemoan; LA, 
Oft ſighing, he Sophronio cal'd to Minds. 
Gov, who the Dungeon for his School deſign 4. 
Permits him to be buried there alive, 1 
That fix d Conſideration might revive. 
Thus Gracious Go v his Votries Grief and Pains, 
All to co-operate for Good ordains. bf 
The Prince as thus diſconſolate he hes, 
With Tears thus offer'd up ro Heav'n, he cries: + 
Great Goplwith what Grief, Fear, Debaſement, Shame, 
Do I pronounce thy awful Glorious Name 
My faint Reſiſtances I now remind, 
And to the Tempter how my Will inclin'd ; | 
My clouded Judgment, want of thoughtfal Care, 
The Chilneſs of my Love, my languid Prayer ; 
Self- 
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Self-Confidence, which Dangers would * ; 
Vain Curioſity, Events to try; 

The patient Ear to Satan I allow'd, 1 
Who ſhould at firſt the Fiend have diſavow'd; 
My Frailty and my Proneneſs to offend, 

And how my Paſſions to my Bane propend : 

Ah Father, I have ſinn'd, bur I repent, 

My Sins more then my Miſ'ries I lament ; 

To thy Paternal Goodneſs, Lord, I fly! 

Caſt on me a compaſſionating Eye : 

Thou art my Father, own me for thy Child, 
By Satan I was flatter'd and beguil'd ; 

But Thou in pity haſt my Will reftrain'd, 

And no full Conqueſt Hell has yet obtain d. 
Glory to Thee, who didſt theſe Pains contrive, 
Love, near its Expiration, to revive ; 

Affliction all my ſenſual Vapours clears, ; 
Fix'd Thought returns, the Tempter diſappears : 


Welcome dark Dungeon, you have giv'n me Light, 


You to Devotion all my Powers excite. 

Lord ſhouldſt Thou all my youthful Sins forgive, 
I ſhall not now to do Thee Service live. 

My Go» who mournfal Jeremy didſt free, 
Who in a Dungeon lay forlorn like me; 

Jeſu, who Peter from fierce Herod's Hands, 
When a chain'd Priſoner watch'd by armed Bands, 
Didſt by an Angel ſave ; ſome Pity take, 

Do not thy Votry in Diſtreſs forſake ; 

Ten Thouſand Ways thou canſt elude a Snare, 
When of all human Succour we deſpair; 
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Tis not the Croſs which I deſire to fly, 
I only wiſh more ripe for Heav'n to die; 
I Martyrdom would chooſe, and only pray, 
Not ſo much for Deliv rance, as Delay: 
But what is beſt, Thou only canſt define, 
I to thy Will, my Will entire reſign. 


(Beam 
The Pray'r ſoon reach'd God's Ear, and a bright 

Did on a ſudden o're the Dungeon Stream; 

The Mud and Ordure on a ſudden dry,. 

He ſeem'd on ſome ſoft flow'ry Bed to lie: 

Such cordial odrous Scent around him roſe, 

As from the Spouſes ſpicy Garden flows; 

The loathſome Vermin all away were chac'd, 

Frightful Imaginations all effat d: 

Eaſy as Bracelet ſat each pondrous Chain; 

God all their Force afflictive did reſtrain ; 

Gracious Supports his drooping Spirits cheer'd, 

Supports which his Calamity endear'd ; 

Firm Vows he made, ſhould Gon his Perſon free, 

His Flight direct ſhould to Sophroxio be. 


ght, 


(Charge 
Mean while Go p Phylmund call'd, and gave him 


he humble mournful Edmund to enlarge; 

hat his Example he prolong'd and Breath, 
For nobler and more influential Death. 
mund, by G oD directed, took his Flight, 
o reach the Dungeon in the dead of Night: „ 
\mid(t his Courſe he for a Moment ſtopp'd, | 
Till he a Branch of Herb Lunaria cropp'd, 
hich on the Iron Gate he meant to lay, 


hrough 1 Bars, Bolts, to open him the way; 
Vor. II. 1 Then 
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Then took a Magnet, which he near it ſpy'd, 
Which to the Dungeon's Mouth ſhould be apply'd. 
The Magnet drew the Prince up by his Chain, 
His Fetters by the Herb were burſt in twain. 
Thus Goo his Votry heard in time of Need, 
And by the Engine, of his Bondage freed: 


Soon as the Prince was to the Air reſtor W 
A thouſand times he gracious Go d ador'd : 
Satan flew back, when his proud Boaſts were o're, 
To ſate his Malice with good Edmund's Gore ; 
But ſcar'd by Phylmund, inſtantly withdrew, 
He and his Fiends confed' rate trembling flew ; 
With his bright Sword the Angel them ſurpriz'd, 
And drave them back to Hell to be chaſtis'd ; 
Where they ſhould all the Torture, undergo 
Which they deſfign'd for Royal Edmunds Woe : 


Wings from an Eagle, which the Tyrant bred, 33 
Which on the Fleſh of Martyrs daily fed, - 1 


The Guardian rent; theſe he on r. plac d, 
To ſee how he to Hell the Devils chac'd : 
Saints, on like Wings, who for Jebhovah wait, 
Unwearied mount to the ſupernal State. 
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As when a Stag, who in his luſtful Les, 
Of am'rous Hinds the whole Seraglio meets, 
Should then by Chance the Keeper paſſing by 
His Pleaſures interrupt, and make him fly; 
Impatient at the Outrage, quits the Plain, 
Oft looking back with an enrag d Diſdain; 
But his Revenge muſt for a while forego, 
Till his arm'd Head full grown can gore his Foe ; 
Then 
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Then he Aſſaults on his Diſturber makes, 


The liquid Phoſphey then 
And his gay Vehicle of 
With his ſulphureous Ste 


And praiſe to Gov, w 


And th' Angel, to whoſe 


Vor. II. 


Off dropp'd his falſe Co 


'hyimund to Tophet's Gates th* Apoſtate drave, \ | / 
His heav'nly' Streamer the 


And fierce Revenge for his loft Pleaſure takes: 
Thus Satan backwards look d, curs d his Surpriſe, 
While helliſh Fire came ſparkling from his Eyes; 
Yet overpower'd; he his Deſign conceal'd, 
Vowing to enter with freſh Spite che Field 
But e' er he plung d in the infernal Shade, 

To ſhew the Prince the Danger for him lad; 
Phylmund, the Shape he counterfeited tore, 


would ſhine no more; 


mplexion, Wings, and I. 1. 
brighteſt Al, Hair, 


n 


ch all 'o're he fum'd, PT 


And all his priſtine Hortors he reſum d! 
Edmund the Cheat with deep Reflection weightd, 


andeceiv'd him, paid; 


n began to wave; 


Care great G op commits, 


he Keys of the unfathomable Pits, 
ide open ſets the red-hot Icon Gate: d 07 
here Torture more intenſe ſhould them await; - 
ith jaded Wings, and with reluctant Flight, 
hey mov'd along, laſh'd by Angelick Might. 
bylmund, ſoon as the Ficnds were lock'd in Hell, 
Keloly'd to fly to good Sophronio's Cell A 
ith Edmund, longing tobe thither brought, 
onlideration to be there re-taught ; 38 of] 
Off dropp'd the Wings on which till then he roſe, 
op nobler Tranſport for his Fav'rite choſe, 
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A Chariot for his Waftage was decreed, 

With long-wing'd Horſes of Caleſtial breed; 
The Prince and Guardian in the Chariot rode, 
The radiant Steeds the Air unruffled trod ; 
Swift to Sophronio's ſacred Mount they flew, 
But what befel them there I never knew. 


Alfred, who heard the Pilgrim with due heed, 
Reſolv'd he would next Day to Anglia ſpeed. 
Edmund all Night his Spirit thoughtful keeps, 
Of him he dreams in intermitting Sleeps ; 

E're the Sun roſe, he riſing up to pray, 
Incognito tow'rds Anglia took his Way. 


Edmund, mean while, ſtrove Lobrock to endear, 
And to Caleſtial Truth allure his Ear: 
No Opportunity of Good he miſs d, 

And Lobrock ſuch kind Force could not reſiſt; 
From Venta he reſolv'd to move his Court 

To Hunſtanton, near to that happy Port 
Where he firſt landed, and took pious Care 

To build a Monumental Chappel there, 

The Praiſe of Gracious Go v to eterniſe, 

Who from amidſt the Billows heard his Cries : 

He that Retirement choſe with wiſe Intent, 

To ſee how Humours in his Realm would vent; 
More Knowledge of the Anglian Laws to gain, 
And ſtudy in Perfection how to reign, 

To finiſh of his Palace the repair, 

And get more precious vacant Hours for pray r: 
Good Humbert, and ſome few he valued moſt, 
Attended his Retirement to that Coaſt; 


Lobrock 


Ar, 
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Lobrock with Edmund in his Chariot rode, 

Who all the way Diſcourſes made of Gop ; 
Diſcourſes eaſy, charming, yet ſublime, 

Which he well knew to limit, temper, time. 
Lobrock the more he virtuous Edmund knew, 

The more in love he with his Virtues grew. 
Edmund reſolv'd to ſtay in his Retreat, 

Till he by heart the Pſalter could repeat, | 
The Royal Manual, where the beſt of Kings, 
Of Royal Grace by Inſpiration ſings, 

Which ſhould with darted Pray'rs his Soul ſupply, 
A Fountain which could never be drawn dry. 


Alfred, whoſe Heart was on Eaſt-Auglia ſet, 
As he was haſtning thither, Egbert met, 
Whom he had ſent before, with charge to bring 
True Informations of the Angliat King 
He with an eager and impatient Ear, 
The reſt of Edmund's Story long'd to hear; 
And inſtantly commanded. him to tell, 
Edmunds Return to Good Sophronio's Cell. 
Egbert, who ſaw his Prince brook'd no Delays, 
All that he learn d of Edmund thus diſplays : 


ThePrince ſoon with hisGuardian reach'd the height 
Of th* hallow'd Mount, where both were to alight ; 
Mean while an Angel paſſing through thoſe Skies 
To Glory, with the empty Chariot flies; 2a 
The Saint, who for the Prince had daily wept, 
Him kneeling found, as to his Door he ſtept, 

With down-caſt Looks, and ſilent Shame, and Tears, 
While thus Sophronio bluſhing, Edmund cheers : 


F 3 Be 
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Be of good Comfort, my afflicted Son, 
What's paſs'd, was all by Heav'n's Permiſſion done; 
Jeſus himſelf with Hell ſuſtain'd a Fight, | 
He humane Frailty felt, and Satan's Might, 

And to frail Mortals ſoft Compaſſion ſhews, 
Who feel the like Aſſaults of ghoſtly Foes; 
His Heart invulnerable, ſtood the Shock, 

In vain Hell Arrows ſhot againſt the Rock: 
Satan a while weak Votries may confound, 

But true Repentance ſoon regains the Ground ; 
Conquelt begins when we Defeats lament, 

Tis Shame to Sin, tis Glory to repent. 

Gop his Permiſſions graciouſly, deſign d, 

To humble, to illuminate your Mind, 

Self Confidence and Ghoſtly Pride to quell, _ 
And teach Experience in the Frauds of Hell. 

I Day and Night for your Perverſion griev'd, 
All praiſe to Go who has your Steps retreiv'd, 


As a Phyſician WhO on Gilead Hills 
Gleans od'rous Gum which from the Trees diſtills, 
And with a gentle Hand the Balfom pourss 
On the deſponding Patients angry Sores, 
Till the ſick Man reviving by Degrees, 
Feels co-etantous Pleaſure, Cure, and Eaſe; 
To Edmund's wounded Spirit thus his Guide, 
Alf proper ſoft Reſtoratives applyd 
Temper'd his Shame, ſweetly; condol'd, his Tears, 
Anſwet'd his Scruples, and becalm'd his Fears; 
That Ghoſtly I!! he gladly could endure 
For the'dear Conſolation of his Cure. [ 
F a The 
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The Prince retiring to the Chappel Door, 
proſtrate began his Wandrings to deplore: 


e | 
I Great G o pl who doſt bold Sinners Pray'rs reject, 
Yet humble Votries always doſt reſpect; 

Thy ſoft Compaſſions our Deſires prevent, 

Thou at our firſt Propenſions doſt relent ; 

Regard ſad Edmund's penitential Cries, | 

His broken-hearted Sighs, his flowing Eyes ; 

Ah me! I often waver, faint, and tire; 

My God, a ſteddy Conltancy inſpire. 

Againſ my Soul Hell Powers in Ambuſh lie 

O keep me as the Apple of thy Eye. : 

My Vow Baptiſmal I once more renew, 

The World, the Fleſh, and Satan to . 
Weak as I am, I ſhall ſure Conqueſt gain, | 
While Thou art pleas'd my Spirit to ſuſtain. 

O let me never from thy Precepts ſtart; 

Form me, like David, after Thy own Heart. 
Lord, I repent, ſoft Pity on me take, 


os Hear, pardon, love me for ſweet Jeſus Sake. 
1115, 


The Prince then riſing, to Sophronio went, 
Who ſtrove his good Propenſions to foment, 
To cheerful Hope, his Sorrow to ſerene, 
And arm his Soul againſt the Foe unſeen : 
You, my Dear Son, and I, and all A 
Groan under Inſtability of Mind; 

A double Heart in 1 abides, 

And into Factions ev'ry Soul divides ; 

Too few, alas, can keep the narrow Track, 
But wander on each Hand, or haſten back: 


Thi I 4 Man 
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Man oft too many Things at once purſues, 
Sure the one neceſſary Thing to looſe ; 
Conſid'rate Thought he from his Soul repels, 
Or tamely winks at Luſt when it rebels; 
Or curious 1s a novel Vice to try, 


V. 


Or grapſs too much, or tasks himſelf too high; 


Or by ill Company infected grows; 

Or to Diſtractions will himſelf expoſe; 
Vertue too difficult or tedious ſtiles, 
Religion, which the Croſs enjoins, exiles ; 

A Soul perverted from ſtreight ſacted Lines, 
To Deviations infinite declines; 

Inconſtancy, the giddy childiſh Vick, 
Strangles all preſent Vertue in its Riſe ; 
Cancels the paſt, the future it deſtroys, 
And robs the Soul of everlaſting Joys. 


Great Gov, on his unvariable Throne, 
 Governs all Changes, ſabject is to none: 

| To Go p unchangeable while we adhere, 
Our Spirits no Prevarications fear : 


Happy's the Man whoſe Soul to Gov reſign'd, 


Has but one neceſſary Thing to mind; 


Conſtant in Pray'r, and watchful on his Guard, 
Fixing his Eye on Heav'n, thinks nothing hard: 


In Duty Guſto takes, is never cloy'd, 


And feels no Tedium when in Good employ'd ; 


Who in ſharp ghoſtly Conflicts never faints; 

Who in Affliction utters no Complaints; 
Whoſe Actions all of the ſame Piece appear; 

Whole Vertue's uniform, aud Heart fincere ; 
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Who on the Rock of Ages firm relies 12 
And ſees the Hurricanes beneath him n; 4 
Life and Thought are co-eval, Thought rie 2 
Of Heavn'ly Life is the Congenial Sign 
All gracious Go for your Return 5 
Conſider, and you never will ſin more. 


Your Counſels, ſaid the Prince, I well advert,” 
And never more my Duty will deſert ; © 
You gentle are, while I deſerve 'to hear 
Correptions more upbraiding and ſevere: 
O ſpare me not, but deeply ſearch my Wound, 
Your ſharp Reproofs ſhould like my Sins abound," 


Son, ſaid Sophronio then, with trickling Eyes, 
Never believe the Archite& of Lies ; 
He ſtrives Conſideration to eraſe, 
Your Vows and your ConviRions to eface : 
Angel of Light the Liar try'd to act, 
And with religious Fraud your Soul attack'd: 
Saints know when they diſguiſed Satan meet, 
By guileful Speech as well as cloven Feet. 
As the Alarbes, while Midnight Reſt they take, 
Oft wounded by a Scorpion's Sting, awake, 
And ſeek about till they the Scorpion find, 
Which bruis'd, they on the Part envenom'd bind : 
The Scorpion ſucks the Poiſon he convey'd, 
An Antidote to his o Poiſon made. 
When the old Serpent thus our Spirit wounds, 
Reflection the Temptation ſoon confaunds: - 
If on the wounded Heel his Head is bruis'd, 
He ſacks out all the Poiſon he infus'd : 


[ F 


The 
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The Tempter cannot our Review endure, 
Temptation to it felt is ſovraign Cure; 
Conſideration the form'd Ill diſſects, 

And teaches Wiſdom which our Path directs. 


I know his Method, how he firſt began, 
With ghoſtly Pride your Soul he over-ran ; 
Then ſenſual Pleaſures he G o »*s Favours ſtil'd, 
Darkneſs and Light together reconcil'd: 

But Sin and Duty never co-exiſt, 

If you love GO p, this World you muſt reſiſt. 
*Tis true, Saints of both Lives the Promiſe have, 
Of Heav'n as Sov'reign, of the World as Slave: 
Infinite Good no partial Love can own, 

Gos muſt have all the Heart entire, or none. 
Should you conſent your Spirit to Aide, 

The Whole He will deſert to Satans Side. 

To our juſt-temper'd Pleaſures Go p conſents, 
*Tis Surſeit only which his Law prevents: 


When an-unthinking Soul the Fiend admits, 


He ſoon inſults his Hold, he rarely quits ; 


As Men grow hardned and their Conſcience waſte, 


He temprs them then to Wickedneſs bare-fac'd. 


Of all the Follies which Man's Guilt compleat, 


Procraſtination's the prevailing Cheat. 

Vain Wordling ! who himſelf to Hell devotes, 
And never thinks of Heav'n before he doats ; 

His youthful Heat and Strength for Sin engage, 
Goo has the Caput Mortuum of his Age; 

Nor Health, nor Life, nor Grace is in our Pow'r, 
Tis Madneſs to neglect the preſent Hour. 


Hare 


ve, 
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Have we Preſervatives gainſt ſudden Death, 
When Hopes of Bliſs all vaniſh with our Breath? 
Man daily ſees Examples of Supriſe, 

Yet thoſe divine Monitions ne er applies. | 
If lingring Sickneſs grieve him, Senſe may fail, 
Or over Recolle&ion, Pain prevail ; 3 
Can a few Mmures num'rous Years ſurvey, | 
And our own Torrents turn the riſing Way? 
The more we ſin, the leſs we can repent, Of 
Habitual Guilt's too ſtubborn to relent. 

The ſick Man, Cure for his Diſeaſe implores; 

In Sin Men cheriſh peſtilential Sores : | 
The more we fin the more we Gop provoke, 
Outrage his Patience, dare his final Stroke; 
The more we ſin, the greater Grace we need, 
And yet the leſs for greater Grace can plead; 
The more we ſin, our Guilt the higher mounts, 
And the more dreadful are our laſt Accounts; 
Death- bed Repentance juſtly we ſuſpect, 

Since Men, recov ring, ſoon their Vows neglect 15 
Sickneſs our Souls oft changes but not ſcares, 

A Dead- top Tree no Fruit, no Bloſſom bears; 
The ſooner we ſhed penitential Tears, 

The ſooner are we ſafe and free from Fears; 
The ſooner are our wounded Spirits cas'd, 

The more great Gov is glorifyd and pleas'd ; 
Our Duties ſooner cuſtomary grow, 

We heav'nly Bliſs by earlier Reliſh know: 

Learn then the Preſent wiſely to employ, 

On this ſnort NO W depends eternal Joy. 


8 , 
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The Saint then on 4 8 bis Scholar drew, 
Preſenting the whole World unto his View; 
The fatal Magazine full fill'd, from whence | 
Hell borrows all its Weapons of Offence ; 
Then ſhew'd him' the peculiar deadly Store, 
Prepar'd, Great Men and Potentates to gore ; 
Advis'd him in the World the World to fly, 
And keep on Heav'n a ſtill erected Eye. 

The Prince each Syllable he utter'd weigh'd, 
And of the World this Renunciation made. 


Ye trifling Honours which great Cares create, 
Ye ſleepleſs, ſervile Miniſters of State ; 
Your Height with Precipice is ever join'd, 
Ye are th' evanid Bubbles of Mankind. 
Vile World! which at the Font we all abjure, 
Wallowing in Crimes deſtructive and impure : 
In you looſe Maxims, falſe Opinions reign, 
Tyrannick Cuſtoms and Complaiſance vain ; 
You ſhort-liv'd, little, deſpicable Thing,s 
You that have nothing certain but your Sting; 
Of Sin and Mis'ry you compounded are, 
To Souls immortal no Proportion bear ; 
None ever yet to Heavn could Jay a Claim, 
But firſt the wicked World he overcame ; 
You are molt murd*rous when you moſt delight, 
Cheat with preſtigious Feaſts the Appetite : 
Your Forces you againſt great Go p combine, 
Worldly is Contradict ion to divine: 
Jeſus in you no reſting Place could find; 
Ihe conſtant Croſs of his Celeſtial Mind; 


And 


ighr, 


And 
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And as I paſs your Bounds to endleſs Joy, 

You'll daily with your Baits my Soul oy; 3 

Aided by Heav'n, I all your Force defie, 

Like Jeſus, I my ſelf and you deny ;- IT 
My Powers ſhall with your Charms no Mixture 
As Jordan paſſing the Tiberian Lake. (make, 


The Saint orejoy'd that Edmund now was brought 
To penitent, devout and ſteddy Thought, 
Into the Chappel with the Prince retreats, 
His ſolemn Abſolution there repeats ; | 
And for his Change a grateful Hymn compos'd, 
With which they both the happy Evening clos d; 
Then to their little Dormitories went, 
Where either watchful Guardian pitch 'd his Tent. 


The Prince, who to his Midnight Pray r aroſe; 


Such as is wont on Penitents to ſeize, f 
Whoſe Conſcience is at beatifick Eaſe : 1 
When a Voice charming and harmonious poke, -: 
Dear Edmund, from your gentle Slumber wake; 
Come to my Hear iir Banquet, come away, | 
My Wine, my Dainties for your coming ſtay ; ' 

My Wine, my Dainties, which immortal are, 

Which Heav'n for you commands me to prepare. 

I my chaſte Virgins ſent from Pole to Pole, 

They to my Feaſt invited ev'ry Soul; 

Unthinking, Worldly- Men themſelyes excuſe, 
Edmund I know will not my Love xefule ; | 
My Friend, your Guardian knows the ready Way, 4 
wY come ¹ Inſtant, and make no Delay 


Good 


Himſelf had re-ſ{urrendred to Repoſm 
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Good Edmund, ſoon as he himſelf up-rais'd, 
No Perſon ſaw, as round about he gaz d; 


When Gop from Midnight Meditation ſent | 
The aged Saint, Amuſement to prevent : _ 


Father, ſaid he, I heard a Voice this Night, 

Which charm'd me with incredible Delight : 
Ah tell me who that is who ſpeaks as ſweet 
As Angels ling before the Mercy-Seat ? 
Tis bleſs'd Sophia's Voice, he made reply, 
Phylmund with you muſt to her Palace fly ; 
She'll from all worldly Droſs your Soul refine ;\ 
My Charge I gladly tp her Arms reſign : 

*Tis Time you ſhould to Miſdom's Houſe repair, 
Since all your Powers diſpos'd for Wiſdom are. 


Phylmund;forewarn'd by Heav'n,a Boat had wrought 
Of Ether, and in that the Prince up caught; 
The Prince embarking, as from Shoar' he flew - 
Into main Air, bad the old Saint adieu: 

Out of God's airy Treaſure, à kind Gale 

The :Guardian choſe, to fill the yielding Sail ; 
'The Sail which was of the fine Linnen made, 

In which the Bleſſed are above array d; 

PhyImund at Helm the radiant Veſſel guides, 
Which ſwiftly ore the Wave ſaperior glides : 

The pliant Wind he could at Will inflect, 

Till to Sophia's Houſe it blew direct: 

But what befel him'there it was my Fate, 

At Bury to meet none who could relate: 

The King I abſent found, but in ſhort time, 

They him expected from his Northern Clime. 
BO OR 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Alfred arrives at Bury : Searches into Edmunds Oe- 


conomy : Goes to the Palace; being known to Syneſio, 


he welcomes him. Alfred's Speech to him : Deffres of 


him the Continuation of Edmund's Sory. 

complying, tells the Deſcription of Sophia's Palas 
where he is welcom'd by Eulabio : Deſcribes her Court, 
and Perſon. Sophia welcomes Edmund. He goes 40 
the Chappel : Deſcription thereof. © She inſlruft; him 
in all Wiſdom. Gop commands an Angel to paint 
the Idea of a perfect King to Edmund. Sophia en- 
Joins Poetry to entertain him : She fings of the Love of 
GOD. Meditation ſent to attend him : She enter- 
tains him with the Sufferings of Jeſus. PerfetÞ im- 
preſſions of all Love and Duty made on him by the 
Holy Spirit. He is entranc d: His Soul flying to the 


0 


Gate of Bliſs, is dem d Admittance : Meets another Soul | 


there : Their Conference and Parting. 


MP ULS'D by Egbert's Speech and youthful Heat, 
Alfred three Luſtres ready to compleat, 


Arriv'd at Bury, waving Noiſe and State, 
Permitting only two ſhould on him wait ; 


- 


Kenwald. 
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Kenwald, religious, grave, accompliſh'd, wiſe, 
Who with Endearment could his Prince adviſe ; 
And Egbert, who from Bury lately came 

To bring what he could learn of Edmund's Fame. 
Young Alfred, while from Bury Edmund ſtaid, 
Nice Obſervations of his Conduct made; 

To learn the Story of that Life which he 
Determin'd ſhould his own Idea be: 

With curious Eyes all Corners he inſpects, 

While the wiſe Conread ſtill his Search directs; 
Both wondring, found on their impartial View, 
The mighty Things which Kemuald ſpake were true. 
The Prince then to the Royal Palace went, 
Which would freſh Objects to his Eye preſent. 


Prudent Synefio, who the Strangers ey d, 
To Aljred, whom he knew, his Speech apply'd : 
Great Prince, whoſe bright Idea I firſt gain'd, 
While Envoy I in the Weſt Realm remain'd : 
Edmund well knows your Vertue and your Fame, 
I bid you Welcome in my Maſter's Name; 
*Twill highly pleaſe him when his Royal Ear 

8 Of your Arrival ſhall the Tidings hear: 

I joy that Heav'n ſhould me this Honour ſend, 
On Royal Alfred humbly to attend. 


The Prince, who could not the Surpriſe evade, 
Embrac'd him, and his Courtſhip thus repaid. 


Synefio in all Foreign Courts well known, 
For great Abilities to ſerve the Throne; 
You next to Edmund are in my Eſteem; 


This Meeting I an happy Omen deem. 
« | From 
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From the Weſt Saxon Court I hither came, 
Drawn by the Magnetiſm of Edmund's Name, 

To ſupplicate his Goodneſs, to permit 
A young Diſciple at his Feet to fir, "20 797 
To hear his Wiſdom, which all Kings admire, 
And from his Zeal ro kindle Heav'nly Fire; 
Mean while, till his Approach ſhall glad my _ 
Hneſio Edmund's Abſence ſhall ſupply ; 

O then relate how Heav'n your Monarch bleſs'd, F 
When he of bright Sophia was the Gueſt. 


V, Hneſio, who the Royal Youth obey'd, 
wy Thus ſpake, as o're the Palace Walks they ftray'd': 


There is a Rock, like Sion firm and high, 
Which Storms and Earthquakes can unmov'd defy, 
Which when the Earth firſt on its Pillars roſe, 
£ Wiſdom to ſeat her goodly Palace choſe; _ 
There the wiſe Virgins wich Lamps burning bright, 
Waited the Bridegroom s coming Day and Night: 
1 The Walls with curious flowry Works were fill'd, 
With Maxims mix d which Solomon inſtill'd; 
The Pile was of pure Alabaſter made, 
Hexangular on ſeven carv'd Angels laid ; 
An Angel was at ev'ry Corner placd, 
| All fix, the Angel in the Centre fac'd ; 
ie, The Central Angels Wings the Stairs ſupply'd, 
Down hanging with an eaſy Slope, and wide, 
That Vot'ries might aſcend on either Wing, 
Juſt to the very Roots from which they ſpring ; 
From either Root they reach the Angel's Head, 
And the next Step, they on the Threſhold: tread ; 
Vor. II. " The 
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The Floor was with all Kinds of Marble pav'd, 
With Ant-hills, and ſagacious Ants engravd; 
It had no Window, to the World was cdlos d, 
For the Contemplatives of Heav'n diſpos'd, 
Yet open'd in a Circle at the Hight, 

For free Tranſmiſſion of Celeſtial Light. 


Eulabio, who Sophia's Gates attends, 
With Joy, to entertain the Prince deſcends : 
Aged he was, of grave yet cheerful Air, 
And to admit Diſciples was his Care ; 
Who pre-diſpos'd with reverential Fear, 
Might Viſdom's Maxims with true Guſto hear. 
The Prince, charm'd by his gracious Aſpect, ran 
To crave his Bleſſing, while he thus began: 
Welcome;-bleſs'd Edmund, to Sophia's Gate, 
You'll here behold her humble, glorious State ; 
Sophia who your coming waits above, 
With an expecting and Heav'n-kindled Love. 
Eulabio then leads Edmund up the Stairs, 
While to receive him the great Queen prepares. 


Firſt, through the golden Net-work Gates, the Hal 

They enter, where in order round the Wall 
Hung the whole Arms and Armour of pure Light, 
Us'd by Gop's Votries in their ghoſtly Fight: 
Edmund contemplating that warlike View, 
A gracious Saint Euſebio tow rds him drew; 
The Paſtor of the Place, in White array'd, 
To whom Sophia Veneration paid, 

And in Reſpe& to Edmund made Requeſt, 
That He would introduce her Royal Gueſt: 
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The Saint heap'd num*rous Bleſſings on his Head, 
From his Knees rais 'd him, and to A . 


Ia : a large Room is plac 4 the Chair of Siate; 
Where all the Candidates of Wiſdom wait ; 
All clad in fineſt Linnen, pure and white, 
Juſt like their Fellow-Citizens of Light; 
And on the bleſs'd Sophia's either Hand, 
Her beauteous Virgins did in Order Rand ; - 
Sweet Poetry divine ſtood next her Throne, 
Above the reſt for her chief Fav'rite known; f 
Who ſhould her Rules in ſacred Numbers write; 
And ſweeten all her Dictates with Delight; 
Reaſon, which Conſequences duly weighs, . 
And on weak Arguments no Value lass 
Diſcipline, which the Senſe erroneous guides; 
And o'er the Paſſions abſolute preſides ; 
Clear Apprehenſion, which Ideas true, AQ! 
Plac'd in their native Light, preſents to view; 
Judgment, all thoſe Ideas to compare, 4 <3] 
And ſee which Harmony, which Diſcord are; 
Memory, where paſt Actions treaſur'd lie; 
Irvention proper Mediums to ſupply ; 
Imagination, from falfe Pictures freed; 
Shrew'd Obſervation how Attempts ſucceed ; 
Meek humble Acquieſcence in Go p's Will; 
Diſcretion, which diſcerns the Good from 1 3 | 
Lience, which Cauſes and Effects imbibes, 
And Things as far as knowable deſcribes; F 
Due Circumſpection, looking all about 
To find momentous Circumſtances out; | 

Vo. II. 3” Caution, 
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Caution, which Snares ſagaciouſly ſuſpects, 

And on all Avenues with Care reflects; 

Experience, which Examples ſafely keeps, 

And from Mens Follies a rich Harveſt reaps ; 
Conjecture, which Things happily foreſees; 
Deliberation, working by Degrees; 

Swift Expedition, which no Time will loſe; 
And can for Action the juſt Moment chuſe ; 
Diligence,: which in Buſineſs never tires; 
Improvement, which to greater Heights aſpires ; 
Fix'd Meditation, Counſels to mature; 
Sincerity, which can no Fraud endure ; 

Method, in native Order Things to range; 
Steadineſs, which no croſs Events can change; 
Perception, which in treacherous Mankind, 
Gueſſes by Actions how they are inclin'd ; 
Attention, which good Counſellors reveres; 
Intention, which to Gopꝰs ſole Glory ſtee 
Theſe are the Virgins at her Right Hand plac'd, 
With Embaſſies moſt honourable grac'd ; 
Honour, with Riches, on her Left attends, 
Which now and then ſhe to her Vot'ries ſends. 


| Hangings embroider'd rich, adorn'd each Side, 
Where Needle far the Pencil's Art outvy'd : 
Her Virgins there the ſacred Story wrought, 
To pleaſe the Sight, and to inſtru& the Thought: 
Sophia on a Throne of Gold repos'd, 
And her Right Hand an harmleſs Dove enclos'd ; 
Carv'd of one Pearl, bright as her ſnow-white Veſt, 
And to the Life, her Innocence expreſs'd ; 


Her 
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Her Left à Royal Scepter held, and round 

The golden Shaft à fiery Serpent wound, 

Which of one flaming Carbuncle ccompos'd; 

Her radiant Wiſdom to her Court diſclosꝰ 41 | 

Her Form was lovely, charming and ſerene, - 

A tender Mother, a majeſtick Queen ; a 

Her awful Beauties would chaſte Eyes allure, 
Caſting diſdainful Frowns on the Impure. | 
Edmund his Rev'rence made with 1 Gone 5 15 
Sophia him receiv'd with kind Embrace, | 
And to a vacant Throne next to her Side, 

With her own Hand was pleas'd the Prince to ile; 
Euſebio and the reſt took each their Seat... 
While thus Sophia did her Fay” rite treat: Pill a8 


Welcome, dear Son, to Gov be glory due, 
Whoſe Providence conducts you to my View; 
To Gop we Praiſe for your Deliv'rance owe, | 
We to his Houſe will with our Incenſe go; ; 
Nothing acceptable to Go bp is done, 
But what with GoD devoutly is begun. 
All with the Prince then to the Chappel went, 
Their Euchariſtick Of ring to preſent. 
The Chappel in the Center, with Deſigg (Line: 
Plac'd tow'rds. G 09's Throne to point in ſtreighteſt 
Ot pureſt Subſtance the whole Frame was wrought, 
In maſſy Flakes, by Wiſdom's Guardians brought, 
Lav'd from the River ſpringing at the Throne, 
By God's congealing Breath to Chryſtal blown; 
Unſpotted, bright, tranſparent, as the Mind 
Which there great Go p adores, from Droſs refin'd ; 
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Seven poliſh'd Ruby Rocks the Columns were, 
Into bright Seraphs carv'd, the Roof to bear, 
Each by th' Originals above was fram'd, 

And with like unafflicting Glory flam'd ; 
Sparkling with Rays, and pict'ring Things above, 
Firm, mutual, pure, illuminated Love; | 
As the ſeven Lamps and the ſeven; Spirits ſhine 
With Beams they borrow from the Throne: divine, 
On each Side ſtood three Seraphs, at the Head 
The ſeventh his Wings juſt o're the Altar ſpread, 
Which of twelve Table Diamonds was made, 
Where the four Goſpels wrote in Gold were laid; 
Between the Seraphims tall Palms were plac d, 
Tranſcending thoſe which the old Temple grac'd; 
Palms carv'd from Em'rald Rocks, of equal Heights 
Whoſe amiable Green refreſh'd the Sight, 

Palms which ne'er fade, which loaded higher riſe, 
As from the Croſs a Saint to Glory flies: 
Entring their Stalls; Euſebio at his Chair, 

Te Deum ſang with Apoſtolick Air ; 

Warm Prayers between-the Hymns he interpos'd 
For Edmund, and the Whole with Bleſſing clos'd : 
Back to the Audience then they all retir'd, 
Where thus the Queen th' attentive Prince inſpir'd: 


Dear Prince, Bleſs'd Jeſus from the Mount of 
(Thought, 
Gare gracious Charge you hither ſhould be brought ; 
The Methods which a Soul there undergoes, 
Its Faculties for Wiſdom pre-diſpoſe : 
The Sins which various Ways fall'n Man befool, 


You've learn'd to hate, bewail and ovet-rale ; x 
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Your Reaſon there its Sov'reignty regain'd, 
And ever ſince o're Rebel Paſſions reign'd ; 
Prejudice, wont your Spirit to delude, 
Is by clear Apprehenſions now ſubdr'd ; 
, Popular Errors which by Crowd and Noiſe 
| Truth overbear ; 
Specious Examples which Mens Steps betray, 


Ce, You now contemn, and can their Cheats diſplay ; 
i Senſual Impulſes which looſe Minds moleſt, 
s Your regulated Temper has ſuppreſt ; 


Self-Love from G oD cannot your Mind divorce ; 
d; Self-Confidence has now loſt all its Force ; 
Concupiſcence, your Judgment wont to blind, 
d; Is to its juſt Subje&ion now confin'd ; 
;ght: The Vice which moſt your fond AﬀeRions charm 'd, 
| Stript of its falſe Complexion is diſarm'd ; 
ſe, Repentance rooted out each baneful Weed ; 
Wiſdom muſt in dne Seaſon now ſucceed ; 
| Wiſdom the Banquet I for you deſign'd, 
The proper Food of an immortal Mind. 


To know, to love, to honour the moſt High, 
On none but the Almighty to rely ; 
By his omniſcient Wiſdom to be taught, | 
And with his Word inſpir'd, © enrich your Thought; 
To have his Likeneſs on your Soul impreſs'd, 
gt To your chief Good with Union to be bleſs'd; 
| To make eternal Happineſs your Aim ; 
To Gop's ſure Favour to lay humble Claim; 
I, To make his All-ſufficiency your Store, 
From whence Supplies you daily may implore ; 
Your K 4 To 
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Seven poliſh'd Ruby Rocks the Columns were, Your | 
Into bright Seraphs carv'd, the Roof to bear, And e 
Each by th' Originals above was fram'd, Prejud 
And with like unafflicting Glory flam d; Is by 
Sparkling with Rays, and pict'ring Things above, Populz 
Firm, mutual, pure; illuminated Love; Truth 
As the ſeven Lamps and the ſeven Spirits ſhine Specio 
With Beams they borrow from the Throne divine, You ne 
On each Side ſtood three Seraphs, at the Head Senſua 
The ſeventh his Wings juſt ore the Altar ſpread, Your 1 
Which of twelve Table Diamonds was made, Selt-L 
Where. the four Goſpels. wrote in Gold were laid; Self-C 
Between the Seraphims tall Palms wete plac'd, Concu 


Tranſcending thoſe which the old Temple grac'd ; Is to i 
Palms carv'd from Em'rald Rocks, of equal Height, The V 
Whoſe amiable Green refreſh'd the Sight, | Stript 
Palms which ne'er fade, which loaded higher riſe, Repen 
As from the Croſs a Saint to Glory flies: Wiſdo 
Entring their Stalls, Euſebio at his Chair, Wiſdo 
Te Deum ſang with Apoſtolick Air; The p 
Warm Prayers between the Hymns he interpos'd 
For Edmund, and the Whole with Bleſſing clos d: To 
Back to the Audience then they all retir'd, On nc 
Where thus the Queen th attentive Prince inſpir d: By his 
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The Methods which à Soul there undergoes, To m. 
Its Faculties for Wiſdom pre-diſpoſe': To G 
The Sins which various Ways fall'n Man befool, To m. 
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Your Reaſon there its Sov reignty regain'd, 

And ever ſince o're Rebel Paſſions reign'd ; 
Prejudice, wont your Spirit to delude, 

Is by clear Apprehenſions now ſubdu d; 

Popular Errors which by Crowd and Noiſe 

Truth overbear ; 

Specious Examples which Mens Steps betray, 

You now contemn, and can their Cheats diſplay ; 
Senſual Impulſes which looſe Minds moleſt, | 
Your regulated Temper has ſuppreſt ; 

Self-Love from G oD cannot your Mind divorce ; 
Self-Confidence has now loſt all its Force ; 
Concupiſcence, your Judgment wont to blind, 

Is to its juſt Subjection now conſin dd; 

The Vice which moſt your fond Aﬀe&ions charm'd, 
Stript of its falſe Complexion is diſarm'd ; 
Repentance rooted out each baneful Weed ; 
Wiſdom muſt in due Seaſon now ſucceed ; 

Wiſdom the Banquet J for you deſign'd, 

The proper Food of an immortal Mind. 


To know, to love, to honour the moſt High, 
On none but the Almighty to rely ; 
By his omniſcient Wiſdom to be taught, 
And with his Word inſpir d, © enrich your Thought; 
To have his Likeneſs on your Soul impreſs d, 
To your chief Good with Union to be bleſs d; 
To make eternal Happineſs your Aim; 
To Gop's ſure Favour to lay humble Claim; 
To make his All- ſufficiency your Store, 
From whence Supplies you daily may implore; 
. K 4 To 


* 


182 E DMV N D. 


To God entirely to give up your Will, 
And fear not Suffering, but doing ill; 
To live indiff' rent to all Things below, 
Sickneſs, or Health, Proſperity or Woe, 
Your Soul to Go v 8 diſpoſal to devote; 
To chooſe what may Go D's Glory moſt promote; 
To think you ne ex enough your ſelf debaſe, 
Or magnify his efficacious Grace; | 
To deem nought hard, aſſiſted by G o p's aid; 
No Torment great, which is with Heav'n repay d, 
To paſs for Fool in the World's ſcornful Eyes, 
That you may learn of Jeſus to be wile ; 
A true Diſciple of the Croſs to turn, 
And all the Glories of this World to ſpurn ; 
On Jeſus tender Boſom to repoſe, | 
And to his. boundleſs Love your Griefs diſcloſe ; 
Nothing without GoD s Blefling to commence, 
With no approach tow'rds Evil to diſpence; 
This Earth to Heav'n ſubſervient to make, 
And cheerfully, when call'd to Bliſs, forſake : 
Satan in all his Vizards to deſcry, 
And trace his Wiles with an experienc'd Eye; 
Of your own mazy Heart to keep the Clue, 
All its fine-ſpun Delufions to undo; 
The flatt'ring World to know and to deſpiſe, 
And ſee through all its Glitt'ring diſguiſe ; 
Your Native Appetites to bound and guide, 
Leſt if you lack your Reins you ſhould backſlide; 
Abortions of all Evil to procure, 
And no one luſtful Craving to endure ; 
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When Weakneſs ſtrays, your Wandrings to recall, 
Ete Satan takes Advantage of your Fall; 

To judge not by Appearance, but by Weight, 
And Things by Uſefulneſg, not Senſe to rate; 
Wealth, Honour, Pleaſure, which alluring ſcem, 
For Trials more then Bleſſings to eſteem; 

To note the various Tempers of Mankind, 

And Converſation ſuit to ev'ry Mind; 

With Meekneſs to the Weak to condeſcend, 

By others Vices your own Life to mend ; 

Regards to all Degrees to render due, 

To keep all Men your Friends, yet truſt but few; 
To live with your on Conſcience at full Peace, 
And furth'ring others Bliſs, your own encreaſe ; 
To march towards Heav'nin Gop's own Way dire&, 
And never from ſtri& Virtue to defle&; 

Th' Occaſions of Impiety to ſhun, 

And never tow'rds the Tempter*s Track to run; 
To ſtudy not your ſelf, but G op to pleaſe, 

And to conſult your Duty more than Eaſe; 

To live of God's All-ſeeing Eye in awe, 

In conſtant Meditation of his Law ; 

For the miſpending precious Hours to grieve, 

The paſs'd by numbring future to retreive ; 

To watch each Motion of your Ghoſtly Foes, _ 
And your own Heart with double Guard encloſe ; 
To Views of Death your Spirit to inure, 

This Life not to deſire, but to endure ; 

To make the one Thing needful, ill your Care, 
And fill up vacant Intervals with Pray'r ; 


To 
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To look on Heav'n with languiſhing fix'd Eye, 
And live that Saint, which you deſire to die; 
Your iaſt Accounts even with G oD to keep, 
And tir d with Life, ſweetly to fall aſleep ; 
Putting in Mercy, not in Merit, Truſt”: 

This Edmund is the Wiſdom of the Juſt, 


But I muſt you another Wiſdom teach, 
Which far tranſcends a Vulgar Spirit's reach: 


Gop you for the Tenian Crown decreed ; 
You muſt in Wiſdom, as in Power exceed : 
Gov is the King of Kings, and God alone, 
Give Princes the Poſſeſſion of the Throne; 

And when they violate that mighty Truſt, 
Their Majeſty he levels with the Duſt. 

The King who Babylon's great Scepter ſway'd, 
God for his Pride would to a Beaſt degrade, 
Till from rhe Ox, who his own Maſter knows, 
He lcarn'd *tis only Go o who Crowns beſtows : 
Subjects and Kings of the ſame Clay are made, 
And to like Sins and Follies open laid ; 

To the like Frailties both ſubje&ed are ; 

To the like Pain, Grief, Sickneſs, anxious Care : 
They both alike decay, grow old, and die, 

And in the Grave both undiſtinguiſh'd lie; 
Promiſcuouſly there they mix their Bones, 
Subjects with Kings have there corrival Thrones ; 
The Worms o' re both have like imperial Power, 
And with co-equal Guſto both devour ; 

Both Criminals alike, with a like Fear, 

At Go p's Tribunal muſt their Judgment hear: 
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When both we with impartial Judgment view, 
Subjects have the Advantage of the two. 


Crowns to Temptations earthly Kings expoſe, 
Which a ſafe humble Subje& never knows, 


Licentious Violence, aſpiring Pride, 

Which no one wiſe Suggeſtion will abide ; 
Outragious Jealouſy, unbridled Laſt, «- 

Perpetual Fears, and general Diſtruſt ; 

Inſidious Flatteries, falſe ſenſual Joy, 0 

And Counſels calculated to deſtroy: ; - | 

Self. intereſted Friends, malicious Line 

No one true Light, but all Things in Diſguiſe ; 
A Prodigality profuſe and vain, 

Fed by oppreſſive avaritious Gain; 

Luxury, which for more, when armed raves, 
And madly Surfeit upon Surfeit craves: 

Theſe are the Ghoſtly Riſques of a Crown'd Head, | 
Which all good Princes, who conſider, dread. 


Subjects die unobſerv'd, are ſoon forgot, 
And their paſs'd Crimes ſoon as their Members rot; 
But Regal Crimes to all the World appear, 
Diffuſing bad Example o're their Sphere: ; 
Crimes which in faſhion grow, tis a rude thing 
Todare be Virtuous, and unlike the King ; 
Hiſtorians will immortalize their Shame, 
And future Ages curſe their odious Name ; 
\n impious Subje& can but few infeſt, 
An impious King's an epidemick Peſt, 
\ Savage Beaſt let looſe, a Bloody Rod, 
Made for full-meaſur'd Sin by Angry Goo ; 


Next 
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Next Lucifer he ſhall be ſtow'd in Hell, . 
And ſhall in Pains as much as Guilt excel; — i 
His Subjects there to Plague him will 0 N 1 * 
e th 
And to revenge their Torments, blow his 10 He in 
But you, my Son, are of a Heav'n- born duni Juſt F. 
You Proſtitution of the Crown diſdain ; But I. 
God, who to nobleſt Heights the humbleſt rears, Euſebi, 
Begins your Riſe from penitential Tears All m 
Go b's Glory you have made your fov'reign Care, Which 
Your People next muſt in your Goodneſs ſhare; Bleſs'd 
You muſt be Anglia's Unfverſal Light, You w 
And rule more by Benignity then Might ; She'll | 
Their vital Breath they muſt from you derive, She'll | 
And while you breath, the State will be alive; ' Her V 
You will a Farher be ro Church and Realm, | Your 8 
A skilful Pilot to direct the Hemd: 
Kings Go p's Vicegerents are, by Heav'n deben d You 
For Bleſſings and Ideas to Mankind s Able t. 
Gov his Benignity his Darling owns, By Ge 
That Godlike Grace is beſt becoming Thrones : Your C 
As great Euphrates from his ſpacious Bed, | | Unto ( 
Is by Arabians into Channels led; May hi 
While 1hmael's Race from ev'ry Velebwe Rl" - His Sp; 


Drink with their thirſty Flocks and Herds their Fill, And kit 
Gov, in whoſe Hands abide the Hearts of Kings, Wiſdor 


Turn them into innumerable Springs, The to 
From which ſweet Streams of Power propitious glide, Love, | 
And Kingdoms are agreeably ſupply'd. Lone C 

A King is Go p's Anointed, on his Head 85 Ad 
0 D 


Gov's Spirit with the od'rous Oil is ſhed ; 


Saul 
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Saul, e're from Gracious Go p He made his ſtart, 
Had with the Crown, a New, a Royal Heart; 

When his ill Spirit the good chac'd away, 

He then to Hell became an eaſy 8 * 

He in the Field ingloriouſly fell, | | 
Juſt Fate of Kings, who G o p's n ene repel: 
But I from you my Son all Good expect, 

Euſebio you with Counſel ſhall direct; 

All my chaſt Virgins ſhall with Zeal contend, | 
Which ſhall your Flights to Wiſdom moſt, befriend; 
Bleſs'd Poetry, when ere your Spirits tire, 

You with Ccleſtial Hymns ſhall reinſpire ; 82 

She'll nobleſt Thoughts transfuſe into your Breaſt, 
She'll waking you divert, and fing to Reſt ; 

Her Verſe with bright Ideas will abound, 


Your Sleep from them will pleaſing Dreams compound, 


You know the mighty Burden of a Crown, 
Able to weigh Power Arch-Angelick down; 
By God alone the Load is eaſy made, 
Your Counſellor, Support, Example, Aid; 
Unto Go p's Hands your Heart I now commit, 
May his good Spirit you for Empire fit; 
His Spirit, who true Wiſdom will inſpire, 
And kindle in your Soul Cœleſtial Fire; 
Wiſdom ſubſervient is to Heav'nly Love, 
The top Perfe&ion of the Saints above ; 
Love, from whoſe Womb all other Graces riſe, 
Love G 0D, and you conſummately are wiſe; 
His Adjutory you by Pray'r muſt gain, 


Gop, who makes Kings, beſt teaches them to reign. 
* | | The 
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The Queen then riſing, the Aſſembly part, 
The Prince with filent, full and raviſh'd Heart 
Follows Euſebio, who to Edmund ſhews 
Apartments Royal where he ſhoald repoſe t 
Soon as the Prince to his Retreat is brought, 
Both taking Chairs, he thus pour d out his Thought. 


Glory co Go p, who ſteer'd my Guardian's Hand, 
To waft me ſafely to this happy Land; ( Hue, 
Bleſs'd are my Ears, which heard bright W.ſdom's 
Bleſs'd are my Eyes which have her Beauty ſeen ; 
But O, what leaky mortal Heart can all 
The Maxims which Sophia taught, recal ; 

Say, Father, can you no expedient find, 
To fix thoſe noble Leſſons in my Mind? 


Sophia, ſaid Euſebio, taught the way, 
You for Go 0's Spirit muſt devoutly pray; 
He wandring Souls to ſacred Truth directs; 
He ſcatter'd Heav'nly Maxims recollects ; 
He'll! Love Divine into your Breaſt transfuſe, 
You never more your Memory ſhall looſe ; 
Love the Beloved never can forget, 
With the vain World is never overſet. 
E're Jeſu's glorious Beams o're Jury ſptead, 
The gracious Dove ſate brooding on his Head; 
You under that ſweet Dove's enam'ring Wing, 
Will Heav'nly Lover grow, and Godlike King. 


This ſaid, a choice Collation was ſerv'd up; 
Euſebio ſtaid with the good Prince to Sup; 

In wiſe Diſcourſe the Saint the Evening ſpends, 
And to Go 9's Arms the drowzy Prince commends. 
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Edmund alone, his drooping Eye: lids rais d, 
With Fervour pray d, and G o p All-gracious prais'd ; 
Then lying down, Thought, melting by Degrees, 
Forſook his Brain, and left him at full Eaſe; 

And as he ſlept, the Love divine prepares 


5 To give full Anſwer to good Edmund's Pray'rs; 
The Royal Wiſdom which he oft beſought, 
nd Was now in full Perfection to be taught. 
een, 
lom's Great GoD commands an Angel on the Sky, 
; To paint a perfe& King to Edmund's Eye, 


And all that Thrones might heighten or abate, 

In Council, Action, Peace, War, Church or State; 
With Dusky Cloud the Angel prim'd the Air, 

The Feathers from his Wings the Pencils were; 
The Element by Heav'nly Art he fix'd, 

The Colours of a Rainbow duly mix'd ; 

And from the Archetypes beheld in Light, 

Of all Things in the Beatifick Sight; 

The perfect Copy of a King he drew, 

Which as the Prince awoke, he had in View; 

All that Sophia ſpake he there deſcry'd, | 

As through the open Dome the Draught he ey' d: 
Till vaniſhing Sleep Edmund re- poſſeſs d, 
Repainting it in Dreams upon his Breaſt; 

The whole Idea entred Edmund's Brain, 

And gave him the juſt Model of his Reign. 


His Soul, which while he ſlept at Anchor lay, 
Began to reimbark in flowing Day; 
When bright Sophia Poetry enjoin'd, 
With ſome new Song to entftrain his Mind; 
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That 
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That to his Temper ſhe might tune her Lute, Is of 


And ſing a Song might his Devotion ſait : Bene 
She at his Door ſweet Air began to play, With 
Which gently ſoftning, ſeem'd to melt away; And 
The Prince afraid the Harmony would ceaſe, The! 
Liſtned the more, the more was its Decreaſe; Knov 
But as ſhe languiſh'd, ſhe reviv'd again, Who 
And rais'd his Spirit from a pleaſing Pain ; Rewa 
Her charming Voice then ſtealing on her Strings, Comp 
To Rapture heightned him, while thus ſhe fings: Wont 

Great, Go p of Love! thy Goodneſs be ador'd, abs m 
Which Royal Edmund to himſelf reſtor'd ; | r 
Thy Glory we in loftieſt Numbers ſing, Whoſc 
When we give Thanks for a true God-like King! Who 0 
For his Example we thy Goodneſs praiſe, Whoſe 
Diſſeminating influential Rays; Who 0 
Angels Above, Below the Anglian Swains, Who P 
Strive to outdo each others grateful Strains, In all 
And in melodious Chords, our Virgin Choir, 15 A- 
Devoutly with the Joys of both conſpire; And all 
Glory to Go b, who Edmund's vig'rous Louth duch is 
Renders enamour'd of Celeſtial Truth! Rile to 
Happy the Prince who his great Maker knows, T a 5 

Whoſe Thoughts for his Idea Go p propoſe ; May Ea 
Who is omniſcient in his Royal Sphere, 3 
By a diffus'd intelligencing Ear; 5 
Is omnipreſent by vicarious Eyes, On D 
Whoſe watchful Wiſdom nothing can ſurpriſe ; His hum 
Is ſtrictly to his Word and Promiſe true, He full o 
Will righteous Ends with Steddineſs purſue ; King, Pr 
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Is of a Spirit free and unconfin'd, 

Beneficent and loving to Mankind; 

Wich comprehenſive Judgment Things ſurreys, 
And with unbiaſs d Juſtice Cauſes weighs; 

The Poor will with unweary'd Patience hear; 
Knows when to be indulgent, when ſevere; * 
Who no incorrigibly Vicious ſpares; 1 
Rewards the Vertuous, and the Wicked ſcares; 5 
Complaiſance takes in doing good to all; 

Wont Mercy, his chief Fav'rite Grace, to call; 
To the Diſtreſs'd, a ſoft Compaſſion ſnews; 
Strives all Things in ſweet Order to diſpoſe ; © + 
Whoſe Will upright is to himſelf a Law ; 
Who out of Evils can Advantage dra; 
Whoſe Purity no wilful Stain can be:: 
Who of his Realm takes providential Care ; .. 
Who Pow'r paternal, not deſpotick claims; 

In all Things at God's Glory chiefly aims; 

Is All- ſufficient to his Subjects Needs, 

And all in Goodneſs as in State exceeds: 
Such is the Prince, whoſe Heav'n- aſpiring Wings 
Riſe to the Likeneſs of the KI NO of Kings; 
The nearer he aſcends that glorious Height, 

Ine more he grows Go v's Fav'rite and Delight: 
May Edmund to that lofty Vertue ſoar, 

And over-fly all Kings who flew before. 


On David when the gracious Dove came down, 
His humble Soul to heighten to a Crown, | 
He full of God in one bleſs d Moment grew, 

King, Prophet, Lover, and a Poet too; 
Vo I. II. I. Till 
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Till all Judea's Hills, Woods, Rivers, Plains, 


Sang of God's Love in his exalted Strains: 


May Edmund thus inſpire his Anglia round, (ſound 
Till Hills, Woods, Rivers, Plains, G oÞ's Praiſe te- 


Thus ſang ſhe, with a Voice like Angels ſweet, 
While he heard Eccho ev'ry Verſe repeat. 
Ercho and Voice attentive Edmund pleas d, 
And as they ceas'd, he thus his Spirit eas'd : 
0 happy Eccho, who can ev'ry Verſe, 
And ev'ry Note of that dear Song rehearſe ! 
Teach me, harmonious Thing, what e're thou art, 


Like thee to warble my alternate Part ; 


No Strain, no Word, no Chord, I then ſhould loſe, 
Which Wiſdom in ſweet Numbers ſhall infuſe. 


Eliſha, when a Minſtrel he deſir'd, 
Grew by the Muſick inſtantly inſpir'd ; 
Thus as the Prince with th* Harmony was pleas, 
His Soul with a ſweet heav'nly Force was ſeiz d, 
With Jefu's Breath as his good Spirit flow'd, 
When on his heav'nly Envoys twas beſtow'd ; 
Thus vehicled in the melodious Strains, 
Goov's Spirit Entrance into Edmund gains, 
And o're his Soul the co- eternal Dove 
Hover'd, with Wings diſplay'd and melting Love; 
The Prince with Joy receiv'd his boundleſs Gueſt, 
Who built his Temple in his Lover's Breaſt : 
Gave Go p enamour'd Flame to Miſdom's Light, 


That he tow'rds Heav'n might riſe with loft 
Love of his Heart entire Poſſeſſion took, (Flight 


Love, which re-lov'd, the Lover ne'er forſook ; 
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All the paſs'd Song diſtinctly he re-thought, .. 
Which the ſweet Dove to his Remembrance brought. 


ound, Sophia, who kept Edmund ſtill in View, 
ſe re- Saw when the holy Dove t' inflame him flew; 4 
xt, And Meditation fo attend him ſent, 


Who ſweetly all his Fervours ſhould foment. 


Sir, ſaid the humble Virgin, our great Queen 
The Conſecration of your Heart has ſeen ; 
She ardently for your Perfection prays, | 
Zealous your Love to nobleſt Height to raiſe : 
With that, the Prince ſhe to a Gall'ry led, 
Where with enam ring Sights his Eyes were fed ; 
The Floor with Gold was curiouſly enwrought, 
From Parvaim, Havilah, and Ophir brought ; 
Black Sardins there, and Rubies fiery red, 
| The Chryſopaſs with golden Spots beſpread ; 


leas'd The Hyacinth of violacean Hue, 
iz. d, The Purple Amethyſt, and Sapphire blue ; 
J, Gold Chry ſolite, the Pearl unſpotted white, 
d; Opal and Iris of mix'd colour'd light; 
The yellow Topaz, and the Em'rald green; 
All Gemms which in the Pectoral were ſeen, 
Or which illuſtrious Solomon bedeck'd, 
Lore; Or in New Salem brighteſt Rays reflect; 
Gueſt, And Diamonds which with diffrent Waters ſhin'd, 
lt: Were on the Walls in rare Moſaic join'd ; 
Light, Sophia, with her artful Virgins Aid, 
ich loft The Life of Jeſs in thoſe Gemms inlaid ; 
(Flight ch Action in its Circumſtances dreſt, 
ſook ; as in bright Colours to the Life expreſt ; 
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Magdalen like no Coſt Sophia ſpar'd, 

Which her Devotion to God-Man declar'd ; 
On Jeſus, ſaid the Virgin, here reflect, 


And all your Powers internal recolle& ; _ 
Your Contemplation you may entertain, 


As Saints Above with the Lamb ſpotleſs lain, | 


The Virgin back then to Sophia went, 
While Heav'nly Ardours he began to vent. 
Humbly he kneel'd, began from Place to Fc 


Lov'd Jeſus all Judea ore to trace; 
O're ev'ry Vill where Miracles He wrought ; 


O're Mountains where He pray'd,convers'd or taught; 


Each Dolour, each Reproach He underwent, 
From his low Birth to his ſublime Aſcent ; 
How, crucify'd on Golgotha, He groan'd, 

When boundleſs Vengeance He for Man atton'd ; 
Till raviſh'd with Enamourments devout, 

His Paſſion flow'd in theſe ſoft Numbers out: 


Bleſs'd Spirit, of harmonious Hymns the Spring, 
Teach me of Jeſus boundleſs Love to ſing. 


Thon, mighty gracious Father, didſt produce 
Heav'n, Earth, Sun, Moon and Stars, for human Uk. 
O what is Man ! even in his pure Eſtate, 

That thou for him ſuch Glories ſhouldſt create? 
Yet Heav'n, Earth, Sun, Moon, Stars, Things little att, 
When them with Go who made them we compare 
But ſinful Man, though hateful in G oD's Eyes, 
Let all the Angels in Gop's Love out vies; 
To fave fall'n Man, G op his own Son reſign'd, 
Gop offer'd Gor a Victim for Mankind: 
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The Seraph's Love by Go D's own Oe ma 
And by Angelick Orders all admir'd, 

Falls far below the true connat'ral Heights, 

Which the Saints reach in more exalted Flights: 
Horrors of Sin the Seraphs never felt, 

Into no penitential Tears can melt; 

They Jeſu's Love can never fully priſe, 

Their Love to Saints redeem'd can never riſe ; 
Saints who of Jeſu's Love experienc'd fing, _ 
And to the Throne the nobleſt Off rings bring: 
Lucifer fain would be like Go p, and fel 

From higheſt Pride down to the loweſt Hell: 
Saints, to become like Go p, with Zeal contend, 
Yet GoD by that Ambition ne'er offend : 

He to become all Power, like God, aſpir'd ; 
They to become all Love, like Go p, deſir dr 
Luciſer ill had kept his Throne above, 

Had his Ambition been unbounded Lore : 

At ſuch a Love aims my capacious Mind, 
Proportion d to Gop's Love, and unconfin'd. 


But oh ! what bounded Heart can Love pods; 
Worthy that Love which does our Love prevent? | 
Lord, I my Poverty in Love deplore, 

Who thus immenſely love, can love no more ; 
To love beyond my narrow Sphere I try, | 
And unreſtrain'd, I let my Spirit fly; . 
L in the Compaſs of Love's Ocean ſwim,' . ;; 
Salute each gentle Billow with an Hymn; 
To reach all Shores, on ev'ry Tide I ſtrive, 
In the vaſt Depth utmeaſureable dive . 14 
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Still lab'ring the boundleſs Gulph to ſound, 
But in Aby ſlal Love can feel no Ground ; 
The more I love, more ſenſible I grow, 
How little Love I pay, how much I owe ; 
Short of my Aim I infinitely fall, 
I love Thee, Lord, I love, and that is all. 


My Heart I Lord, devote to Thee entire, 
The Victim light with thy own heav'nly Fire, 
Preſerve, employ, and form it as thy own, 

O change my Frozen to a Torrid Zone ; 

While in the World looſe from the World may I, 
Gravitate Heav'nward, and in Languor die ; 
Knowledge divine into my Mind inſtill 

Be Thou the conſtant Magnet of my Will; 


Do thou my Senſes guide, controul, reſtrain, 


O may thy Love ore all my Paſſions reign ; 
All I deſign, endeavour, hope, deſire, 
All that I am, or have, or ſhall acquire, 
Without Reſerve I to thy Will refi ign, 

Jeſu, T am no more my own, but thine; 
Thine, Lord, 1 am, and of thy own take care, 
I' bourly mind thee of thy Charge by Pray'r ; 
Jeſu, while thou to me my ſelf ſhalt lend, 
My ſelf to thy ſole Glory ſhall propend ; 

The Principal ſhall eyer be thy oẽ n, 


I' pay in Love the latereſt of the Loan. 
Here the Prince paus d, and in Proſtration lay, 


In am'rous Languor melting all away; 
By foft Degrees his Meditation ſtopt, 
And he into aſacred Slumber dropt, 
71282 | | : 
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Like that by which Heav'n Jacob's Eye-lids den 
When he at Bethel on a Stone repos'd ; 
While to his Lover gracious Gop appear'd, 
And with ſweet Promiſes his Spirit cheer'd; 

All Jeſu s Graces, during the ſweet Reſt, 

The Holy Ghoſt on Edmund's Soul impreſs d; 
Each Grace before in fainter Colours laid, 

Was now a lively finiſh'd Copy made : 5 
The Prince woke from his Sumber by Degrees, 
And kneeling up, felt beatifick Eaſe ; 

And Floods of Joy celeſtial gently roll, 
Wave after Wave, which broke upon his Soul; 
Oceans of Sweetneſs overflow'd the Shore, 
And yet his thirſty Spirit long'd for more. 


Fill'd with Fore-taſts of Heav'n, his ſcanty Mind ; 
Unable to contain the Unconfin'd, | 
By ſweet ſtrong Violeace from his Fleſh unlaos d, 
Freely it ſelf o're the Expanſe diffus d; 
| To the third Heav'n he took a vig'rous Flight, 

Up to the Entrance into endleſs Light, 

In hope of Fontal Joys to drink his Fill, 
Which on the Saigts below in Drops diſtill : 
To the ſame Height was.the Apoſtle caught, 
And Heav'nly Truths unutterable taught. 


Phylmund, who Edmund's Soul aſpirit ey'd, 
And on his Knees his Body fill abide; : | 
Seeing no mortal Sign, though Pulſe was low, | 
His Breath ſoft, and Blood circulating ſon r,; 
Durſt not his Charge abandon, but ſtood ſtill, 
The lonely Body to ſecuxe from III; dl 
Ven! 3 Gop 


: 
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Go the mean while Phylanglus had enjoin'd 
Safely to guard Edmund's abſtracted Mind, 
Mind which ſet free, flew to the Heav'nly+Gate, 
For his Admittance into Bliſs to wait; 
There he another Soul abſtracted met, 
Both Entrance begg'd, but could no Entrance get: 
Ble(s'd Thyraphil, who kept the Henv'nly Key, 
Gave to all other Souls Admittance. free; 
Theſe two alone he kept in a ſuſpenſe, ' 
s if unlicens'd they would Bliſs commence ; 
hey through the open Gates ſaw glorious Light, 
And the Souls entring, Longings did excite; 
Th' harmonious Hymns they at vaſt Diſtance hear, 
Bur no one Verſe entire could reach their Ear; 
Only they could diltinguiſh now and then, 
The Lamb ſlain, Hallelujah, and Amen. 


On their unbody d Spirits both did wear 
Extemporaneous Vehicles of Air, 
One Ruby bright, the other Pearl-like pale, 
The Pearl the Female was, the Ruby Male; 
This was of vig rous, fect, majeſtick Mien, 
And That was lovely, charming and ſerene: 
»Tis all:wife G o p, ſaid Thyraphil, not I, 
Who thus is pleas'd your Entrance to deny; 
The Widow's Son, and Ruler's Daughter here, 
Unclogg'd like you, came from the Earthly Sphere, 
And Lazarus four Days together knock'd ; 
Againſt all three the radiant Gate I lock d: 
Jeſus, who me and theſe bright Keys controuls, 
Bad me not open to thoſe tender Souls 
LS. I now 
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1 now with like Command am put in Truſt, 
As if Heav'n meant you Woll reſume Your Dat. 


As Thyraphyl their Glory wo delay - 
By Converſation they a Friendſhip Race; 
As on the Spouſes Garden flow xy N g, 
Where Rays benign the Heav'nly a ſheds ; * 
Where the bleſt Spouſe and Virgins oft repoſe, 

Spring Valley Lillies, and the Sharon Roſe ; 

Oae Scarlet Red, the other Snowy White, . 
And che ſweet Odours which they breath unite, a 
In mutual Co-penetrations join, s 
And in Co-odorifrous one comb in 

Their Vehicles, like Union, thus commence, 

Their Souls an Uniſon, much more intenſe; 

By mutual Thoughts trajected either Soul, 

Began each other ſweetly to condole, © © + ' 4 
Ah! thought the Ruby, will good G on our Eyes' 
With Views remote of Heav'n thus tantalize > - - 
Though I unworthy am of bliſsſul View, 

Can Go reject ſuch Dove-like Souls as you? 

For ſuch you are, Dear Saint, my Spirit knows, 
Your Vehicle your Saintfhip clearly ſhews: * a 
Sure ſome great Angel ſoon will you attend, 

You'll through thoſe radiant Gates to Hliſs aſcend: 
When you are Happy, firſt remember me, en 
Lay at the Throne my penitential les. 211 t. : 


1 


* 


ar, 


Bright Soul, re-thought the Pearl, if py compare 
Our Vehicles; your's, is the nobler Air; 
Gop will with higheſt Bliſs that. Virtue. grace ; 
May I have at your glorious Fect a place ? 


To 


To Go good Pleaſure humbly I fubmit, 
I vguldi not Happy be till G op-thinks fit; 


With Wills reßign g. Saints rather would be bleſs d, 


Then of initial Heavenly Joys poſſeſs d: 
This Comfort Gov indulges me, mean white, 
You, my dear Partner, are in this Exile, 


Sweet Squl, the Raby thought, tis Heav* ns Decree, 


We in Excluſion ſhould Companions be ; 
May we in Bliſs have like proportion'd ſhare. 
May Gov one Manſion for us both prepare; 
We'd Love unchangeably, and Hymns endite, 
And in Go p's Love co-equally delight. 


O deareſt Spirit, thought the Pearl; but here 
She was remanded to the earthly Sphere; 
Phyl- Albion, who ſupply'd her Guardian's Care, 
Thought Go p decreed ſhe ſhoald to Fleſh repair, 
Deareſt, ſne thought, Igo mult take my leave, 
Gop will my Soul of Bliſs and you bereave : 
This Partipg doubly would my Soul torment, 
But that with Go p's good Will J reſt content. 
While I to the contagious World retreat, 
Pray that in Bliſs we may together meet: 
Twill be my Comfort when I ſigh Below, 
That you axe; fate in Bliſs, though I in Woe. 


Their Souls then kiſs'd through each Aerial Shell, 


And thought 2 Dear reciprocal Farewel. 

As the Pearl flew, the Ruby left alone, 

Bogan his Deſolation to bemoan ; -- 

Hecav'n was deny'd, and He the Word had left, 
Twas ſtrange to be Aber of both bereft: 
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I God ſhould back to Life his Spirit ſend, 

He knew nor where to find his lovely Head. 4. 

Rapt at the ſight of the Eternal Gates, 

They never had reveal'd their earthly States; 

Of Heav'n, juſt at the Gates of Heav'n to mils, 

Was like, what grieves the Damn d, the loſs of Bliſs : 
ree, Amidſt theſe Thoughts he check'd his anxious Mind, 
And then afreſh himſelf to Gop reſign d 


Lord, tis thy Will I ſhould be thus diſtreſs d; 

Tay Will be done, Thy Will is ever beſt; 

dare not pray to be at preſent eas d, 

I only Happy am when Thou art pleas'd; 
e By my Suſpenſion I this Knowledge gain, | 
'Tis Heav'n's chief Care to worſhip the Lamb Nain; 
And whether I to Fleſh again retire, 
Whether my Soul to Glory ſhall aſpire, 
Whether Thou my Suſpenſion ſhall prolong, 
Ot the Lamb ſlain ſhall be my conſtant Song. 
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Md) The ARGUME.N T. 

Edmund's Soul thro” the Open Gate diſcovers whe Church 
[deal ; Is inſtructed, by. that, to reform the Anglian : 
Is forerold that he ſhall meet a Prelate in Anglia to aſi 
him in it: Recerves Promiſes of future Bleſſings, and 
rejoins its Body. God, by a Dream calls him to Ang- 
lia: He ſees, in a Viſion, ' the Prelate foretold, who 
invites him over : Ale conſults Sophia and Euſebio: 
. They both concluding. it Go D's Call, determine him t 
obey it: Give Him. freſh Council and Inſtruttion, and 


SF a 


and arrives in Safety at Noremberg, where be 
meets the Anglian Lords ſent to invite him: He pit 
| pares for his Return, and leaving Noremberg, flays a 
Wolf Is beſet with Banditti : Overcomes them : Pri 
ceeds in his Journey, arrives at Sluſa, where finding 
all the Angliau Fleet gone, he embarks in a Danill 
Veſſel, which, ends his Story. Edmund arriving 
Bury, meets Alfred: His Reception. Satan repinim 
at the Riſe V Virtue, foments Rebelligns : Edmund 
wins his Malecontents to him : Conſults Humbert ch 
cerning Reformation : Entertains his Nobles Hi 
Speech to them : Humbert's Speech: Edmund's Ir 
fthefHiors Alfred: Propheſies concerning the Erectin 
of two Univerſities. Alfred takes Leave, and depart 


for Winton. Edmund and Humbert inſtruft Lobroc. 
WISE 


Boo 


For ſt 
When 
GOD 
The E 
Thus 
Bleſs'c 
The C 
And x 
Which 
He lef 
It glor 
And fr 
The v. 
John, 
Eye wie 
And b: 
Its Hie 
By tha 
No fal. 
Who p 
When 1 
For my 
A faith 
Whoſe 
Th Le 
Th' Ide 
He tha 
Zealous 


ul 


lp C; In 

rection 
departi 
broc. 


ISE 


Book VII: 


E * 2 


173 
* 7 A 
ISE, 9 >a did Ednet e ned; 
That he the more enlightned might deſcend; 
For ſtrait a Door in Heav'n flew open wide: 
Whence down he-ſaw Angelick Legions glide,- 
Gov on the Mount to Moſes deign'd to ſhew - 
The Pattern of the Ark L here bel r: 
Thus through the open Door, as Angels . 5 0 
Bleſs'd Feſus ſhew:d;to Edmund's raviſh wh une 
The Church Ideal, as it was deſign d ule 90 
And pictur'd kept in the eternal Mind, 1 A 
Which when to Heav'n aſcending thro: the Fr ee 
He left in Truſt to Apoſtolick Care; 
It glorious and unſpotted now appeat'd, 
And from all human Superſtitions clear d; { 
The very ſame through the ſame operi Door 0 
John, the belov'd Diſciple, faw' IE +: 274 
Eye well, ſaid Feſus, that Idea there, 1211 
And by that Model A4nglia's/Church repuit 5 * D 
Its Hierarchy, Faith, Diſcipline and Law, £234 91 
By that Original exactly dra; Q MT 
No falſe Ideas of vain Men attend, 
Who proud!y ſtrive G OD's Mafler-Piece to mend :, 
When warn'd by me, all 4zglia to you bows, 
For my Love's ſake reſtore my Anglian Spouſe : 
A faithful Prelate ſhall aſſiſt you there, 
Whoſe Life I ſhall for you on purpoſe ſpare; 
Th' Tenian aged Prelate will revive 
Th' Idea which you now from me derive ; 44 
He that Idea ever keeps in view, | 


Zealous, by that, his: Anglia to renew; 
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All your Petitions ſhall Acceptance find, 

Fit grant them in Equivalent or Kind. 
But here the Guardian warns, that Go requir d 
That Edmunds Body ſhould be re- inſpir d: 
With that his Spirit, from the Gates of Light, 
To the dark World began ſubmiſſive Flight; 
Trying to track his Partner i in the Air, 

Of which he and his Angel ſoon deſpair: 
Then he to Wiſdom flew the ready way, 

And there re- enter d his abandon'd Clay: 
Phylmund rejoic d to ſee it reunite ; 

Phylanglns ſaw it lodg d, and took his Flighe. 


Soon as the-Prince return'd to Fleſh again, 
He felt Celeſtial Joy in ev'ry Vein; 
Sophia and Euſelio Viſits made, 
Who during his Abſtraction for him pray'd ; 
He ſtill was rapt if Jeſus was but nam'd, 
And every one he talk'd with, he enflam'd ; 
In Pray r and ſweet Converſe he ſpent the Day, 
Till Gos high Pleaſure call'd him thus away. 


Good Humbert wont, for his dear Anglian Flock, 
Daily at Heav'n to ask, to ſeek, to knock; 
Wiſhing, like Simeon, Go p would Anglia ſave, 
That he might go rejoicing to his Grave, 

While up to Heav'n his ardrous Pray'r did fly, 

Striving of Anglia's Sins to drown the Cry; 

At laſt prevail'd, and Go p by lively Dream, 

Call'd Edmund, Anglia's Safety to redeem ; 

His Heart, which in ſweet Reſt the Night had ſpent, 

The Sun with Lauds was ready to prevent ; 105 
en 
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The Diſcipline commended to his Care, 
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When a grave Prelate to his Thought zppear? 4. 94 
Whoſe Saint- like Look he at firſt Sight revet d; 
With hoary Head, and in a Milk-white Veſt, 5 
Who to the Prince his Errand thus expreſs'd: 


Edmund ariſe, to Anglia come with ſpeed, 


And in the Throne in your juſt Right reed 3 „ 
In Viſion thus for Aid to bleſſed Paul, u 1 


The Macedonian gave an hear ni Call. h v 
An! 
Edmund awaking in devout ee oi ball 
Imagin'd ſtill the Prelate in his Eye * , 


Preſum'd it him, of whom Bleſs'd Jeſus ſpake, | 
Who was detain d in Life for Edmund's Sake 4 
Strait he t Euſebio and Sophia goes, nA 
That he to them the Viſion might diſcloſe : | 
They both conclude that G o» the Dream had ſent; 
And Edmund muſt comply with Heav'n's Intent ; 
Then to the ſpacious Hall the Prince conduct, 
Where with freſh Counſels they his Mind inſtru&, 
And from the ghoſtly Armory there placed, 
They both the Prince in ſacred Armour cas'd, 

That he might War 'gainſt Luſt, the World: and Hell, 
And mighr, unhurt, their fiery Darts repel : 

A Belt of Truth around his Loyns he wore, 

And Righteouſneſs his Breaſt-Plate was N 

His Feet with Peace againſt Gall-Traps were ſhod, 
His Shield was a firm Faich in gracious Goo ; 

An Helmet of Salvation crown d his Head; 

His Sword was Go D's own Word, the Devil's Dread; 


Was conſtant n and fervent Trayt r 
ur 
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My Right-Hand Virgins, ſaid Sophia, all 
Shall haſt-to Aſſiſtance at your Call; 

Riches and Honour plac'd on my Lefi-Hand, 
Shall, when you want them, come at your 1 
But you muſt keep them with Reſtraint ſevere, 
They muſt obey, but never domineer. 

In wiſe Precaution then ſhe to him ſhews, 
The Wiles, Snares, Force of his Infernal Foes. 
That to good Princes they bear utmoſt Spite, 
And to pervert them, all their Strength unite; 
Hoping to ruine Multitudes in One, 

For by bad Kings whole Nations are undone; 
That pious Princes have a ſpacious Sphere, 
And nobleſt Trophies to Go p's Glory rear; 
Their Royal Virtues are in Heav'n renown'd, 
And ſhall with N 1 men Beams be crown'd. 


(Thought, 

Edmund each Word well weigh'd, with ſteady 
While Phylmund through the Air his Chariot brought; 
All glorious 'twas, and built of brighteſt Flame, 
Wheel'd with two radiant Suns, and 'twas the ſame 
In which Trinmphant Michael entred Bliſs, 
When he the Rebels chac'd to the Abyſs ; 
Four Milk-white Steeds, ſuch as the Armies rode, 
When led to Battle by Incarnate God, 
The Chariot drew, and Phylmund held the Reins, 
Driving them ſwiftly o're the Airy Plains : 
He in Seven Minutes reach'd Sophia's Gate, 
There his arm'd Heroes coming to await : 
The Prince took leave of all the Virgin Choir, 
Poetry ſang his Farewel to her Lyre, 
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Sophia, and Euſebio, on his Head © 
A plenteous Show'rs of Benedictions Shed; 

From Wiſdom*s Houſe, by th Angel call'd t part, 
Both in their Chariot took an 5 27 n- Ward fare. ö 


Lt 


1and: 
Lucifer waiting with im patient (pare, .-..;.:- 

Till Edmund took to Naremberg his Flight; 

Down to Laplandia ſent a. Fiend to tel 

All the Familiars poſted there by Hell, _ 

That Witches they. and Wizards ſhould . 

To build a Veſſel Edmund to deſtro ; 

Witches the hempen Cordage ſpin and twine, 

And for the Sails Fiſh Skins together join; 

To fell Fir- Trees, the Wizards then they ſent;- - 

Which into thinneſt Planks they ſaw'd, and bent; 5 

Which into a ſtately Ship with Pins they cloſe, 

Then fix the Helm, and Tackling next diſpoſe: 

While Fiends in Hecla Fern to Aſhes burn d; 

Which into hollow Globes of Glaſs they turn d: 

From the thin Shells they then pump d out the | Air, 

Luting their Mouths with artificial Care; 

Two Glaſly Orbs before, and two behind; 

On the Yard-Arms of either Maſt were join "4, 

For every Maſt rhe Officious ſpiteful Hags; - 

Had glitt'ring Pendents wrought, and gaudy Flags; 

Pendents and Flags, and the Glaſs Globes in Air, 

Leins, s the Sun ſhin'd, made a ſurprizing Glare; 

The Witches furniſh'd Winds for all the Shores, 

Iet fearing Calms, they had provided Oars ; 

When launc'd, the Glaſſy Globes in th' airy Main, 


Lighter then the Air the Veſe did ſuſtain. 
Vor. II. M Sy 
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As Edmund ſight, of Wiſdom's Palace loſt, | 
And o' re the wide Atlantick Ocean croſs d; | 
Thegligt : Ship. which dazled male Eyes, 


Gave to hi. very Guardian a Surprize:; 
Seven mockt bright Angels on the Deck appear d, 


By the Ship „nent Bidfer reer do 
Pride, Glutt' hy, Sloth; Eift/Envy, Av Ner; Ire, 
With Hell-fir'd Rage gainſt Eumund did Conſpite; 
The Apoſtate Fiends coficeal'd their gloomy Chains, 
ploughing with Sails and Oars the watry ret 
Lucifer to the Chariot drawing near, 
Strove faumingly t! attract 750 Edmunds Ear. 


Peace be to a loud the Traitoricry'd, 
Peace to the Prince, ſafe ſheltted by his fide ; 
Gov > 4nglia' s King truſts to my potent Hand, 
Who; am Phylauglus, Guardian of his Land; 
*Tis Gon's:bigh Pleaſure now to give you Eaſe, 
And Jam ſent my Royal Charge to Seize; 
One Guardian was too Mean, and Heav'n decreed, 
To ſend this Ship thus Angell'd in your ſtead; 
Tis one of them, in which th' Angelick Hoſt, 
Round Heav'n in Waves Super-ceeleſtial Coaſt. 
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Guardian and Prinee, both ſaw the helliſh Chen here l 
And malle the Fiends with their bright Spearsretrea; Anglia 
The Valiant Prince, Thining in Arms of Light, or her t 
Drew his dread Sword 2 as they! renew d the Fight; Nd ſent 
The Fiends firſt ſtrove to ſink the Chariot down, ro take 
Ang in the Waves below the Hero drown... Ma, El 

how*r of fiery Darts then round him, fell, 


Which his Proof Armour did with eaſe repel ; 3 
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His Faith, like David s, ſirm on Go v rely d. 

And ſingly whole Infernal Hoſts defyd : at iT 
As near they drew, by, accidental Stoke 
Of Edmuud's Spear, twg ſhining Glohes.were hie 


d, Th' Expanſe ng longer then the Bulk could ba, 
But down it head long tumbled through the Air: 

re, Till all the Fiends. engulf 'd in horrid Night, 
pire; To feet the Taunts and Plagues of frultlels Spire; 
hains, I Trembling, Blaſphemigg, Raving, they felt down, : 
ins; Vowing to be reyeng'd of Tante Crown: 2 

6 As Lybian Pjyth once in Battle Joif'd, n 
* To wage fierce Wir with the Antarckick wid, oft 
„iich by its long i impetuous Blaſts had dra” 0 
yd, Al Waters up which human Uſe ſupp! V; b 
3 Whom it blew down and buried in the Sand,. 
d, Soon as to face their Foe they made a Sea.” | 
Ncch vain Efforts Hell Powers on Edmund wants 
aſe, Vhich he to their entire Confuſion ſway d. 

Brave Edmund, hen the Eiends i he had, ſabdy2d, .- 

cored, Wi: Voyage, rich his Guardian ſirait ꝑurſu d. 
4 ids thivugh the ſmooth Air they rr 
olt; 50 V's Praife: was the ſole-Subjettpf. e 
it. ll they at wiſh'd for Morimberg arri d, 
\ Chen Vhere his dear Pteſence draoping Frieudavexinld. 
9 7 Anglia, mean while, with Anarchy quite fit. 1 

t, 


at or her true Sov reign languzſhing reſpir' b 

Fight; {Wind ſent their Navy Edmund to invite as 
ou", e take Polteion of his Regal tight ; O Lc 
% Ellis la, in their Name, ow; v4 077 
, ords of gee to Compement him came 
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Till his return at Norimberg they wait, it 
Then ſpake their Meſſage at his Chair of State; 
All as they bowing towards the Prince advance, | 
Conclude him fit for Empire at firſt glance; 
Edmund, with Kindneſs treats each Noble Gueſt, 
And tender Zeal for Anglin's good profeſs d. 


Prudentio, of his Youth, the faithful Guide, 
Took care all Neceſſaries to provide, 
For his remove he nothing had to do, | 
Bur to bid all his foreign Friends adieu : "ne 
The Prince with Tears each Perſon did embtace, 
And paid due Thanks to th* hoſpitable Place; 
Part of the Night he ſpent in fervent Fray Pe 
Himſelf and Train commending to G o p's care; 
And all Things ready, with the Riſing Sun, 
His Journey towards the Ocean was begun. 


Sigbert, and Baggage, kept the common Rout, 
He and his choice Retinue went about; 
At Sluce the Anghan Fleet at Anchor lay, 
There of their meeting Edmund fix d the Day; 
Juſto, his Prieſt Rites ſacred, to conduct, 
Prudentio, from whoſe Lips he Learning ſuck d, 
Phillert, who had his precious Health in Truſt, 
Eduyn, his long- try d Servant, Wiſe and Juſt, 
Theſe only, and the Lords from Anglia ſent, 
Ofta, Elredus, Ida, with him went. | 


Infernal Ghoſts, whoſe Spite can never reſt, 
Strove all the way good Edmund to infeſt ; | 
As in th' Hircinign Shade he pitch'd bis Tent, 
An Evening Wolf, Hell to deyour him ſent; 
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By chance, as his Repaſt was ready made, 
And in the pleaſing Wild alone he ſtray'd d) 
The ravening Beaſt greedy to tear him ood, 
aſt as he ent ting was a neighb ring Wood; 
he Prince had neither Sword, nor Dart, nor Spear, 
Yet having:never known what was to fear, 
young tall Oak up by the Root he rends, 

nd thus to Jrackogs Go p himſelf commends, 


Great Gon, {apported by thy powerful Care, r = 
Young David ſlew a Lion and a Bear, .. 
his raging Wolf, O help me to confound, 


All o're = Wood thy Praiſes ſhall reſound ; 
he gaping Wolf ran ſwift the Prince to meet, 


\ his firſt Blow he laid him at his Feet, | 

His Scull fle, at the next about the Wood, 

he Beaſt lay wallowing in his Braivs and Blogd. 
Edmund to Go p took care due Praiſe to pay, 

ind back to his Retinue march'd away; 

one of his Train the bold Adventure knew. | 

Till ſome by, chance the Carcaſe had in view; ... 
is humble Silence the brave Act conceal d, 
Till the dead Brute the Bravery 1 reveal'd. 


Once as their Station, they, when wear, cook. 
between a Thicket and a chriſtal Brook, 15 
&freſh'd with the ſweet Stream and pleaſing Shades, 
hey felt ſweet Sleep their weary. Limbs invade, ; _ 
ind when Familiars filthy Witches meet, 
nd with preſtigious Feaſt their Minions Treat, 

herd of Men, with Blood and Rapine SS, | 
to the Tent, as all lay fleeping, ruſb'd ; {$78 
M 3 The 
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The Prince faſt wak d, and with a preſent Mind, 
By waining Moon Light, fought his Sword to find; 
But the Expetienc'di Theives all Weapons ſnatch'd, 
That free from Danger all might be ch 
Edmunu himſelf on the chief Villian flung, 
From his ſtrong Gripe his Cimiter he wrung, 
And e' re the reſb perceiv d it Cleft his Head, 
Striking the Crew with a ſarptiſing dread -: 

With that the Herd, eprag d, on Edmund falls, 
Who to his Aid his dfowly Courtiers calls; 

Mean while three Villains Aris clear off he lop'd, 
And with their Artiistheit two-edg *dWeapotisdrop'd 
The Saxon Lords the falling Weapons ſeize, 

And cbol'd t the Villans F ury by Degrees, 

Till all alive betook themſelves to Flight, 5 
Sure Eſcape, me theſtred by the Night; 

The 5 1155 tho' w ell to handle Weapon Skill 4, 


Receiv N flight Wounds, from which hy — 
{ſtill 
Which hen they wete by careful Philbert dreſs d, 


He gave Go v Praife;” and fweetly took his Reſt; 
But *tis in vain t attempt in Verſe to tell 
The num'rous Plots of ſpiteful reſtleſs Hell. 


Conceal'd he paſs'd, and prudently declin'd 
The publick Honouts for his Rank defign'd ; 
Which eviry State ambitions was to pay, 
And would too long His Aliun Courſe detay: 
Let of each Land he took Sagacious Vw, 
Inquiſſeive till he its Story knew'; 

Theit Es, Religion, Temper, he na 's, 
Of their Militia Obſertation 
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d, Learn'd their Force, Int reſt, Policy and Fame, 
ind; And ſolid Wiſdom: glean q where re he came?” © 2 F* 
_ He and his Train thro x rays Dangers pak, d, 7 
: Yet all arriy d at Suſa ſale at laſ t; 


But when they ſaw.no th. the Shaar; .- 


Their Hearts ſank faſter. than, they. roſe before. $0 
But Edmund's Heart ſtill andiſturb'd remain _ | 


Prepar d for what new Trial Go p ordain d: 

The airy Powers to Ruine them combin d. oz 
and Northward rave the Fleet by furious Wind, = 
One Daniſh Veſſel yet they could behold, - ag of 
Which empty; on the Flood at Anchor cot; UN 
A ſtrong tall Ship, of Burden to contain 
Edmund with his light Baggage and ſmall Train; 
Oſuict, the Captain, highly was er of 63741 
A Pagan, y& a Man of Honour ſeem'd; 4 00 15 


0, A ſtrong Ambition he felt rais d, to bring 
boos Impatient Anglia their long wiſh'd for King: 
gd The Fiend unſeen did th' Impetus foment, 
Reſt; That to the Prince his Aid he ſhould — , 
1 And by all Tdot Gods, -which Danes adore, 
To waft him ſafely, folemnly he ſwore: 
The Prince confulting with his Saxan Court, 5 
d Who hourly Janguiſh'd for their Anglian Port: 4 
; vince furious Winds had forc'd their Fleer ae, N 4 


And Dangers might ariſe from long delay, 
: dince they their Number and their eee, 

| Able to Over-awe the Daniſb Crew, 33 
bey all conelade, the Prince wandten cloſe. 
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Edmund, the more he on Pagan Faith reflects, Nobl: 
The more he ſome. Satanick Fraud ſuſpects; And : 
Yet he, to Number, his own Senſe reſign'd, Humb, 
Ready for Embarkarion the next Wind; And 1 
You've heard what hap'ned as he croſs d che Main, Both 
I Alfred's Ear no longer will detain ; To E 
Synefio then took leave, the Prince retreats Whoſe 
T' his Lodging, and all Paſſages repeats. Whic! 
Edmund had now the Palter learn d by Heart, Un 
And thought it time from Privacy to Part; ; Vice i 
To Bury, he with Lobrock took his way, And ſ. 
Where Ahed ling ring, mourn'd for his Delay; The L 
And as he rode he ſweet Diſcourſes made Impati 
To ſacred Truth King Lobroc to perſwade, And ra 
Into his Mind endeay'ring to inſtil! Vice u 
All he had learn'd-while.on Sophroxnio's Hill; With f 
And ſpake with ſuch endearing charming might, 5 
1 Still mixing his Inſtruction with Delight; r 
| Darting on Lobroc's Soul ſuch Gleames Divine, 2 
I That oft he wiſh'd may Edmunds G 0D be mine: Ws 
1 This Humbert ſaw, and ſuted his Diſcourſe, Each b 
15 All that good Edmund ſaid to re- enforce; 3 
| Soon as they Bury reach, the giddy Crowd, Their d 
To Welcom them, made Acclamations loud. Who at 
bps Atﬀfred impatient, to the Palace flies, | In Mult 
ih With Edmund's fight to gratify his Eyes; And all 
þ The King receives him in a dear Embrace, Proud B 
And his two Servants treats with Royal Grace : And Cu 
Lobroc ſalutes him, having heard his Name, o lawle 
And all the Lords to Complement him come; None gu 


Nobie 
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Noble Apartments for him he aſſigs | 
And all his Court to honour him enjoins; 

Humbert with Joy beheld the Royal Gueſt, 551. 
And with a ſolemn Pray'r his coming bleſs d: 

Both Kings the hopeful Royal Youth, careſs, 

To Edmund he had always free Acceſs ; 9 
Whoſe Actions he obſerv'd, and Wiſdom heard, 
Which more and more he lor d, admir ir d, rever'. | 


ri 


Vice in Eclipſe, and dawning Vertue riſe ; 

And ſoon into looſe Minds Piſguſts inſtill'd, T 
The Land they with rebellious Clamours für; 1 * 
Impatient moſt of Reformation grew, 1 
And rather would their Anarchy renew; 
Vice univerſal, domineering, bold, 
With fierce Diſdain, refus'd to be controul d. 


Penda, Ulfricus, Cumbra, in their Seats, 
Fomented and ſuſtain'd rebellious Heats ; | 
Yet jealous Fear would {till their Minds divide, 
With Emulation they each other ey'd ; | 
Each by his Crimes deteſtable was grown, 
Rather than them, the Realm would Edmund own; 
Their Neighbours they outragiouſly 9 4 1 70 
Who all to Edmund in Deſpair addreſs'd ; 190 T 
In Multitudes they haſted to the Court, 
And all their Mis'ries with loud Cries report 
Proud Penda's Tyranny, looſe Uſric's Luſt, 
And Cumbra's Av'rice griping and unjuſt, 
So lawleſs were, that Murder, Robb ry, Rape, 
None gailtlels, rich or beautiful could scape: 

All 


Unweary'd Satan ſaw with envious Eyes, 22 « - 
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All their Complaints the King with Patience heard; 
And with aſſar d Redreſs his People cheer'd ; 
And eying the vaſt Numbers in his Hall, 
He opportunely thus harangu'd them all : 


Subjects and Friends, who now for jullice fue. ; 


You make Appeals to me, and I to yon 

Of Pride, Oppteſſion, Luſt, you all complain, 
Yet murmur when ſuch Vices I reſtrain ; 

To Sins which you in others thus deteſt, 

Can roche —— oh in 1 own wi pe ? 


« ww 44a 4a +4 % 


Struck with Confuſton, each himſelf brats, 
Sudden Conviction ev” ry Heart invades.: 
All by Degrees began to be aſbam'd, 
To owif'thenifelves what they in ps bile d; 
And while the Hit of Conſcience held, confeſt, 
That Go p withia good King had 2 bleſs d; 
Pend, Hifricus, Cumbra, he decreed, 
All guilty prov'd, for their high Cuimes ſhould bleed 
His well- tim d Juſtiee num'rous Crimes ſuppreſt, 
By puniſhing the three, ſav d all therreſt : 
While his juſt Juditmens all the Realm applaud, 
Their Fall a-while, the Factious over-aw d. 

The Multitudes who then for Juſtice came, 
Of Edmund's Family had heard the Fame; 
To learn the Truth they all began to, long, 
Into his Court next entted all the Throng: 
They of their Vertũes due Enquiries made, | 
Saw with what Zeal and Rev'rence they pray 5 5 
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rds How they like Brethreniv'd, and with hat Joy. 
* Each ſerv'd their Gon, and tended tlieit Employg- 
Vertues: which lovely to the Mind appear, 
In Practice the Licentious deem'd ſeyereʒ̃ oT 
Bur Edmund's Graces molt engag d cheir Eyes, 
Too great for Fame it ſelf to aggrandize- 00 -A 
Lobroc with Wonder Edmund's Conduct weigh'd, T 
Which on his Heart a deep Impreſſion made; ny 
Good Humbert it improv'd to greater Heights, * 
And rais'd his Soul to more exalted Lights. 


Edmunds Sueceſs Humbert with ten de- " 4 
For which he and good Angliant daily pray d; 
And the Saint hop'd that now his happy Eyes, - 17 
Should ſee the Church out of its Ruines riſe: 2 
To Edmund he repairs, and found his Mind. 
Alike with his to the good Work enclind/f/ 
Father, ſaid Edmund, Go p my conſtant Hope, 0k 
Has given me Power in part with Vice to cope; 210 1 
With utmoſt Zeal my Strength I will employ, 
The Monſter Irteligion to deſtroy⸗ :- 
The chiefeſt Nobles; and each adi Prieſt, 
| ſhall invite to a great ſolemn Feaſt 5 
lou muſt not fail that Day to come to Chun, 
My Aims to further, and my Youth ſupport; 
My Gov, I traſt, will my Intentions bleſs, 
| may deſign, tis He Muſt give Succefs : 0 
lou and your faithful Flock muſt faſt and pray, 
That Gop would ſend: us both an happy Day. 


The Saint, o rejoy d, back to his Chappel went, 8 


Vd The Interval jn Pray v, Alms, Faſting ſpent; 
Hon And 
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And when the Day was come the n 
Entred the Palare in their comely Veſts 
The King each Perſon with ſweet Alpes y dy: 
To each obligingly himſelf apply d; 2 
The holy Humbert, feaſting wont to ſnun, 
Reſolv'd that Day to make at Table one 
The King, rever'd for Vertue, he foreſaw, 
Would all Exceſs, all Lightneſs over- awe; 
Bleſs d Jeſus would not ſober Feaſts decline, 
Which he ſubſervient made to Aims divine. 


The Table fill'd, Humbert the Dainties bleſt, 
And each was of his propet Seat poſſeſt; q 
The upper End with three rich Chairs was'grac'd, 
The King twixt Lobreck was and Alfred plac'd; + 
Next Lobroc, àt the Right, was: Humbert's Seat, 
Whom the three Princes did like Father treat: 
The Feaſt was free, magnificent and kind, 
Worthy the Royal Entertainer's Mind; 

A comely Order all the Servants kept, 

No one out of his proper Station ſtept:: 
The Gueſts were all with Admiration ſeiz d, 
With Edmund all were to a Tranſport pleas'd ; 
When they were, up, their Talk was of their King, 
Who would the golden Age to Anglia bring : 

The King, .who did for ſuch ſoft Moments wait, 
Seeing them come, ſpake from his Chair of State. 


Dear Fellow - Subjects, for you all, and I, 
Are Fellow: Subjects to the King on High; 
If for our King, the KINO of Kings we own, | 


Muſt we not yield Allegiance to his Throne? 2 
an 
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Can we pretend Allegiance due to pay, 1 1 
When all his ſacred Laws we diſobey ? 
Vice, Error, Pride, Intemperance and Luſt, 
All Practices immoral and unjuſt, it 
a 01 Oaths and Profaneneſs overwhelm the Land. 
0 And ripen Guilt: for God's avenging Hand ; ; 
We muſt diſpair G 00's Mercy to implore, 

'Till we his Worſhip.in the Land reſtore ; y 
I, God's Anointed, muſt my Gop aſſert, 
Guilt and impending Judgments to avert. 17 


Good Hezekiah, when his Land, like mine, 
He ſaw, from Gop profanely to deckte, 8 
Summon'd the Prieſts, and with Perſwaſions mild, 
Mov'd them to clean the Temple when defil d; 
The Rulers he exhorted to repent, _ 
King, Prieſts and Nobles, to the Altar went; 
And in Go p's Houſe the penitential Band, 
Preſented a Sin-Offering for the Land. 
DeepSighs they for their paſt Tranſgreſſion breath'd; 
Gov, at their Pray'rs, his naked Sword re-ſheath'd ; 
King, Prieſts, and Nobles, felt Gop's pard'ning Rays, 
And offer'd a freſh Sacrifice of Praiſe ; 1 
Irflvenc'd by them, the Realm all Converts | grew, - 
Ador'd their Go pb, and Idols overthrew ; 
And when the A/jrians had the Land o 'reſpread, 
And of Exciſion Judah was in dread, i 
An Angel ſtrait quaſh d Ralſbalel's 8 proud Boalt, , 
And in one Night flew all the num'rops RAY 9 7 


Short of that King by great Degrees/1 fall, 
let 1 Lhe him, my Prieſts and * 


2 
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I your Aſſiſtance earneſtiy heſeec ht! 
Let our Examples Reformatiot teach; 12 . 
A general ſolemn Faſt 1 will indict. 
Which each muſt ſee obſerv'd in his Diſtrict; | 
With Prayers, Ams, Tears, we maſt: for Mercy-plead, 
Which nevet fail of Help in Time of need? 

Good then will Angels in our Guard employ, 

As the AſHriums they I our Foes deſttroy- 

You never then ſhall dread the Daniſh Hoſts, 
Who frequently inſult the Anglian Coaſts: 
Humbert, whoſe Pray'rs with Go p. will moſt pre vai, 
Will, like the Son bf Amos, Heav 'n adſail : 

Jeſus, when i in the Wild, kept Faſt and pray'd, 

Ere of his Church he the Foundations laid ; 

We who the Church muſt out of Ruins rear, 


Muſt cleanſe the Ground with penitential Tear; Wh 
I at your Good with Heart paternal aim, I well 
Without Severity would you reclaim; , Gop 
Yet if gainſt Heav n ou Outrage will maintain, Whoſe 
Know that ; God gave, me not this Sword in vain. The in 
And G 


This ſaid, he bow'd, and from his Gueſts retit 'd Long-ſ 
. Who him, the more they heard, the more admir'd; On pm 
Young Alfred tapp'd, with what great Edmund (aid One m 
Haſt after him to bis Apartment made: | 
Humbert, mean-while, who ſate by Lobroc's Side, God 1 


Himſelf to the Aſſembliy thus appty'd; If now 
My hs, of whom I travel ſtill in Pain, | ' Againſt 
Till T behold your Spirits botn again,  Witac 
Gov in his Vial wont my Tears ito keep: The Ki, 
Kaos I full ſerenty Tears cotid never ſleep 1 7 Andiche 


« *14 
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3 Before theſe Eyes two ſbriny Torrents wept. 
iy For my dear Flock, #re-fince my Flock Fkepts 
The 'mournfut-Ptophet's, Head, with Ravers 61d; 
In greater Lanſentations, ſcatce diſtill' dr 
ad, One penitential Drop by you ſupply dj,. 
My Rivers in a Moment would have dry d.,. 
But I have long expected it in van, 
And while I ſpeak, I cannot Tears reſtrain; 
Sins ore the Land in Deluges flow out, 
Of Tears there is an univetſal Drou gut; 

vail, How long, how long will you great Gos provoke, 
1 And with freſh Guilt dare his tremendous Sttoke ; 
| G0 waits to ſave you, why will/you then die; © 
| And head- long to your on Perdition fly? DOS 


When I paſt Yeats,” paſt Sorrows Ixecall, 
| well remember Etbeibert's fad Fall; NT 
Gop that good King as a choice Bleſſing gare, 
Whoſc Pray ts and Vertues might the Kingdom fave; 
The impious Land that Blefling would not prize; 
and Cop in Auger ſnatchd him from our Eyes: 
Long-ſufteriig-G on another King has ſent; 
On purpoſe formꝭd to move us to repent;: 
One more then · David, after Gon's:own Mind, 
Has all his. Graces ſrom his Sins tefin d: 
G op ſeems to make this powetful Call his lat, 
If now you ſhould! refuſe to pray and faſt; of 
Againſt good Edmund if your Hearts are ſtee fd, 
I ſhall conclute dur Reptobation ſdal de 
The King wbhogi:G on now gives helEtake away, 
Andicharged lis Baints for &Aughu not to gray 


1 I'll 
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I'll to ſome ſolitary Deſart fly, Thu 
Where you may never more afflit my Eye; Thei 
There my own Grave I'll dig, and by it dwell, Yet 1 
And weeping fill my Monumental Cell ; | Who 
Tin ſpent with Grief, I drop into the Ground, Edm 
And Tears ſhed for my Sheep, the Shepherd drowu d. et ( 
This ſaid he riſing, Lobroc with him roſe, Al 
And with good Humbert to his Palace goes: And | 
Affected with both Speeches he appears, The ] 
And his great Soul could not pres his Tears. When 
The Anglian who attentively both heard, - . 
The G on-like King and aged Saint rever A; 
Storms of Convictions in their Hearts aroſe, Ox 
Which they in vain endeavour'd to compoſe ; Who ( 
Their peſtilential Vices dreaded Cure, Little, 
Too few a Reformation would endure ; And F 
Yet Edmund's Vertues dazzled ev'ry Eye, Lowe 
His juſt Requeſt they could not well deny; When 
Some of his Indignation had a Dread Kings 
Others by Shame were to Compliance led: And in 
Some were to penitential Sorrow mov d, let to 
All ſeemingly the ſolemn Faſt approv'd. That 0 
As Abab when Elijah made him know, Tolive 
The Vengeance which his Sins ſhould undergo; ' 3 


With Horror ſeiz d, his Royal Veſture rent, 
Whole Days in Faſting, clad in Sack- cloth, ſpent; 22 fer 
While his Fleſn only felt the dol'rous Part, r e Pot 
He faſting with an unrepenting Heart, | kn = 
While he Go p's angry Juſtice only ey d, * 


And not the Sins, which for that Juſtice cry d: Muſt be 
Thu Vor. 


rs, 


Ti 
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Thus Edmund's Faſt the Anglians ſolemniz d, | 
Their Bodies they, and not their Souls chaſtis'd ; 
Yet numerous Converts Edmund daily made, 
Who for obdurate Souls devoutly pray'd : 
Edmund the Land could not entirely heal, 
Yet Go o accepted the Phyſician's Zeal. 


Alfred meanwhile alone with Edmund ſtaid, 
And humbly for his Royal Counſel pray d. 
The King, by Heav'n inſpir'd, foreſaw the Day, 
When Alfred ſhould all Albion's Scepter ſway ; 
Pauſing awhile, his Thoughts he recollects, 

And thus to the young Prince his Speech directs: 


O pittiable State of Earthly Kings, 
Who Great appear, and yet are little Things ; 
Little, if Great in their own haughty Eyes, 
And Fellow-Mortals ſcornfully deſpiſe ; 
Loweſt of all in Gop's tremendous Sight, 
When they to Ill employ entruſted Might : 
Kings have moſt Sorrow, Trouble, Toil and Need, 
And in Temprations all their Slaves excced ; 
Yet to do Good they have the nobleſt Spheres, 
That one Conſideration Crowns endears ; 
To lire Go p's Subjects is their chief Renown, 
And to exalt the Croſs above the Crown ; 
All Chriſtians here to ghoſtly War are train'd, 
The fierceſt Conflicts are by Kings ſuſtain'd ; 
The Powers of Hell with utmoſt Force contend, 
To make Crown*d Heads to their Dominion bend; 
And Kings, their ſov'reign Dangers to evade, 
Muſt beg of Gov a ſupereffluent Aid. 
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If you the Art of ghoſtly War would skill, 
Firſt try your Strength on your own ſtubborn Will, 
*Tis nobler your ſtrong Paſſions to debaſe, 

Then to ſtorm Cities, or whole Armies chaſe : 

All of laps'd Nature the Rebellions own, 

But they are moſt outragious on the Throne; 

If you the Fort of Reaſon would defend, 

You muſt to ſtop all Avenues contend ; 

Keep an habitual Guard on ev'ry Senſe, 

Where Sin is wont its Qutrage to commence. 
In Princes, Chaſtity's a Phenix Grace, 

And of Pollution can endure no Trace; 

The wand'ring Eyes which covet Sights unclean, 
From ev'ry Face laſcivious Glances glean, 
With Nudities are pleas'd, Book am'rous read ; 
'The Helliſh Flame they ſhould extinguiſh, feed; 
The Ear to wanton Talk or Songs expos'd, 
Opening to Filth, to Purity is clos'd ; 

The Hand ungovern'd, to Pollution ſtrays, 
And for the Ruin of the Soul purveys: 

So dangerous are the Eye, the Ear, the Hand, 
Which you muſt always keep within Command; 
Burnings, which Nature hardly over-rules, 

To kindly Flame, by a chaſt Marriage cools ; 
Hunger and Thirſt, when they begin to rage, 
Nature is call d their Cravings to aſſwage; 
Cravings, which Moderation beſt contents, 
This Surfeit, while it gives Relief, prevents; 
Surfeit, the odious Vice of laps'd Mankind, 
Jntemperance in Beaſts we rarely find; 
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Crowns are too apt Exceſſes to create, 
Wealth, Power and Flattery all their Senſes bait; ; 
Kings proſtitute to a proud female Luſt, 

Think for her Sake, nought cruel or unjuſt : 

In luſtful Thrones the afflicted Realm complains, 
'Tis not the King, but his lewd Strumpet reigns ; 
The vileſt Worm a drunken King out- braves, 

He's the Contempt, Scorn, Mock'ry of his Slaves; 
Wiſe Men in Food all Luxury diſclaim, =» 
Health more than ſenſual Pleaſures is their Aim; 
Grateful they taſte Gop's providential Fruit, 

Their Vigour for his Service to recruit; 

By Warmth, not gaudy Shew, they Garments rate; C 
Robes, not by Pride, but Decency of State; 

Kings buſied with important publick Care, 

No Moments have for Idleneſs to ſpare ; ; 

Their Hours, even in their Pleaſures, ne'er run waſt, 
Like Sawce, they give State-Buſincſs brisker Taſt; 
Sleep is an Anodyn by Gop deſign'd, 

To cure each Day's Conſumption of the Mind; 
doth is a Cancer, eating up that Time, 

Princes ſhould cultivate for Things ſublime ; 

Wiſe Kings no Riſques in Games of Hazard run, 
Which ſhew young Heirs ſhort Ways to be undone ; 
hey the fond Pleaſures of the Court diſdain, 

hich may. the Mind effeminate or ſtain ; 

hey never ſuffer an immoral Stage, 

ind Vice in all its Defilees engage. 


If you your lower Appetites can ſway, 
our Paſſions will more readily obey ; | 
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As a fierce Tiger by a Woodman caught, 

Is by Degrees to gentle Temper brought; 

But ſhould the Keeper his due Rigour ſlack, 
The Beaſt falls to his native Fierceneſs back: 
Thus when our Souls their Diſcipline remit, 

* Paſſions no longer will endure the Bit; 
Paſſions which when ſubdu'd we muſt confine, 
And ſuffer none to paſs the Barrier Line. 

When o're your ſelf you thus begin to reign, 
You'll ſoon the Skill of publick Empire gain; 
"Tis G op muſt form your Heart, tis G op not you, 
Who can your People govern and ſubdue ; 
Gop's Help you muſt implore, tis Gov alone, 
Is Counſellor and Guardian to the Throne. 


Read the Memoirs of all foregoing States, 
Their Rife, Growth, Period, and their different 
The Imbecillities of humane Mind, (Fates; 
How oft it is to it's true Int*reſt blind; 

The Soleciſms which in their own Affairs 

Whole Kingdoms make, and mifemploy their Cares; 

The Mutabilities in Things below, 

How like the Ocean, Empires ebb and flow; 

How wiſeſt Heads have a ſhort-ſighted Eye, 

In their Conception, Evils to deſcry ; 

How when deſcry d, unable to prevent; 

How Counſels oft work croſs to their Intent; 

How the belt laid Deſigns, Fruſtrations meet; 

How the beſt choſen Means our Hopes Defeat; 

How oft the Legiſlative Power miſtakes, 

And prejudicial Conſtitutions makes; 4 
0 
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How inſufficient is the beſt form'd Law, 
Rebellions ro ſuppreſs or overawe ; 

How the beſt warlike Preparations fail, 

How Handfuls over numerous Hoſts prevail ; 
How by Surprize or Stratagem all's loſt, 

The braveſt Courage, the beſt Conduct croſt; 
How little able Stateſmen are to pierce | 


The Hearts of thoſe with whom they hold Converſe ; 


How oft they are impos'd on, and depend 

On thoſe for Help, who dire Revenge intend ; 
With what Convulſions Governments are ſeiz'd, 
How hardly a State-Tempeſt is appeas'd : 
Theſe, and a Thouſand more, whoever weighs, 
Muſt think *tis Go Þ alone the Scepter ſways. 


Go Kingdoms raiſes, greatens, or abates, 
And Power Imperial at his Will tranſlates : 
God only to our Councils gives Succeſs ;: 
Go only with ſweet Peace can Kingdoms bleſs; 
The Gop of Battle arbitrates in Fight, 

Oft to the Weakeſt gives victorious Might; 
God by innumerable various Ways 

Trains undiſcernable and ſudden lays; 

Each caſual ſeems, when it to us appears, 

But wiſe Goo all Events t' his Glory ſteers ; 
Unruly Man would to no Bounds be ty'd, 

Did not great Go p ore th* Univerſe preſide ; 
Gop the Receſles of all Hearts inſpects, 

His Wiſdom individual Aims dire&s ; 

Kings, with the King of Kings muſt ever Side, 
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Stateſmen at length will find they play the Fool, 
Who independently on Go p would rule; 
Vengeance will their audacious Pride chaſtiſe, 
Too late they'll learn how to be truly wiſe. 
King's of Gop's Law ſhould have a conſtant Fear, 
In all Rotations of their Royal Sphere; 

All Means they ſhould by that juſt Meaſure ſquare, 


And ſtaid on Go o, good Things ſhould boldly dare; 


Our Zeal ſupreme muſt on Religion wait, 
And next on the Proſperity of State. 


Our Wiſdom is wiſe Counſellors to chooſe, 
Too Wiſe our Royal Favour to abuſe ;i 
Men Loyal, of Integrity unſtain d, 
To State-Affairs by long Experience train'd ; 
Of general Eſteem and rev'rend Age, 
Who of the publick Intereſt has the Gage; 
Who the Intrigues of Foreign States have known, 
And all their Interferings with our own; 
Ot ſharp Conjecture, Evils to foreſtall, 
And make them back on their Contrivers fall ; 
In Doubts can judge, where Reaſon over-weighs, 
In Opportunities make no Delays ; 
Will nothing, which they dare not Act, advance, 
And leave as little as they can to Chance ; 
Of their own Talents keep a Meaſure due, 
Well comprehend Deſigns they would purſue ; 
With ample Incomes ſet them at full caſe, 
They'il ſtudy then to counſel, more then pleaſe ; 


They'll dare from their King's Judgment to diſſent, 


Aud humbly argue all that is well meant : 
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When you have made of ſuch a Counſel choice; 
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Hear them, your ſelf ſhould give deciſive Voice; 


And when you have your utmoſt done, reſign 
Your ſelf and Kingdom to the Rule Divine; 
What e're offends the King of Kings diſdain, 


You under God, and you for Gop muſt Reign: 


For GoD, who Tophet for ill Kings prepares, 


Dear Prince, make G 0D the chiefeſt of your Cares. 


Learning to two fair Seats lays ancient claim, 
By 1s one, the other waſh'd by Cam 
But ſince Religion in the Iſle decay'd, 
And Ignorance its Devaſtations made, 
Impiety put out both Albion's Eyes, 
That it unheeded might the Land ſurprize : 
We to the Iſland ſhould reſtore its Sight, 
And raiſe two Fountains of unclouded Light : 
To your kind Thoughts I Belofite commend, 
My own I wiſh on Camborite to ſpend ; | 
Yet from ſome Fore-abodings I divine, 
David like, the Temple may deſign ; 
But Go Þ that Work has for ſome other kept, 
Who yet my good Intentions will accept ; 
Thelow'ring Clouds impending o're my Reign, 
Make me deſpond I ſhall that Honour gain ; 
But both e're long will have deſerv'd Eſteem, 
And Light from both will o're all Albion ſtream. 


As the two Cherubs which the Ark embrac'd, 


Were with like Sanctity and Honour grac'd, 
Both Angels of the ſame high Order were, 
A co-harmonious amiable Pair; 
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Our of one Golden Maſs they both were rear'd, 
Between them both Go o's awful Voice was heard; 
Thus ſhall the Siſter Academies riſe, 

And to the Church bring opportune Supplies ; 
You of the Two ſhall firſt begin the Right, 
But G op a new Beſaleel will excite, 

Who with like Skill from the ſame Maſs of Gold, 
Shall caſt the Left in the ſame lovely Mould ; 
Both ſhall Illuminate the Land when dark, 
They both ſhall ſhelter and adorn the Ark; 

Both ſhall oracular high Truths reveal ; 

Both every Storm, which ſhakes the Church, ſhall feel. 
O may the Shechinah between them dwell 

In Gifts, in Graces may they both excel! ; 
When of all Albion you the Scepter bear, 

Let Belloſite be your peculiar Care; 

Cam will e're long his flaggy Treſſes rear, 

And two Twin-Suns ſhall gild the Britiſb Sphere. 


Alfred from Edmunds Lips, and glorious Reign, 
With Piety and Wiſdom ſtor'd his Brain, 
And thought it time tow'rds Minton to withdraw, 
To put in Practice what he heard and ſaw, 
Yet could not but affectionately grieve, 
When of the tender King he rook his leave. 
The King in dear Embrace long held his Gueſt, 
In mutual Tears, they mutual Love expreſt, 
Profound Acknowledgments young Alfred made, 
And in good Wiſhes Edmund all repay'd ; 
Then parting, the kind Prince bad all adieu, 
His Journey back tow rds Winton to purſue. 

Edmund 
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Edmund, mean while, and Humbert by conſent, 
Lobroe's Convictions daily to augment ; 
By Reaſons ſtrong, and Application ſweer, 
Which rarely are reſiſted when They meer ; 
But moſtly by their Prayers, They him incline 
To a firm Faith, and love of Truth Divine ; 
d, Both joy d that they, e're long a King ſhould have. 
Gob's Votry made in the Baptiſmal Wave. 
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The ARGUMENT» 


125 A Synod call d : Meet at Bury: Wait on Humbert: He with 


an, them waits on Edmund; Their Proceſſion and Placing : 

Humbert*s Pray r at the op ning: Humbert's Speech. 
Edmund comes to them: His Speech : Edmund with- 
draws : Humbert's Second Speech: Lucio's Speech. 
Juſto's Speech: Romano Speech - Lucio's Anſwer - 
Proteo's Speech - Juſto's Anſwer : No one replying, 
Humbert calls for Suffrages : The Reſolutions or De- 


t, crees : Humbert's Exhortation and Character of a 
Good Prieſt, | | 
le, HE Church exhauſted, now good Edmund's Care, 
That he the ruin'd Fabrick might repair, 
With Humbert he conſults, and both agree, 
1 A Synod the Reſtorative muſt be, 
, Which 
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Which ſhould keep the Primeval Church in view, 
And th' Anglian by th' Original renew: 

The Synod call'd, at Bury were to meet, 

Of Gov's due Worſhip in Go v's Houſe to treat. 
Soon as arriv'd, they all to Humbert go, 

His Bleſſing to beſeech, and Pleaſure know; 

All on the King next in a Body wait, 

Who roſe to meet Them from his Chair of State; 
Each he endearingly Salutes, and They 

With Benedictions his Salutes repay : . 
Fathers, ſaid he, when you have made Addreſs 
To gracious Go p, your Purpoſes to bleſs, 

I then your Sacred Conſult will attend, 

To your own Zeal, your Flocks to recommend 
The King, as Gueſts, them daily entertain'd, 
And of their Journies all the Charge ſuſtain d. 


Firſt to Gop's Houſe the whole Proceſſion goes, 
While Deacons ſent before all Things diſpoſe. 
There in the Sacrifty a Garment white, 

Each Presbyter puts on, like Saints of Light; 
Lucio, who while the Anarchy prevail'd, 
To Aid good Humbert's Zeal, and never fail'd, 
With Juſto, who were both above the reſt, 
Deſign'd for Mitres, at the Saint's Requelt ; 
That in his Age decrepid, they might ſhare 
The pond'rous Burthen of the Paſt'ral Chair; 
Over their Veſtments were like Humbert grac'd, 
With golden Girdles round about the Waſte, 
Such as the Seven Angelick Envoys wore, 
Sent their Seven Viols on the Earth to pour ; 
Theit 
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Their Seats in Semicircle were diſpos'd, 

And in the midſt was Humbert 's Chair enclos'd ; 
And two like Paſt'ral Chairs on either Hand, 
It. Did for his Reverend Coad jutors ſtand ; | 
The Prieſt in order ſat on either Side, 

And Age, for Preference, ſolely was their Guide ; 
Seven humble Deacons waiting ſtood behind, 

For Miniſters to Prieſtly Care defign'd ; 

juſt in the midſt was th Holy Table plac'd, 
Where it the Paſt'ral Chair directly fac'd ; 

The Elements unconſecrated there, 

Waited for Bleſſing from good Humbert's Prayer, 
Who that Day's Office ſaid with Heavenly Zeal, 
Able Hearts petrify'd to uncongeal ; 

Each Preſent of the Heavenly Food partakes, 
While He for all, due Supplications makes, 


Crucify'd G o'D, to Thee our Hearts we raiſe, 
I the new Song Thy boundleſs Love to praiſe; 
Worthy art Thou Immaculate Lamb lain, 

In Heaven and Earth all Sovereign Power to gain ; 
Worthy art Thou our Riches to enjoy; 

Worthy our utmoſt Wiſdom to employ; | 
\'orthy, our Strength ſhould on Thy Love be ſpent; 
Worthy we Honour ſhould to Thee preſent ; 

Worthy all Hearts ſhould at Thy Glory Aim, 
Worthy our Bleſſing ſhould Thy Gifts proclaim ; 
d, Below we with the Quire ſupernal ſing, | 
Loud Hallelujahs to the incarnate King. 


Lord, who alone haſt our Salvation wrought, 
\ndThyownChurch,withThy ownBlood haſt bought, 
I Who 
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Who when Thy Throne on High Thou didſt regain, 
Leſt Thy dear Church an Orphan ſhould remain, 
Didſt in Thy Place, the Holy Spirit ſend, 

And to His Conduct Thy dear Spouſe commend,. 
Vouchſafe Him in This Counſel to preſi de, 

To ſaving Truth, Us, and our Flocks to Guide. 


And Thou Bleſs d Spirit, who with brooding Wing, 
To beauteous Shape digſt unform'd Chaos bring, 
With Influence benign this Church o're-ſpread, 
And Rays enlivening on his Carcaſe ſhed : 

O Thou, who didſt in Cloven Tongues of Fire 
The Saints with Gifts miraculous inſpire ; 

That They with mighty Gifts and Graces fill'd, 
Our of the Pagan World, Thy Church might build, 
Deſcend on Us, all ſavipg Truths impart, 

Truths which illumine and enflame the Heart, 
That all the Land by that kind Light and Flame, 
May know, and love, and glorify Thy Name. 


This ſaid, with loud Amen the Prayer they cloſe, 
And the Aſiembly from their Knees aroſe; 
All then ſate ſilent, looking for the King, 
While Humbert to their Action gave this Spring. 


All Praiſe to Gop, by whom each Monarch Reigns 
Who Edmund for our Anzlia's Good ordains! 
If David wiſe as a good Angel ſeem'd, 
In the ſame Rank our King ſhould be eſteem'd ; 
The wiſe good Kings, who Judah's Monarchs were, 
In our one Edmund comprehended are ; 
More I ſhould add, were it not too well known, 
He zealous of Go p's Praiſe, contemns his own 3 


ly 


Boox VIII. EDMUND. 205 


By this good King in Council we convene, 

A few good Corns from num'rous Tares to glean: 
You cannot but the gaſping Church deplore, 

You needs muſt long her Vigour to reſtore ; 

You know what Sins, what Errors her infe&, 
Should you this Opportunity negle& : 

In vain you may for future Mercy ſue, 


aß; You'll in your Mother's Blood your Hands embrue. 
85 
Ah ! can our Anglia of her Cure deſpair ? 

Is no ſweet Balm, is no Phyſician there ? 

O there is Balm, there are Phyſicians too, 

We nothing want but Applications due ; | 
5 N Gop's Word we have, that is our ſoveraign Balm, 
ulld, 


Our Wounds to heal, our Tempeſts to becalm ; | 

And the Phyſicians are both you and I, 

Who to our Patients ſhould this Balm apply ; 

If not, an endleſs ſupplemental Woe, 

We, for each Soul we damn, muſt undergo ; 

We here meet to conſult ſick Anglia's Cure, 

To Jeſus the Adult'reſs to allure. 

Let your old Paſtor your Aſſiſtance have, 

Your own dear Souls and the whole Land to fave : 
Fix on thy Glory, Lord, our chief ReſpeR, 

To Arglia's Good our Counſels all direct: 

Soon Informations to the Palace came, 

The 6pening of the Council to proclaim : 

With that the King, leaving his Guards at home, 

With a few Friends enters the ſacred Dome ; 
He Humbert's Zeal, and his own Praiſes fear'd, 
And till the Saint had ended, ne er appear d. 
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At his Approach, the Fathers riſing, bow'd, 
And welcom'd him with Benedictions loud: 
He, from his Throne, the Fathers re- ſalutes, 
And thus his Speech to the Occaſion ſuits : 


Fathers, Since call'd by Go p this Realm to ſway, 
I ardently have long'd to ſee this Day: 
The Church and State, though they divide my Care, 
Yet Gop's own Spouſe had {till the rend'rer Share: 
You now are met, Go p's Temple to rebuild, 
And my Deſire, I hope, will be fulfill'd; 
| Kings nurſing Fathers for the Church deſign'd, 
Bear tow*'rds their Child a true paternal Mind; 
You all, as well as I, are Fathers ſtil'd, 
You cannot be unnatural to your Child ; 
Let us our Cares paternal join to ſave, 
Our Child now ſinking tow'rds the infernal Wave. 


Joſiah with warm Zeal, ſuſtain'd by Prayer, 
Could Idols baniſh, and Gov's Houſe repair, 
And ſearching the abandon'd Temple round, 
The Book inſpir'd was by Hilkiah found: 

Soon as the King the Heav'nly Sanctions hears, 

He rent his Robes, and melted into Tears; 

When the Abominations which he ſaw 

In Judah reign, he rated by Gop's Law; 

Taught by the ſoveraign Wiſdom of that Book, 

He general Reformation undertook ; 

Like David, Stations he to Prieſts aſſign d, 

And to ſtrict Duty all Degrees enjoin d; 

Reſtor'd Religion, and the Ark enthron'd, 

And angry God for publick Guilt atton'd. 
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Though I to reach Jos Height diſpair, 
Yet I can humbly imitate his Care. 
That ſacred Book which on your Altar lies, 
| oft peruſe, Gop knows, with weeping Eyes. 
When I with Grief admitting no Allay, 
Govp's Laws and Anglia's Provocations weigh; 
From David's Eyes thus Streams were wont to flow, 
For Iſ-aePs crying Sins and threatned Woe : 
With God's own Book your Actions then compare, 
And by that Standard all your Counſels ſquare. 


1 


Of old *ewas Go p's good Pleaſure to provide 
An Oracle which Kings in doubt ſhould guide; 
Urim and Thummim now with you remain, 

The Prieſts Lips ſacred Knowledge ſhould retain ; 
Truth more diftus'd, more influential Lights, 

ave, Gov's Spirit in the Prieſthood now excites ; 

To your Illumination and your Zeal, 

land all Anglia ſolemnly appeal. 


Conſult the general Councils gone before ; 
Gop's Spirit in each Action {till implore ; 
Your Pray'rs for me, kind Fathers, ne're refrain, 
That I for Go bp and Anglia's Good may reign ; 
Faith, Saintſhip, Worſhip, Stations, myſtick Rites, 
Fraternal Charity which Hearts unites; 
Hierarchy, Diſcipline and Cenſures ſtrive, 
With Zeal next Apoſtolick to revive ; 
By the Church Primitive draw ev'ry Line, 
By that alone the Azglian Church refine ;- 
Of his own Spouſe Go p beſt the Features knows, 
Let no falſe Copy on your Minds impoſe ; 
Mind 
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Mind not what Rome, what Greece has added new, WM ne w 


But eye th' Original, which Feſus drew; Returt 
Shew that Gop's Glory purely you intend ; May t 
By your Example teach us to amend : And n 


Good Shepherds to their Flocks true Patterns give, 
How Sheep ſhould pray, believe, repent and live: 
While to all others Charity you reach, 

Permit among your ſelves no angry Breach ; 

Of Heav'nly Truth with humble Meekneſs treat, 
Avoid all proud, all diſputacious Heat ; 

The upſtart Errors which Go »'s Church divide, 

Had Origin from pertinacious Pride: 

My Scepter ſhall enforce, on all Degrees, 
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A ſtrict Obſervance of your juſt Decrees ; The; 
I, as a Hearer, from my Chair of State, While Z 
Rather than judge, give ear to your Debate: _ 
You are all free to argue and define, A = | 
Which Way Truth leads you freely to incline : . = 
AS faithfully for Go p, this Church and Land, y - | 
Anglia's eternal Bliſs is in your Hand. e 
As the King roſe, and to his Court withdrew, When 
Good Humbert ſtrove his Fervours to renew. 4 ns | 
C | 
Herod, when in his Royal Robes artay'd, ac | 
Publick Oration to his People made, 3 
And through the Crowd an Acclamation tan, o build 
*Tis a God's Voice, and not the Voice of Man BT): he 
When Heav'n ſent Worms to check the Tyrant ry. dire 
And antedate his Grave before he dy'd: (Fri rhus wh. 
Our King may tree from Pride his Graces own, In Ark bi 
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He well his Heav'nly Benefactot knows, ns 
Returning in due Praiſe the Debt he owes: 

May the King's Words fink in our Spirits deep; 
And mind the Shepherds to conduct their Sheep: 
My Age, I humbly hope, will be excus d. 
Streagch fails me in Diſcourſes too diffus d; 
My learned Co- adjutors, who ſit by, 

Lucio and Juſto will my Place ſupply; 

[ gladly ſhall theit ſacred Lectutes hear, 
The Heav'nly Truths they utter, ſhall revere: 
Forgive our Sins, our Errors, Lord, correct, 

To ſaring Truth our Thoughts and T ongues infle&- 


# {| 


The good old Prelate ſilent then remain dd 
While Lucio thus attentive Audience gain d: 


Brethren, our King with Wiſdom ram on High; 
Church Primitive preſented to yout Exyx e; 
Indulge me leave, that Proſpect to unfold. 
You'll better know the . Church to mould. 


When our long-luffering Gop | provok te to Rig 
By bold Affronts of an Apoſtate Age, 
Decreed at once by Deluge down to (weep... 
he wicked World to the {i |phureous Deep; $2 27 
His Mercy to good Mah warning are, 

0 build an Ark ſhould triumph o're the Waye; 
hat he and all his Sons might there alive, 

he dire Deſtruction of the World ſurvive: 7 
bus when Mankind lay overwhelm'd with Gai, 
in Ark bleſs'd Feſus for his Vor' ries bull; . 
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His holy Church, which ſhould their Souls incloſe, 
And keep. them ſafe from everlaſting Woes : 

The firſt Foundations he at Jordan laid, | 
Where he myſterious Fontal Truth dilpiayd; 

Our Source Triune of Bliſs he there made known, 
Which at the Font, all Catechumens own. 

That fundamental Faith was the firm Rock, 
Which all the Gates of Hell ſhould never ſhock; 
God-Man himſelf was then baptiz'd, t' excite 
All Saints to honour that initial Rite. 


Our great High Prief twelve Vot ries deign'd u 
(chule, 

Who Heav'n- taught Truth o're Juul ſhould dif 
| (fuſe; 


When fully anche and authoriz'd, to theſe, 
He of his Kingdom gave the ſacred Keys; 


Keys which on Earth determin'd Sinners Fates, 
Which ſhut or open'd the eternal Gates; 

With Diſcipline, all Scandals to reftrain, | 
And Souls, by Penance, keep from endleſs Pain; 
He on the Twelve his Church was pleas'd to rear, 
Peter himſelf the Church was bound to hear : 
Next the prime Twelve, in a Degree below, 
He Seventy call'd, who ſhould o're rael go, 
Who ſhould Fudea's ghoſtly Harveſt reap, 

And gather to his Fold his ſtraying Sheep; 

And the Diſtinction Feſui firſt ordain'd, 

The Church in Prieſt and Biſhop ſtill maintain 
Bleſs'd Feſus of his Preſence them aſſur'd, 

* long as the terraneous Globe endur d; 
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loſe, MW And they when call'd this Earthly Stage ta quit, 
Took care their ſacred Office to tranſmit 3 
To their Succeſſors, who ſupply their Roam, 
And ſhare the Promiſe till the Day of Doom. 


For his Memorial, and our Food aſſign; (Wine 
ck; WM Vor'ries by Grace Baptiſmal born again, TG 
© By Euchariſtick Bread, new Life ſuſtain ; 

To Saints he gave, for an appropriate Sign, 

A Love beneficent, like Love divine. 
on'd to When Jeſus on the Croſs his Blogd had ſpilt, 
(chuſc, To fave us all from our primeyal Guilt ; | 
14 d Had conquer d His, and our infernal Foes, 


(fue 4nd from the Grave, o're Death triumphant roſe ;_ 


Full forty Days he with the Flock convers d; 
His holy Lips all ſaving Truths diſpers'd ; 
tes, et all Things in a clear, unerring Light; 
Inſtructed them in ev'ry ſacred Rite; 
He who to ſave the ſinful World would die, 
No ſaving Truths to Vot'ries would deny; 
The Twelve, no greater Maſter could deſire 
han God incarnate, Knowledge to inſpire : 
he Terms of Bliſs Gop only can diſcloſe, 
Vho only that ſupernal Bliſs beſtows ; 
let Luciſerian Pride will {till contend, 
hoſe Terms to lefſen, to augment or blend ; 
but Gop's true Church his Sanctions ſtill rgveres, 
ind faireſt, as he modell'd her, appears; 
hut leſt the Twelve by Frailty ſhould let flip 
The Heav'nly Dictates of his hallow'd Lip; 
Vo I. II. O 2 He 
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He into All, Caleſtial Wiſdom breath'd, 
The holy Spirit he to all bequeath'd ; 
He gave them Power the Conſcience to arraign; 
Sins mortal to remit, or to retain ; 
A like Commiſſion he to All conſign'd, 
With what himſelf receiv'd to ſave Mankind ; 
Their Sphere beyond Judea was enlarg'd ; 
They all were with the World's Salvation charg'd; 
From what they learnt, they never were to (werve, 
But reach the World That only to obſerve ; 
To lighten Pagans groping in the dark, 
And by the Font to ſave them in the Ark ; 
A gracioi.s Promiſe to his Saints he made, 
Ol his inviſible Almighty Aid ; | 
That with his Church he ever would abide, 
In all their ſacred Meetings ro preſide ; 
And this our Council met in Jeſu's Name, 
Lays to his promis'd Preſence humbl or Sig 
When he to Heav'n flew with his glorious Train, 
He cha.g'd them all at Salem to remain, 
Ti'1 his bleſt Spirit he from Heav'n ſent down, 
Their Heads with ſupernatural Gifts to crown; 
They all at Salem ſpent thoſe longing Days, 
In Heav'nly Meditation, Pray'r and Praiſe; 
All praying with united Voice and Mind, 
God's Spirit, like a ſtroag enliv'ning Wind, 
Did in cleft Tongues of Fire on all deſcend, 
Their Power beyond all humane to extend; 


They ſpake all Tongues, great Miracles they wrougli 


Truth with Authority divine they taught; 
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And to the little Flock they had before 


They added in few Hours three Thouſand more: 
Down by Degrees they Satan's Kingdom trod, 
And made the World adore incarnate Goo -.-- 
They Fontal Truth, they mutual Love profeſs d, 
Wich lib'ral Alms they cheriſh'd the Diſtreſs ;. | ;7 
All humbly the two Sacraments rever d. 
Their Paſtors honour'd, and their Cenſures fear dy = 
Lealous in God's true Worſhip to unite, 1 


Keeping God's Glory, and their Bliſs, in She, * 


Thus for his Church, Go Þ ſaving Truths pro- 
(vides, 

Leaves only 8 to her Guides. ds he þ 
The Saints, when an important Doubt aroſe,. | -. 
A Council call'd, Diſſentions to compoſe: 
They for the holy Spirit humbly pray'd, _ 
And ſoon, by him inſpir'd, the Tempeſt laid. 
This pure Idea we ſhould now behold, 
Form no new Building, but reſtore the old. 


\ 9 
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Juſto, to hear who next would ſpeak, awaits "a : 
None riſing, he thus ſeconds the Debates : 


My Comfort, Brethren, fince I paſt my Prime, 2 

Is, that in Edmund's Court I ſpent my Time: 
e in Religion, nurtur d from his Youth, ' - 

In Viſdom's Houſe re-learn'd all ſacred Truth ; 

Vt the Wall Church, He there has Sight, 

it is drawn in beatifick Light; 

ind when of ſacred Myſteries he convers'd, 


HIS Speech with Heav'nly Gleams was interſpers d: 
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Good 
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Good Lucio of the Church has given the Plan, 
As it was firſt erected by God-Man ; 

"Tis to that Church God's Promiſes are made, 
No Counterfeit thoſe Bleſſings can invade ; 
That Church is one, and will no Schiſms endure, 
Is holy, from notorious Scandals pure; 

Is Catholick, for Doctrine, Time and Place, 
Receives all faithful Souls in her Embrace; 

The Apoſtolick Truth has ſtill retain'd, 

With all ſucceeding Hereſies unſtain'd ; 

She'll militant and viſible appear, 

Though Gov alone can number the Sincere ; 
Shell laſt till all her ghoſtly War ſhall ceaſe, 
And the Triumphant, gains eternal Peace. 

She'll no one ſpurious Fundamental own; 

She'll make no bold Encroachments on the Throne; 
She'll, living in the World, the World deny ; 
For Jefus her true Sons will gladly die; 

She knows in Heav'n her proper Province lies, 
And to be Good, not Great, her Zeal applies : 
Yet Tares will ſtill with the good Corn be mix, 
Till the laſt Judgment has the World unfix'd. 


Church Catholick, array'd in glorious Robe 
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The tender Mother of the new-born Race, - 14 = 
Which people Heaven in the fall'n Angels de 
By kind Cœleſtial Rays impregnate grown, 1 


With Mercy darted from the glorious Throne, 
Was ſcarce deliver'd of a goodly Boy; 


But Hell contriv'd the Infant to deſtroy ;- 

The fierce infernal Dragon, from the Hout 
He firſt ſaw Light, vow'd he would him devour:- 
A poiſonous Flood he ſpew'd from his wide Sink, |, 
To drown with Vomit, or to kill with Stink ; 

The Anglian Church which now impregnare grows; 
Soon as her Womb the Infant ſhalt diſcloſe, 

The Dragon will all Top het” s Powers invoke 

The tender Suckling in his Birth to choke; 

But we muſt treble, our unwearied Cares, 

And Day and Night entrench him with one pray r rs. 


Romano then ſtood up, the Chicf of thoſe,” 
Zealous all Reformation to oppoſe. ; 
To him all Changes Innovations ſeem'd; 
He old Corruptions, aged Truths eſteem d; 
He primitive Simplicity contemn'd, 
And fond of new Miſtakes, old Truths condemn d. 
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I, Brethren, humbly crave your parient Ear, - 
While for the Church I Advocate appear: 
We ought our Curioſity to curb, 

Much rather than Religion to diſturb; 
We from our Fathers have our Rites receiv d, 
And own the Truth which they before believ 45 8 
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Muſt we to clear our Sight put out our Eyes? 
Shall we our Fathers; anathematize ? 

If you on Cuſtom Catholick reflect, 

That only our Deciſions ſhould direct; 

That plainly we-perceive is on our Side, 

Muſt we at once. fram the whole Church divide? 
Is holy Church to Anglia now contin'd 2. - 

Does viſe ors when all the World is blind? 


Shall we new Dictates on this Church obtrude, 
And the great Weſtern Patriarch thus exclude ? 
We Saxons have deriv'd our Faith from Rome, 
Can we her Power thus to Oblivion doom ? 
Should Shepherds, chaß, gainſt their Arch-Shephed 

(ſwell, 


— 8 


Our Flocks againſt our ſelves will ſoon rebel; 

»Tis caly Reformation to pretend, 

And to deface that Church we ſtrive to mend; 
Should our Flocks know their Shepherds went aſtry, 
Our Shcep henceforth will follow their own Way; 
We ſhall no longer lead, but muſt be led, 

And ſtarv'd by thoſe whom hitherto we fed; 
Wiſe and good Shepherds may, as Men, tranlgreſz 
Fools only to their Flocks their Faults conſeſs; 
'Tis ſafeſt, Rev'rend Errors to endure, 

And' wiſely manage what we dare not cure, 
Romano ceaſing, Humbert Signal made © 

To learned Lucio, which he thus obey'd : 


Brethren, God's Ark, when on the Billows toll, 
Is ſafe, while moſt in danger to be loſt ; 4 
Ni 6 
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We who embarque for Heav'n muſt ſave ourſelves, 
Amidſt the ſtormy World from Rocks and Shelves . 
Our ſhorteſt Courſe is ſteer'd in Line direct, 

We (ail about with Toil when we defle& ; 

It is no Schiſm from Errors to abſtain, 

No Schiſm to be what Jeſus' Laws ordain ; 

It is no Innovation to reſtore, 

And make Go D's Spouſe as beauteous as before; 
The older Error is, it is the worſe; 

Continuation may provoke a Curſe: 

If the dark Age obſcur'd our Father's Sight, 

Muſt their Sons ſhut their Eyes againſt the Light? 
Jeſas to us all ſaving Truth made known, 

For Heaven we can no other Teacher own. 

No Cuſtom ſhould, againſt clear Truth preſcribe, / 
From Men we That, from G op we This imbibe ; 
To ſtrive to mend what God ordains is Pride, 
The Humble always are on Wiſdom's Side ; 

The Deviations of erroneous Zeal, 

Wiſdom will mend, but Folly will conceal ; 

Man more than Go Þ thoſe Hypocrites revere, 
Who dare not what they truly are appear; 

Say we from Rome our holy Faith did take, 

Muſt Anglians then Themſelves Rome's Vaſſals make? 
Converſion gives to Heaven, not Earth, a Right, 
Jeſus no Blind enſlav'd, by giving Sight; 

Our Millibrod firſt Faith to Friſda brought; 

Our Boniface the Truth to Germans taught; 

We have converted Realms as well as Rome, 

Yet no Dominion o're thoſe Realms aſſume; 
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Gov's ghoſtly Flocks are in our Care enroll'd, 
No Foreign Shepherd ſhould invade our Fold; 
Fraternal Love to Rome we gladly ſhew, 

But no Subjection to that Croſier owe: 

We who of Rome a grateful Senſe retain, 

Her Uſurpations juſtly may diſdain : 


Our Great High Prieſt aſcending in his Stead, 
Left Biſhops, who as Sagans him ſucceed, 
If both we in their Origin compare, 
Humbert has equal Right with Adrian's Chair; 
If you would know which Honout moſt deſerves, 
*Tis he who leaſt from Jeſus Pattern ſwerves ; 
*Tis he who ſaves moſt numerous Souls, whoſe Mind 
Moſt humble is, and moſt from Earth refin'd ; 
Humility, which has the World deny'd, 
Beſt ſuits Succeſſors of Chriſt crucify d. 
As Nature in the Brain keeps her Reſerves, 
And ſcatters vital Spirits through the Nerves, 
Till they, as in ſweet Rivulets they glide, 
Have all the little Univerſe ſupply'd : 
From Jeſus thus, our influential Head, 
All Grace is ore the myſtick Body ſpread ; 
He of that Body is the Head alone, 
*Twould Monſter be, had it more Heads than one. 


Bereans nobly their Conſent reſtrain'd, 
No Det'rence the Apoſtle from them pain'd ; 
Till they, by ſacred Writ, weigh'd all he taught ; 
Then in their Souls he full Conviction wrought. 
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It Paul inſpir d, with Miracles endow'd, 

Was firſt ks! e're he was allow'd; 

May we got juſtly the ſame Rule apply, 

What Rome, or what our Fathers taught, to try? 
We cannot Go D's Aſſiſtances diſtruſt, 

For Ends ſo charitable, pure and juſt: | 

On Gob's own Word we our Decifions found, 
Which Catholick Traditions beſt expound : 

To ſacred Councils we due Rev'rence pay, 

Where Catholick Conſent had freely Sway ; 

To Truth, Go p's Aid, Go p's Promiſe is annex'd, 
'Tis by that Clue we ſhall be unperplex d. 
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Sly Proteo then roſe next, the Head of them 
Who Scepticks all Religious Truth contemn ; 
Who, or to none, or any Faith adhere, 

Determin'd by Self-Intereſt or Fear ; 

Lab'ring in Changes ſtill to be at Eaſe, 

And ſtudying not for Truth, but how to pleaſe ; 
Leſt he his Popularity ſhould loſe, 

He thus attempts his Poiſon to infuſe. 


I humbly, Fathers, to your Senſe ſubmit, 
| cannot but approve what you think fit ; 
Yet fince we Freedom have our Minds to break, 
For Moderation ſuffer me to ſpeak : 
Anglia, tis true, is with Diviſions rent, 
And hardly will to rigid Truth aſſent; 
dweet Moderation may our Hearts unite, 
That by Degrees may lure us to the right ; 


If 
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If Right and Wrong we in Opinions own, 
Sure Gop for their Opinions will damn none. 
Soft Charity in Fe/us is molt priz'd, | 

*Tis That, not Faith, which Chriſtians canoniz'd : 
Like the good Shepherd, we ſhould gently ſtrive, 
Sheep to the Fold to lead, but not to drive. 
If we ſhould Teſts on fickle Minds impoſe, 
We the Breach widen we pretend to cloſe ; 
Men harmleſs Errors freely may enjoy, 
*Tis Obſtinacy only can deſtroy, 


Go in Variety takes moſt Delight; 
We various Creatures daily have in Sight : 
Antipathies in th! Univerſe he joins, 
And different Inſtincts to all aſſigns ; 
He can their Diſcords to his Glory tune, 
Variety is even in Gos triune. 
Gop's Spouſe knows what will pleaſe her Loyer 

(belt, 

And in a various-colour'd Robe is dreſt. 
Gov whole preventing Love recalls the Strays, 
Has for their Eaſe to Bliſs made different Ways : 
One narrow Path a wand'ring Soul may mils ; 
Go »'s Goodneſs opens numerous Ways to Bliſs. 
A Million of Lines, alike compleat, 
From various Points may in one Centre meet: 
God is the native Centre of Mankind; 
Circumferential Creeds in G o bp combin'd : 
Though to each other they may different be, 
Yet to his Ear harmontoufly agree, 
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Wiſe Go » our Will has a free Agent made, 
We muſt not force it, though we may perſwade; 
Religion ſhould be free and unconſtrain'd ; 
Heav'n never was by blind Obedience gain'd ; | 
What Gop left looſe, when 'tis by Man confin' d, 
Man ſpoils what Wiſdom infinite deſign'd; 
We by Experience learn that all Reſtraints, 
Make num'rous Hypocrites, but rarely Saints; 
Yer Gop Anointed Proteo's Faith ſhall ſway, 
'Tis mortal Error Kings to diſobey. 


Proteo then ſitting down, up Juſto ſtands, 
Who thus the State Camelion reprimands : 


Gov Faith and Charity together ty'd, 
Which we, my Brethren, never ſhould divide. 
With all the Winds which round the Compals veer; 
Men may as well to the ſame Harbour ſteer, 
As we with ev'ry Wind of Doctrine may 
Direct our Courſe to the Cœleſtial Bay: 
Lore all its Moti ves from true Faith receives; 
A Chriſtian loves, becauſe he Go elieves; 
Gov ſweetly to his Bliſs Man's Spirits draws ; 
Our Wills are free from Violence, not Laws: 
Should GOD not teach the Steerage of our Boat, 
We ſhould without a Helm on Ocean float ; 
Our crazy Veſſel we could never fave, 
Should we his gracious Steerage proudly wave. 
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Gor, who the World with various Creatures 


| . a (decks, 
Each Kind by regular Inſtin& directs; 


Tis Faith in us, what is Inſtin& in them, 

By which we our impetuous Paſſions ſtem ; 
Errors into unnumbred Mazes run, 

Truth, like the Godhead, always is but One ; 
Variety in Error Go p abhors, 

Againſt high Heaven 1t makes perpetual Wars ; 
From the broad Way GoDp ev'ry Soul deters, 
And ſhews the Narrow, where none ever errs. 


As on a firm Foundation if you lay 
Gold, Silver, Gemms, they triumph o're Decay; 
But if for Walls, you Sticks, Hay, Stubble place, 
They th' Architect not ſhelter but diſgrace ; 
One Spark of Fire or ſubitaneous Blaſt, 
Conſumes, or down the feeble Frame will caſt ; 
'The Church on Jeſus, her chief Corner-Stone, 
Builds thus from G oD's Materials, not her own: 
Some fetch Materials from their ſingle Brains; 
Error ſoon falls, Truth only firm remains; 
Where the Foundation is in both the ſame, 
Both lay to Jeſus like, not equal Claim : 
For leſſer Errors G 0D is ſoon appeas'd, 
But with ſubſtantial Truth is only pleas'd ; 
But they who at the Truths of Jeſus ſpurn, 
No firm Foundation lay, but overturn ; 
We fundamental Errors muſt deteſt, 
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Thoſe are of Hell the peſtilential Spawn, | 
res WM And theſe of Truth eclipſe, not quench the Daun 
'Tis Obſtinacy to deny the Creeds, 
No Moderation for Apoſtates pleads. 


We with all Churches in Communion join, 
As far as they to Fontal Truth incline; 
Nothing can us of Charity bereave, _ 2 
We pray for thoſe whoſe Pray'rs we juſtly leave ; .. 
We Kings as G ov's Vicegereats muſt reſpect, 
Shepherds may guide the Flock, but They protect; 
We muſt not fear the Number of our Strays, 
Out of Confuſion, Go p can Order raiſe : | 
Let nothing from Go p's Work our Thoughts di- 


73 (vert, 
ce, Gov will his Truth and our juſt Zeal aſſert. 

This ſaid, all ſilent in their Seats remain d, 
; When Humbert ſpake, who had his Strength regain d. 
EY My Brethren, Since I ſee no Father riſe 


To make or new Obje&ions or Replies ; 

And tis my Charge the Council to promote, 

Tis Time to put the Queſtion to the Vote. 

Speak free from carnal Ends, Is it your Mind, 

This Church by th' ancient Church ſhould be re- 
| (fin'd ? 

The major Part declar'd a full Conſent, , 

And the reſt b:uſh'd, to ſhew their Diſcontent : 

Falſe Proteo's Zeal ſtrove others to outgo, 

Not in Reality, but, outward Shew: 


hoſe He 
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He ſaw the King the Council patroniz d., 
And Sov'reign Power he always idoliz'd. 


By Prayer themſelves they then to God commend, 
And the firſt Seffion had a happy End. | 
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Juſtd took daily punctual Care to note 
All their Debates, and all that paſs'd the Vote; 
And gave Accounts to Edmund day by day, 
What might their Progreſs further or delay. 
The King, who gave Gov Praiſe for their Succeſs 
Reſolv'd in their Decrees to acquieſce : 
Mean-while the zealous Fathers buſy were, 


For the next Seſſion, Canons to prepare. T 
The faithful Juſto, when they met, relates That 8 
The Subjects of their ſeparate Debates; Their F 
That all with Heed might on thoſe Points reflect, That $ 
What freely to admit or to reject: That F 
Creed Apoſtolick ſens'd by that of Nice, Though 
Humbert recites, from thence to take their Riſe; Gop 1 
A loud Amen from every Mouth proceeds, | That in 
Vowing they ne're would own diſcordant Creeds Its Rays 
| "Mg | The Tet 
Before them then were the Concluſions laid, God's ] 
By the ſix ſacred General Councils made ; Next T. 
In them they own'd true Catholick Conſent, Traditio 
E're Eaſt from Weſt deplorably were rent; Gop Fe 
All would to Catholick Conſent adhere, Gop Fe 
Would nothing under Catholick revere; Gop onl 
No Dodtrine would from Weſtern Councils take, In no on 
And to eſpouſe a Part, the Whole forſake: Vor. 


Eccl& 
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becleſiaſtick Canons they explain dl; 9 
Which ever in the Anglian Church obtain 5 yall 
end, That they might their Expediency diſpute, 
| And juſt prudential Rules to Anglia ſuit: 
Bleſs'd Jeſus, with compaſſionating Carec, 
Weigh'd what his tender Proſelytes could bear: 
15 The Church the Circumſtantials ſtill contriv'd 
Of general Rules, which ſhe from Go p deriv d; 
| Al Things in decent Order co difpoſe, © 
ccels Worthy of Go D; to whom ſhe e owes.” L 


All rote FP Chick, while militace below, 
Muſt Shocks from Sin and Error undergo ; ß: 
That ghoſtly Shepherds ſhould with Zeal comin, 
Their Folds againſt both Dangers to defend; 
geg That Souls in their Probation hete abide, 
' WY That Faith and Love co-equally are try d, 
Though Multitudes ſhould live of both bereft,” 
Gop in each Age wilt have a Remnant left ; 
That in Go y's written Word all Se&s combine;)/ 
* Its Rays of Truth and Love are ſs divine; ä 
| The Terms of Man's Salvation there appear; 
Gop's Revelations perfect are and clear; 
Next That they Catholick Tradition own,” 
Tradition when deriv'd* from Go b alone. 
Gop Fotal Truth can never lead amiſs; | 
Gov Fontat'Love will not conceal our Bliſs 3' ' 
Gop only, Souls infallibly can guide; 
ke, In no one human Aid we can confide. 417 
. Vor. an! > 22019 vi einem ON 
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If Love and Truth Men ſeek with Heart upright, 
T hey cannot fail of Heav'nly Hear and Light. 


All Papal Pride they ſolemnly cry down, 
Uſurping on the Mitre or the Crown ; 
No Privilege could challeng'd be by Rome, 
But Greece as juſtly might the like — : 
If to St. Peter's Chair Rome lays a Claim, 
Antioch as juſtly may pretend the ſame ; _ 
The Mother Church, all Churches Salem own'd, 
Where Jeſus, the chief Biſhop, ſat enthron'd ; 
If any Church muſt the chief Honour ſhare, 
Ir is not Peter's, but bleſs'd Jeſus *. 


In various Seſſions. they maturely rrear, 
Till all their ſacred Digeſts were compleat ; 
Curs'd Hereſies and Schiſms they all diſclaim, 
Minted in Hell, and kindled by its Flame; 
All Ceremonies they reje& with Scorn, 
Which load Gap's holy Spouſe, bur not adorn ; 
Vote all ſhould ſhare the Myſtick Bread and Wine, 
And never part what GoDp was pleas'd to join; 
That on the Croſs full Sacrifice was made, 
That we at th" Altar ſhare in what was paid; 
That Tranſubſtantiation, newly coin'd, 
Shock'd both the Senſe and Reaſon. of Mankind; 
All ſhould with Reverence take th immortal Meat, 
But not adore the Morſe! which they eat; 
That from Chriſt's Side as Water flow'd with Got, 


Two Sacraments he order'd, and no more; 
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he, That all ſhould Purgatory Tales diſdain, . bar C 
And Fire iovegted there for Briefily Gain. 


All Images, to which ſome 2383 bad, 
From ſacred Veneration they degrade ;, . 
Which juſtly: Jews and Pagan ſrandalize,"./. 
Pagans, who more that ow, old Idols = - 
Gop jealous of his Honour would bear none, 
Leſt Men ſhould Non to a nn * 


Diſputes Poxleitinatian, — renew bo ; 
They with devout Humility review'd ; art 21 
Would make no bold Deciſions, but agree | 
That both Go D's Grace and human Will were free; 
That Go b their Author, their Conſiſtence knows, 
The bliſsful Sight, the Myſtery will diſcloſe 
That Jeſus dy'd for Al, will none condemn, 
But thoſe whom God's preventing Love contema 1 
That in plain Truth Saints rather e 
Than Meaſure infinite, by finite gueſs: II. 
No mere Opinions they for Doctrine brei, d 
Their Flocks had only the Baptiſmal Teſt? 
Anathema's they thundred; but à fe.— I 
Struck only thoſe. to whom the Holts were ave 1 3 
Cenſur'd no Chureh for diſagreeing Nite: 
Lov d Lamps of any Faſhion with true Light 
Scular Pomp in Worſhip they avid. 
Which never pure Religion fed, but ddoy d. 
0 ptacticable Canons made before, ar 
ney for the preſent Juncture added mare : JIG? 
Vo 1. II. P 2 Decreed 
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Decreed that G o b ſhould comely Worſhip have, 


Churches ſhould be magnificent, but grave; 

All ſhould at Pray'r, like Feſus, humbly kneel, 
With a compos'd Behaviour and warm Zeal; 

To Gop alone they ſhould their Offerings bring, 
And in bleſs d David's Hymns Gov's\Praiſes ſing; 
In their own Tongue the Office ſhould recite, 
That with the Voice the Spirit ſnould unite; 
That All Gop's Word ſnould in his Temple hear, 
And in their Cloſets ſtudy and revere; 

And when they Doubts and Difficultics found, 
Conſult the Prieſt thoſe Places to-exponnd; 
That all to Church ſhould on Lord's Days repair, 
For hearing Gop's Word, for Praiſe and Prayer; 
Stations and Paſchal Faſt ſhould be teſtor'd, 
And on thoſe Days the publick Guilt deplor d; 
Feſtivals kept, which wiſely: Church ordains, 
For Annual Catechiſms to weaker Brains ; 
That on each glorious Saint's or Martyr's Day, 
All ſhould to their Memorial Rev'rence pay; 
To praiſe Go p for their influential Light, 
And to their Imitations Souls excite ; 
That none ſhould to the Saints departed pray, 
Since to Gop's Throne there is an open Way; 
That on Lord's Days and Feſtivals each Prieſt 
Should ſtill prepare the Evangelick Feaſt ; 
That penitential Canons ſhould revive, 
Which keep the Horror of curs d Sin alive; 
That Penance be proportion d to each Crime, 
Softning the Rigours, mod' rating the Time; 
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That King and . ſhould eng have Homage | 


N MIN 70 denen (due, 
He Earthly Rule, this rene, to purſue.” d br 

ng, Convents they left to their own her: 8 Care; 
ng; WM Exemptions they! meer Nullities declarem 


Ordain Recluſes ſhould abhor Exceſs ; ; 
We Povetty religiouſly profeſſss . 
ear, That Biſhops ſhould on pious Uſes: ſpend 
Conventual Rents which Competence ken 
When Moſes would the Sanctuary frame, 
| All J/-ael with rich Offerings to him came; 
air, But for Gon's Work when he enough had gain'd, 
yer; He then their Liberality reſtrain'd'; jm: 
Much more Recluſes ſhould Exceſs. refuſe, 19 117 
}. Wit Wealth, which ey renounce, . ſhould a- 
(buſe; 
Convents and Priefts to Hours of Prayer they b r ; 
y, Which they to All commended not enjoin d. 
The hardeſt Load they on the Clergy lay, 
Who ſhould their ſacred Canons diſobey ; + 
No Prieſts who ſtain'd the Church, and ourrag'd 
, (Goo, 
y; Gould be e from the Civil Rod. 
eſt They who in Saintſhip ſhould the reſt exceed, 
Ought leaſt for ſuch Impunities to plead: : 


That Prieſts ſhould rather wed chaſt vertuous Wives, 


Than in continual Burnings waſt their Lives. 
„ ua ſolitary, Reliques canoniz d, 
lndulgences to drein the Rich devis r 
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Luſtration Water, all Opinions new, 
Cuſtoms from Pagans borrow'd, or from Jew ; 


Vain Pilgrimage, each-ſuperſtitions. Weed, 
Philoſophy inſulting o're the Creed : 


All which the Beauty of Go »'s Spouſe an 
Or Souls abuſed; hep gy exild. * 
When by Degree thts had confider'd al, 


Humbert thought fit for Suffrages to call. 

All gave Conſent, All ſign'd the Acts, then pray d, 

And * this grave Exhortation made : 
Think not, my Berben; 1 our Work is done, 

Believe me, it is hardly yet begun ; 

All our laborious Toil is ſtill behind, 

To execute what we have well Jean? d; 

Tis from our Zeal the Church muſt take its Root, 

God the Miſcarriage will to us impute ; 

Our Tribe, from ſoft Perſwaſion, Force derives, 

And our beſt Arguments are holy Lives: 

Conviction beſt is by Example wrought, 

Iljuſtrating the ſacted Truth we taught: 

We have a King whoſe bright Devotion flames, 

Who Prieſts luke-warm or cold upbraids and ſhames 

By Sloth we ſhall that holy Spirit grieve, ' 

Which at our Dedication we receive. 

O let us on our Prieſtly Vows reflect, 

Our Violations mourn for and correct; 

With Ferypur, for the Holy Spirit pray, 


That wg no more may lead pur Flocks aſtray. 


Gire 


With D 
With it 
Whom 

To con 
Who ti 
And tr 
Who ca 
Lives P 
Whoſe | 
And wi 


Give 
Of an / 
A Fathe 
A Lead 
A Ruler 
A Pilot 
A Fiſhet 
A Guide 
A Proph 
A Teac| 


Give 
Whoſe P 
In Gop 
Deep in 
Who in | 
And wil 


III, Boox VIII. Z P M * ND: 


Give me the Prieſt wide at judicious Ages Fr 
And duly call'd, in Prieſthood fhall engage 
With Diſpoſitions natural and acquir'd, of 
With ſtrong Propenſions, for the Function fir d; 
Whom G oD by Opportunity invites, 5 235110 
To conſecrate himſelf to ſacred Ritese ss 
Who ſtill keeps Jeſus in his Heart and Head, 

And ſtrives in Steps of our Arch Prieſt to _ 4 

2y'd, yo can himſelf and all the World den, 

„ Lives Pilgrim here, but Denizon on high; oY | D 
Whoſe Buſineſs is, like Jeſus, to ſave Souls, 

done, And with all ghoſtly Miſeries condoles. 


Give me * Pricſt theſe 2 ſhall poſſeſs ; 
Of an Ambaſſador the juſt Addreſs, | 

Roc BY * Father's Tenderne(s, a Shepherd's Care, 

' WF + Leader's Courage, which the Croſs can hear, 
A Ruler's Awe, a Watchman's wakeful Eye, 
A Pilots Skill, the Helm in Storms to ply, 
A Fiſher's Patience, and a Lab'rer's Toil, 
A Guide's Dexterity to diſembroil, 
A Propher's Inſpiration from Above, 
A Teacher's Knowledge, and a Saviour's Love. 


Give me the Prieſt a Light upon a Hill, | 
Whoſe Rays his whole Circumference can fill ; { 
In Gop's awn Word, and ſacred Learning vers 4, 1 
Deep in the Study of the Heart immers'd ; ; 

Who in ſick Souls can the Diſeaſe deſcry, —_ 
. And wiſely fit Reſtoratives apply: ? | 
Gift P 4 To 
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To beatifick Paſtures leads his Sheep, 

Watchful from Helliſh Wolves his Fold to hey * 
Who ſeeks not a Convenience, but a Cure, 
Would rather Souls than his own Gain enſure ; | 
Inftrutive-1n his Viſits and Converſe,'! _ 
Strives every where Salvation to diſperſe; 

Of a mild, humble and obliging Heart, 

Who with his All will to the Needy part; 
Diſtruſtful of himſelf, in Gop confides, 

Daily himſelf among his Flock divides ; 

Of Vertue uniform, and chearful Air, 

Fix'd Meditation and inceſſant Prayer ; 
Affections mortify d, well-guided Zeal, - 

Of ſaving Truth the Reliſh wont to feel ; 
Whoſe Province Heaven all his Endeavours ſhares, 
Who mixes with no ſecular Affairs; 

Oft on his Paſtoral Accounts reflects, 

By Holineſs, not Riches, gains Reſpe&s ; 

Who is all that, he would have others be, 
From wilful Sin, though not from Frailty free. 


Biſhops are Prieſts ſublim'd, are Angels ſtil d, 
And they ſhould live like Angite undefiP'd ; 
In an enlightned Love ſhould ſpend their Days, 
In pure Intention, Joy, Obedience, Praiſe ; 
Should here on Earth be Guardians to the Fold, 
And Goo, by Contemplation, {till behold, 


High Prieſts had on the Plate fix'd 8 their Brealt, 
For a Memorial, the Tribes Names impreſt : Th 
us 
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Thus every Biſhop on his Breaſt ſhould grave 

| 

} 

| 


p; The Names of thoſe whom he is charg'd to ſave ; 

+ » WW That he may teach and warn them Day and Night, 

„ud in his Pray'rs their ghoſtly Wants recite ; + 
That he may ever lodge them near his Heart, 

And in their Sorrows bear Paternal Part. 

We the more Spirits we from Droſs refine, 

In higher Thrones and brighter Rays ſhall ſhine. 

Think what will be the careleſs Shepherd's Fate, 

By his Negle&s, Gop will his Torments rate: 5 

Think what it is immortal Flocks to feed, ö 

And you will practiſe all you have decreed. 


—_— = 
_ — — 


- ET — - . 
: PF A NGS.oc Soowe - Go rd. ooo 


* * hs r 


| 
{ 
1 


<< 
© ——— 


234 EDMUND. Boo IX 


: 
7 : 


* 
; es 1 1 
# «4 4 * 9 Ss OI . 
- 
% 


% 
G l « » + % » 4 — 5 , 
+. . 
| p .v «SY. * — fr * N 
- =. ev | Wo. - | - 
r Ne 
- U * 3 \ 7 —. XN \& 4 * — - \ —- J 
gd 8 aa | | . , 
, 
* 9 > 4 3 4 c , of 9 


: 'S E M 
"— DS . 5 1 of a | * 
” . : 18 
PR” i $8 9 - N of 14 = : % + ry " „ 
. - 
2 197 ' ” 
#43 _ 7 . 
L F'P . . 0 * 
„ £ i F þ 6 6 
* N 
1 = - 1 0 
* f P 
* 
* . p 


p= 


YL — 


9 A 1 4 . act I 
b + © <4 
* - - - - © 1 „ 


#7 
| 


The ARGUMENT» 


The Synod clos*d. Edmund's Speech: They addreſi bin 
to marry. Edmund conſults Humbert: His 4x 
fewer ; wherein is ſtated, the different State of Matri- 
mony and Celibate. Edmund applies to Goo: l 
inform d of Hilda's Abode : Takes a Journey to The 
odorodunum. Adelmo wekomes him. Edmund 
meets Hilda, Neotus relates Part of Hilda) 
Life Mildred confirms it. Edmund and Hilda: 
devout Gratulation. Neotus Speech - He marry 
them. Deſcription of cha Hegruenly Lope. Ed: 
mund returns with Hilda, and finds Lobroc ak 
ſent. The Hiſtory of Beric's Villany irritated h 
Lupa, Doloſa and Vindicta; with their Speecks 


£0 him. 


HE King, who meant to take his ſolemn Leave, 
When of the Cloſe he ſhould the News receive, 
Strait in the Church his Royal Throne aſcends, 


Beginning juſt as holy Humbert ends. 


Glory 


All Chi 


By Pag 
For the 
The Ri 


receive, 
U 85 


Glory 
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2633 23; 080 
Glory 80 fo 3 90.1 
uo has this Council with his Preſence bieſt. 
Now cultivate your Ground, and ſow your $ced, 
To boundleſs Goddneſs'for a Bleſling peut; 
To rule Mens Actions is Our Royal Fun 13 2 71 
The Sacerdotal is to rule the Heart 
Good Shepherds ſhould wich Zeal hate Flock Ins 


T bo (hen; 
Kings muſt the Shepherids cheriſh ap pies of 
You are our Oy and r =_ "Way fad 
Mir on 
Sheep follow where re the dee. | — 
When I the Chriſtien Golden Abe recall, 
| of this leaden one bemoan the Fal! — 


They ſcarce for Chriſtians would this Age allow;'- 
Sheep then liv'd greater Saints, than Shepherds now? 
They ill & o p's Glory, not their own; would ſeek! 
Of Minds veraceous, humble, p + meek; 
Derout in Prayers, to ſacred rit atrent, 
Longing the Altar daily to frequent ; ; 


To People Heaven they marry'd, more than Lan, 
Thought it but little to be os Juſt; 
Each would with Zeal each others Good intend; 3 
Exch was to each a Brother and a Friend : j 
All Children of one Heavenly Father ſeem 4; ene 
By Pagans for their mutual Love eſteem'd; T 
for the Oppreſs'd, they Advocates would * 3 
The Rich gave liberal Alms tg All in need ; 
Captives 
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Captives redeem'd, attended the ſick Bed; 


Lodg'd Straug&31Naked:cloth'd;} the Hungry fed; 
Waſh' d. the ann * {kiſs!d' this Martyr's 


beet 1007 v7). | x7 2104 r (Chains 
Aud honqursbiy buried — Remsias. 
Patient in Tgcures, they for Totnes: pray 4 
Affronts and Injuxies with God rcpaid; 
Sins ſcandklous, with Penance long chaſtis d, | 
Pomps ſecular, and Theatres deſpis'd. 
To Einc48 ills loving to Mankind. 
To,Gon'g/Diſpoſal. totally refined; - , -:; 
Their Meals for Duty never indiſpos'd ; 


Their Eyes? gainſt all Impurities were clos'd; "M 
They liv'd Examples, could the World forſake, 
And went fer, Jeſus. joytul to the Stage. 
They all were of ont Level, and trail Men; 
Chriſt's! Yoke. is no.] as caſy as twas then, 
Our Motiveg, our Aſſiſtances the ſame, 
Vet we live 8 04 to the Chriſtian Name. 


0 
This Clutch by y 77 muſt now be undeceir d, 0 
By you the Golden 'muſt be retriev'd ; 

We muſt far perfect Reformation ſtrive, 

Though to that Pitch we never ſhould arrive. 
Shafts aim'q at Trees can never mount ſo ub 
As thoſe we ſhoot directly tow'rds the Sky. 
Good Purpoſes. with Gov Acceptance find, 
Though failing to effect what we deſign'd. 


Yotah, ſoon as he the Temple clean d, 
All Judah to a Paſchal Faſt conven d. 


King, 
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King, I 
By Sacr 
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And tho 


Yet hi 
The Ev: 
That all 
We witl 
And all 
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That ev 
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Yet you 
I'll Rive 
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All to 
Entire C 
Then all 
To choo 
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His Lord 
And all! 
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With gra 
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King, Princes, Prieſts and People all agreed, aT 


ed ; y Sacrifice, with Go to interceed ? aL { 
ye's Wl Both King and Realm made ſolemn Vous ls, . 
Would for the future all Go D's Laws obey ; * 


ins, 
Aud though tele Sins 70 0D's eee, be 


(dar'd, 
Yet while Jof is: th Land was ard, 97) 1 


The Evangelick Paſch we muſt ordain,” 11 

That all the Realm may feaſt on the Lamb flat. £ 

We with our Tears G 00's Altar "muſt 'bedew ; 

And all muſt their Baptiſmal Vow renew: 

four Zeal mean while your Flocks muſt all prepite, 
That every Soul may in the” Bleſſing Mare; - : 

If Anglia Sins no Med' cine ſhould' endure, 1 
let you Wen own Salyation will ſecure ; 8 * 


ne 


my You ſhall have my ProteRtion, arid ty + OY 5 


All to the King aches, lowly bow d, 
ere Obedience to his Pleaſure vow'd ; | 
d, „ Then an petition humbly to him make, * Fr 
To chooſe a Conſort for his Anglia's Sake ; 

That Anglia might be happy in an Heit, 2 


When he left Earth, his Heavenly Coden to wear ; 
His Lords before that Bleſſing had deſir d, 


And all his People) in that Wiſh conſpir d. 


The King, who wo not 7 wed Realm diſ- 


- (pleaſe, 
With gracious Ane ſet hin all at * i; 


Then 


8 a 
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Then or each Father, as the Couneil roſe, - | 
\ He a fair Copy of G 00's Book beſtows, 
That all from that might ſaving — reap, 
And give Celeſtial Foddet to their Sheep. 
In Charity to Souls, with melting Speech, | 
The Prieſts he condeſcended to beſeech, bock di 
The Holy Goſpels to tranſlate with ſpeed, Payers, 
That All the Terms of endleſs Bliſs might read. A Hear 
Thea liberal Sums were to each Father paid, elf. Abi 
More than the Chatge of his Return defray'd. 13 
All Gra 
The M⸗ 


Soon as they patt, Edmund to Court retreats, 
Oft in his Mind his Realm's Defire ROI; 


He felt his Love unalterably ſet, | Conte 
On that dear Soul, he at Heav'ns Pottal met; Freer fr 
When both in vigorous Rapr' did thither fly; Looſe fr 
'And join'd in mutual and eternal Tic; Their p 
But where that now embody d Soul to find, To no I 
Bred ſitange Diſturbance to his tender Mind. To pluc 
To Humbert ſtrait he goes, then at his Prayers, A Virgi 
Staid' till he role, and thus his Grief declares: Our Lo 
O Father! you can unperplex my Mind, daints in 
My Realm are for my Marriage all inclin 7; Both des 
1 love, but know not who ſhe i is, or Where, The Ma 
And to diſcovet either, I deſpair _ In Buſine 
Deſpairing, I in Celibate would live, | Retireme 
Since I my Heart can to no, other give ; That wil 
I feel too great a Load in Cares of © He when 
Cares * may much enereaſe the Weight; y in h 


Mote 
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More Hours I fain would in my Cloſet ſpend, 
Pure Virgins belt, the * of Heaven attend. T 


Son, ſaid the Saint, * you both Lives ot 
(pare, 
Both different Ways 1 may in Gop's 1 mare; 
| Prayers, Meditations, and Intentions pure, 10 
d. A Heart which no Temptations can allure; 
dell Abnegation, and a Conſcience clear, 
Enduring no one Luſt to domineer; 
All Graces which incarnate Gop enjoin'd, 
$; The Marry'd equally with Virgins bind, _ 


Contemplatives have eaſy Loads to bear, 
i Freer from Trouble and diſtracting Care, | 
Looſe from the World, and diſembroil'd from Seals, 


Their Prayers may longer be and more intenſe: 
To no Relations Virgins have a Tie 


To pluck them back, but unmoleſted die; 
A Virgin Prieſt the Altar belt artends, _ 
Our Lord, that State commands not, but com- 


(mends. 


3 


Kints in both States have Purity retain n'd,. | 
Both dear to Gov, have the like Glory gain'd. " 
The Man whom G oD for Buſineſs has A d, 
u Buſineſs may keep Solitude of Mind; 

Retirement and Converſe may incerchaſe, 

That will repair what This may oft deface. 

He when on Publick of his Time profuſe, _ 

May in his Oratory turn Reclule ; 


Mott 


Converſe 
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Convetſe and Buſineſs G opꝰs Appointments are; 
They, well conducted, pleaſe as well as Prayer; 

If Buſineſs ſhould the Length of Prayer abate, 

A warm Devotion makes it up in weight ; 

High Education and Command of Time, 

A liberal Soul with Wealth and Power ſublime, 
Work charitable Wonders far and near, 

And wrought by none wh” in Publick diſappear. 


Both Solitude and Buſineſs open lie, 
To Satar's Spite, both muſt keep watchful Eye: 
In this the World, a thouſand various Snares, 
For every Paſſion, every Senſe prepares; 
Ill Maxims, Cuſtoms, Company there ſway, 
Pride, Vanity and Luſt our Souls betray : 
That often is expoſed to Satan's Wiles, 
Who the Imagination oft defiles ; 
Sloth, Tedium and Self-love, if there they meet, 
They form a Priſon rather than Retreat: 
This Martha choſe, with a too anxious Heart; 
In that calm Mary choſe the better Part; 
Had they both interchangeably combin d, 
By Compoſition both had been refin'd ; 
In Jeſus co-harmoniouſly both join, 
And form th' Idea of a Life divine ; 
Whole Nights alone his Soul to Heaven aſpir'd, 
He to the Deſart Forty Days retir'd ; 
For Prayer would unfrequented Mountains climb, 
In Solitude devour oft ſpent his Time ; 
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— 


re, And yet from doing Good he ne're refrain d, 
E535 But a Converſe- promiſcuous entertain d. 
7 Thus in the World we muſt the World exile, 
And to the World our Cloſet reconcile. | 
Great Saints, like Jeſus, in the World wy dwell, 


, The Timorous rather ſhelter in a Cell: 
Both muſt co-equally on Go rely, ae 
4 Who only can ene d Aids ppi. ee 


— 


— 


G0 chi chaſt, ſocial, ert Life ordain. 4. 
la Innocence, when Man was yet unſtain d; 
Even Paradiſe was but a lonely Place, 0 
Till Gop ſent Eve to Adam's dear Embiges: = 
Heaven by Virginity would empty ſtand, pt 
Tis Marriage peoples all the bliſsful Land; 
Preſcrib'd as gentle Med'cine to the Juſt q 
To allay the Calentures of baneful Luſt : 1 _ F 
Goo his firſt Bleſſing on that State beſtow d, þ 
That Bleſſing down to all Succeſſions flow 5 
I Pairs on the dread Ark the Cherubs wait; 
In Pairs the Seraphs tend Go »'s Throne of State; I 
We from their Temple-Union humbly gueſs, 5 f 
That they like Friendſhips now in Heaven poſ- | 

, (ſels; q 

Both Charity and Friendſhip ; are at Height: 
In marry*d N who in chaſt Love unite. 3 


leet, 


In Publick, Man e Tol and Cs: 
But has Converſe with Go p by Cloſer prayer; 5 
Vol. II. 2 There | 4 


— 
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There the moſt happy Hours he has, he ſpends, 
There his unbuſied Soul to Heaven aſcends; 
Moſes, of G op had on the Mount a View; 
Angels to Jeſus in the Deſart fle: 
Gop's. gracious Viſitations molt are made, 
To active Saints, retir'd-to lonely Shade; 
God's Fav'rite, Dauid, was a King like you, 


He gave his Realm and Cloſet both their Due; 
His Eyes unwatch'd on Beauty ran aſtray, 


You, by his Lapſe, have learn d your. own to ſway. 


. 
BOOK 


What L 
Ah! wt 
If ſhe B 
Not yet 
If ſhe is 
I'll lang 
My Hea 
dhe to a 


Our Gon calls Edmaid to a buſy Throne, 5 27 
You have the fewer Hours to live alone ; ; | | W 2 d 
All you can well indulge, ſpend on your Rnees, lad feat 
Your Cloſet, moſt your Royal Cares will eaſe; She cann 
The Marriage e State ſuits your Condition beſt, Where e 
That only will your Kingdom ſet, at reſt ; If in for 
Kings in an Heir a publick Bleſſing, gain, , Pl thith 
Which may eſtabliſh and endear their Reign 5 Il fearle 
If to your Oratory you retire, «A ebe 
GOD will diſcover all that you deſire. * 3 
Edmund” retires, his Grief to Gop commends, E 
His gracious Anſwer r patiently attends,; = x 
Mean-while'ro give his Paſſions kindly Vents, | 3 
He to his N thus his Caſe laments: i — 
O my vieſs'd Güatdiud! can you Edumund ſee f hers 

In this Diſtreſs, and can you filent be ? The gon 
Say, if you can, ſay where that Virgin dwells, "Pk f 
Who in my Love all female Race cxcells? J 
_ 7 het Vo 1. 


2. All 1 


What Land bor re ſhe honours, ſhe is mine, 
Ah! what fair Body ſhrowds that FO wa Boy 
It ſhe Below in _— 10 oe . 4 


Pl e BY in Heaven We, mis our r i U 

4400 My Heart ſhe carries wherclge're ſhe flies, , 4.77 
3 She to all other Loves bandes 90 my res 19: w 9iic 
220 204 1 3 

way. WM ir the Wald Gill is with that Trakur, ble, -1/ 
| Ticſc Arms plead Right to be, of -ber-poſleb.z ;.iT 


he made our Friendſhip at che Gates of Rise a 4 
And ſeal'd it with an immaterial Miſs :, ti 0 196 
She cannot, wil not, that. dear Lore dens 07 
. Where e re ſhe is, ſhe loves, az much as I: buon 
i in ſome Foreign Land ſhę makes Abode, Am A 
I'll thither ſail, and anchor in that Road.; tit 8 
In fearleſs ſhoor the Gulphs ne re ſhot before, 
la ſpight of Rocks and Storms ll reach . 
Kind Heaven my daring Veſſel would protect, 
Should you my Guardian but che Helm direct; 


ads, mongh to the utboſt Poihbe uf thi Audick ele, 
run my Courſe ro find that lovely Soul.. 
5 My Love has Force to plough thoſe ſtormy Seas, 
and Fire, che Icy Mountains to unfreeze: A O 
{oe ere ſhe a Native of the Tortid Zone, ad ln : 


d thither take 4 Voyage from my Throne: 
ls Ihe Sun's bright Beams put out a feeble Fire, 
, d at my Flatke, thoſe Fervoury would extfrectiÞ) 


What Vo 1. II. Q 2 Should 
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Should all the Blaſs which blow the Compal 
| +» | (round, 

Confedtits, my kerle Bark to gn 

Yet my Propenſions in her Love combin'd, 

Would fill the Sails, and ſtem the adverſe Wind : 

If the lives in ſome poor obſcure Retreat, 

Wants ſeiſual Chatttis, is neither Rich not Great; 

Yet till my Love at the ſame Pitch womld be, 

She would be noble, wealthy, fair time: 

Our Love began with the immortal Part, 

We grew like God enamour'd of the Heart 

That lovely Soul would ſweeten Regal Care, 

By Sympathy would all my Troubles ſhare ; 

But O! in vain T'verit; not eaſe my Grief, 


Gov has provided, yet'conceal'd Relief: 
Should I fly all: the Univerſe about, 


Embody:d-and unknown, to find her out * | 
In vain, alas! I ſhould fatigue my Wing, 
Go only can us Two together bring? 
If=tisG'oD's Will that we ſhould meet f 
To G * alone 1 Warp my peel | 
249 . 
If * Regis Dylnand, * dot STOR 
A Thought now, e e e Duel 
282 Y 10H ad prop | wr 
O Phylmund : tis at e s Priyer inſpir'd, 
I feel the Grant of what have deſir dj 
Make Speed to Heaven, and: at thes ew pew with 
2 d uo 204 9 (Cue 
Liſten this Exczing to each faichful Prager 
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pals If one in Fe ervour ſhall the ref Ned Ly 151 * 
und, WH Who prays with Fervour for a ſeeret Friend, al 
To meet him in the Beatifick State pp 
Whom firſt ſhe met at the ſupernal Gate; Tue * 


: Obſerve the Point where thoſe. Petitions iſe, 207 01 
3 Follow the Track in which G a »'s Anſwer flies; 
at; WM You'll then diſcover where ſhe'makes her Stay, 


„ O ſwift return, and thither ſheœã the Way 1 2 Ta 
Edmund mean time in Meditation-kneel'd,: 20 
And e're his Blood twice through its Channels 
; (whetTd, 
PhyImund arriving oy the 8 SAW, ba 
Spring Fa of Joy ore Edmund Soul dif. 
5 180 


The Prayer, (aid — 1 ſingled Wk on N N 
After Go p's Anſwer, ſtroye full Speed to fly ;- 
But God's Return to Prayer my Wings out-fle w, 


could the Place but not the Perſon vie ẽc - AT 

Tis Theorodumum near whoſe Wellss 
ve, Edmund's beſt. Friend, and Gee dear: Fav 'rite 
| | = 1 ; 

The City, by proud Mendippo Hills 7 d, 
W, It's Treaſure, Shelter, Paſture, and its Shade ; 5 
welling Wi In ancient Time. Arviragus there reign'd, 
(des. Againſt the Roman Force his Crown maintains : £- 
d, That Town Arimathean Joſeph bleſs d, 2 
bebore he was of Avalon poſſeſs d; 4 2201 a 
ze wi There firſt the Sun of Rightequſneſs. — ö ; 
(Cue, for ſaving Truth the Iſland to diſpoſe,;, 


1 22 The 
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The City, for refreſhing Springs renown'd, 
Which fertiliſe the neighb” ring Country round; 
Heaven in that Type would to all Albion ſhe w, 
That living Waters thence ſhould overflow ; 


King Ina there a/ goodly Temple rear'd, 
To the bleſs'd Andrew's Name, which b rever'd ; | 


Aged Auelmo there GoB's Houſe attends, | 
His Vigour ſinks, his Soul the more aſcends : 
This only I could learn in haſty Flight ; 
You on the Spor hn gain 2 fuller Light. 

The King DR VO Praiſe to Go p return, 
And with warm Zeal to ſee that City, burns; 
Straic he his Council ſummon'd, and declar' d, 


Kind Heav'n for him a Conſort had prepar d; 


That he reſolv'd in private and unknown, 


To go, and to conduct her to his Throne. 


In the mean-time they, with ſtri& watchful Eyes, 
Their Stations in the Realm ſhould ſuperviſe. 
All at the Thought of Queen were 'overjoy'd ; 
All vow their utmoſt Care ſhould'be employ d. 
To Humbert next, he for his Bleſſing went, 

Who Prophet-tive] you furtherid his Inrent x 


Go King, ed elpel Heav'n be to you kind, 


And bring to paſs what you have well deſign d; 
Your Chaſtity unſtain'd' ſhall now be bleſt 

With her Embraces,”who Yeferves you beſt, 

Who ſhall in Birth and Beauty all Hmſeend'; 
The humbleſt Wife, beſt Saint, and trueſt Friend 
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Gov's Terror on the Pagan's Cities fell, 

When he will'd Jacob ſnould at Bethel at 8232 
No Foe the faithful Patriarch durſt purſue,” 
God will the like Protection give to you: 

Go then, and proſper, G o p your Journey guide, 
And Bleſſings fhower on you and on your Bride; 
Mean-while . I of King Lobrock will take care, 

At your Return, for Baptiſm to prepare. 

He King, by Humbert bleſt; made no Delay, 
But e re the Hour expir'd, began his Way ũ 
He faithful Edwin and Prudentio choſe, 

Who only! his Retinue ſhould compoſe, 


Edmund; ſo6n as he reach'd the City, FR 
To the Great Church,  Praiſe-Offerings to —_ 
He curious was all People. to ſurvey, | 
Yet praying, ſuffer'd not his Looks to ſtray, ' 
But riſing, gaye full Freedom to his Eye, 
Among the Crowd, his Lover to deſcry: 

'Twas the Concluſion of the Evening dere. 
And he preſum'd the holy Sbul was there. 
Adelmo having his Devotion ſeen, n, 
His Saihtſhip ſoon conjectures by his Mien $ 
welcomes the noble Strangtt to. the Place, 
And Edmund took him in his kind Embrace ; 
But ſtill his Eyes would o're the Temple roll, 
To make Diſcovery of the happy Soul. 

The faithful Congregation paſſing b: 
His longing Looks into each Viſage pry; 
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But all in vain, till he at Diſtance ſaw, + | 
A Virgin with ber Nurſe, towards Adele draw ; 
Who wav'd her Veil, as near to him ſhe came, 
His Benediction rev'rendly to claim: 

Soon as they both each other had in view, 

Into each others Arms at once they flew ;' 
Their Souls on mutually propending Wings, 
Made tow'rds each other ſympathetick Springs ; 
Angels through Vehicles each other eye, 

Their Souls each Ger | n through Fleſh de- 

(ſcry; 

In mutual Joys, and Praile t to Go D they join'd, 
Who had their happy Meeting thus deſign'd : 

Their Spirits ſeem'd each other to exhauſt, ' 

To All beſides themſelves entirely loſt.” 

Both to a private Chappel then retire, 

And with-co-equal Flight to Heaven aſpire. 
Edwin and wiſe Prudentio waiting near, 

All that at Meeting paſs'd,. could ſee and heat; 
God's Goodneſs they ador'd with grateful Voice, 
Tranſported with their Maſter's lovely Choice ; 
"Tis Heav'n ! *ris Heaven! ſagacious Adelme cry d, 
Whoſe Kind Decree this ſacred Knot has ty'd ; 


"Tis Heaven 0 ſaid” Mildred, who I hope wil 
Kitt (den 


The Myſtery I long ackr'd to know. * 


Devout Neotms, as ſhe ſouke appear by 
By . Incimation deer d; 
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The only Brother of the Virgin, born 

By gracious Heaven, (Glaſtonia to adorn; 
From an Eqft- Anglian noble Race des | 
Long clouded, till in Edmund they reviv'd - 27291 
The noble Abbot well the Story knew, 

And as the Lovers for a-while withdrew ; 

Their mutual Ardpurs he with Joy deholds, 

F And to Adelmo thus the Truth unfolds. - 
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When I chang'd Anglia for a Cell remote, 
Where to my Gap I might my ſelf devote; 
left my Siſter young to Mildred's Eye, 
Who ſhould a tender Mother's Care ſupply ; 
But when the Danes the Kingdom did invade, + 
and as they ſwarm'd, freſh Devaſtations made; 
Entring the Walls where that dear Soul was bred, 
t Midnight they ſurpris'd her in her Bed: | 
lared her Nightgown only o're her'threw, © 
As within their Arms the Villains flew ; - © 
From Mildred 8 "INE hey inatch' d Kee ſoon a- 
| (away 2 
F Fe ber for their FAY Captain's Prey: 
He Sweno ſtil'd, laſcivious, proud and young, 0 
Of a peridious, vet alluring Tongue, 
drove amorous Careſſes to invent; 
0 his foul Luſt ſtill Courting her Conſent : 
he his Addreſſes with Diſdain refus'd; 
e rav'd to ſee his Paſſion thus abus'd, 
eſolv'd ſhe ſhould not his Revenge eſcape, 
D Fyoting her for Sacrifice and Rape. 


Tie Within 
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Within a neighb'cing unfrequented Wood, Like & 
A ruin'd Temple of curs'd Friga's flood ; - God t 
Here he determines on the following Night, Her An 
At once to ſate his Luſt and wreek'his Spite; And in 
To Friga's Prieſts he then oommits in truſt, Tranſpe 
To offer firſt the Captive to his Luſt ; | The V. 
Then to the Idol, when ſhe was difgrac'd, + In his e 


And all her Chriſtian Purity effac'd, From v 


The Helliſh Vot'ries up the Virgin caught, 
And in leud Gripes to Friga's Temple brought ; 
With diſtant Cords they bind her Hands and Feet, 
And with obſcene: Inſults the Virgin treat: 


Hie for | 
Great F 
When ſt 


And now was come the ſett, the fatal Hour, Her Ro 
When Sweno vow d the Virgin to deflour ; E F 
dne tO 


Before the Idol, as ſupine the lay, 


Her Garments they began to tear away ; o an E 


Greedy her naked Body to inſpect, er Sou 
MES thus to Mcaven ſhe _ her Prayer direct: E 
but in Ni 


- All-gracious 8 vity 1 my Virgin Cries, Lill my 
Save me from theſe impure rude Hands and Eyes; er as la 
Chaſt Virgins doom'd to Stews invok d thy Name, , Soul 
And in the Furnace, were wiſing'd by Flame: abi 
Help! help! | for Jeſu Sake, my Go vp, make ſpeed | o ſee tl 
Who ne're art wont to fail WIL ime of Need . | =" 

c 

God heard, and as her Veſt ay they FE | £0 

| 


His Vehicle her Angel o're her eres 
The 
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The radiant Robe ſtruck all the Pagans blind, 
Like Sodomiter, they grop'd the Doge to find; 
Go p thus was pleas'd the Pagans to ebifoana® 
Her Angel then his trembling Charge unbqund, 
And in his ſoft Spiritual Embrace, | 
Tranſported her to a ſafe pleaſant Place : 
The Virgin on a flowry Bed he laid, | 2 
In his etherial Vehicle array d; 27707 va 
From various Flowers with which the Field was 


* 


| eſt, 
t; He for her naked Body wove a Veſt ; | Ar — 


Great Pharaoh's Daughter's Veſt it far 5 | 
When ſhe to glorious Solomon was Bride; 
Her Robe once on, by Nature all perfum d, LY 
Her Guardian his bright Vehicle reſum'd ; # 
She to Exceſs of Agony down caſt, O NY 
o an Exceſs of Joy next Minute pals' ones. 
er Soul, that Joy unable to contain, 
dprang from her Clay, more Liberty to gain; ; 
But in her Rapture what to her b be 
Til my laſt Midnight Prayer I pe're could tell; 
or as laſt Midnight Office 1 had clos'd, 97 
Goal ſtyl waking, while my Fleſh. repos d, ry 
Hlalbion marching his noctutnal ound, e 
Fo ſee the Heavenly Cent'ries kept heir 9 3 
s through out lende Iſle he took his W weft 
Vould to my Guardian a ki ab ine it pa N H 
Angel to ſalute Phylalbion ran, * ir 
ho in transfus d Idea's thus began : es 
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E're the r next Watch I ſer, loquacious Fame 
Will pratify your Ears, with Edmund's Name; 
Know Phylneot, as I once took Heaven-warg 

(Flight, 
I ſaw two Spirits at the Gates of Light ; 
By fervent Prayers they oft had Entrance try'd, 
But Thyrapþil their Entrance ſill deny'd ; 
Both in like Raptures from their Bodies flown, 
Seem'd their Excluſion ſoftly to bemoan ; 


One had a red, the other a pale Light, 


I knew that Male, this Female at firſt Sight; 
Gov to Phylanglus did the Red commend, 

And then charg'd me the Fair one to attend; 

I ſaw them both in Heavenly Union join, 
Angels ſcarce make a Friendſhip more divine: 

My Charge firſt flew to her abandon'd. Duſt, 

And then I knew twas Hilda was my Truſt ; 

Mer Soul I did to Hildaphyl commit, 

Who durſt not her forſaken Body quit; 

And flying back to Heaven at my Requeſt, 

A Dream was ſent to Mildred when at. Reſt: 

Good Mildred, by that Dream, with Hilda 
(meets 


Both making to 'Neotus their Retreats; 
He Adelmo, toher dear Care confides. . 
Under whoſe Roof the Virgin now abides ; 
Since that I met Phylanglus in the Air, 
Who told me Royal Edmund was his Care: 


Both 
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Both to each ak yet unknown by Sight, | 
In Thebdorodumum will unite. 
By Intuition they ] each other know, 45 
rars As we each other when we meet Below ; _ 
ght, Your Charge, Neotus, the glad News will hear, 
Gop with a Brother will his Spirit cheer :_ = 28 
: | With that, Phylalbion from my Cell withdrew, To 4 * 
| | to his Story gaye Attention due ; | | 
Adelmo you inſpir'd the Truth dete, oral 4c 
Tis Gop alone this Meeting could dire&. ., , T 


* 
| YI 


1 3 


{ +» . 
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Tis Gop, ſaid Mildred, who, this Cs or 


ene 
The Myſt'ry which I UTC AS D'S is explain'd: | 
Soon as each Morn my deareſt Charge aroſe, : ., «> - 
Firſt ſhe for Prayer her Spirit would compoſe; 


Then ſang this Song in Rapt's ſublime and Geer, \ 
Which I by oſten hearing can rępeat : 4%} 


O tis a Truth that I have po try 77 
That Souls, not where they live, bur love, abide. 
My Go p, thou art my Love, and I deſire 
To thy dear bliſsful Preſence to aſpire; 
Thou art my Love's true Centre, out of Thee 
My Love alive can no one Moment be. 
Souls in chaſte Love a like Propenſion find, 
And live in Tranſmigrations of the Nl: * 
But I, alas! a Heaven- born Paſſion feel, 14 0 
let Gov. is pleas d my Lover to conpell ; 2 


ern enen | By 
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By Faith I love my God enthron "qd in Light, 
Chaſt Souls Below contract their Love by Sight; 
I nor by Faith, nor Sight can him deſery, 
Unknown, unſeen” by my corporeal Eye; , 

Whoz where he is, ahl! I ſhall never know, 
Yer next to Gov, my ſelf to him I owe. 
O chat we had at the eternal Gates 

Told to each other our Tetreſtrial States: 

But Patient now F muſt this Tryal bear, 

To live in Love, and not know who nor where. 
My Will to Good I long ago reſign'd, 

Surc when in Heaven I ſhall my Lover find; 
Whete-e're thou art, thou art entirely mine, 
And I, dear Soul, am as entitely thine; 
Our Loves in mutual Langüors melt away, 

In dear Propenſidns ling'ring out the Day; ; 
And to my Midnight Office when I wake, 

I fervent Prayer for our dear Meeting make ; 


You dear, dear Soul, _P ay and Night en 
= (tire 


Poſſeſſidn of my Thought * my Deſire” 
No ſenſual Love conld:&re our Height _ 
Expreſſible by no Poerick Strain.” 


One while. Ihim ! imagine in fd Big. 0.4% 
And long to gain an intimateriaF Kiſs ; © 
A Hymn with him before the Throne to ſing; 
While to my Voice he ſtrikes the radiant String. 
One while 1 gueſs he is to Earth ſent down, 
Like me ſuſpended from his Heavenly Crown: 4 

: F 


Or elſe 
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To find the Soul my Spirit chen out-fliergr 
Who may on: Earth beatify my Eyes; e [i J 


IX 


* But I, alas! fatigue my Soul in van 
By Diſappointments I encreaſe my Pain- LA 
Tell me, dear Guardian, tell me if 1 0 T 
Wherher my n here Belo 2 
3 oH e 1D 
O chat L could theſe fcſhly.Femers break 191 
Freed from Reſtraints, that deareſt Sout Ta ler,; L 
e d up to the ſupernal Sphere aſcend, For 1573! 151 
Conſult the Angel wont the Gates to tend; 
Ah! did you ſee: my Soul belov'd go in, 
Or elſe returning ta the Vale of Sinn 
If he's returu d, O gracious: Angel ſa y, 
Tow'rds What Femin * In took! his 
v 1 
1 lqrch him sst his bete e 
In mutual dear Carefſes would combine; 
ur en l warmig pray, that: he to Bliſs might haſt, 
(tire th theſe bright Arms, in Heaven to be em- 
| (brac d. 
he's in Glory; over Heaven Lil tray, 
Soon as Praiſe-Offerings at the Throne I pay ; 
ot Lil ask the bleſſed Hoſts I there ſhall meet, 
0.4 here my dear Love has his ſuperaal Seat? 
1 2 Mask with as ſollicitous. a Mind, 7, HA 
= V Mary, when her Son ſhe left behind: 110 


can deſcribe you, by the Love we made, J 
lle at the Heavenly Gates e were delay d. 


All 
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All Saints who of our Love have heard the Fame, 


Will ſtrive benignly to revive our Flame; 
With him ſupernal Sion's Joys I'll view, 
And for Eternity our Loves renew, 


py 


That none of all the Saints in th” happy Sphete 
May make a Friendſhip which may more endear; 


Till then my Hopes of meeting I ſuſpend, 
Yet next to Gos, long to enjoy my Friend. 
I who. in Youth the Force of Love had try'd, 
It never lov'd the Man I never ey d; 
Loves at the Gates Celeſtial to exchange, 
And immaterial Kiſſes I thought ſtrange: 

Of one unſeen, to make a deareſt Friend, 

Was what I ne're till now could comprehend; 
Yet by the Song I ſaw her Paſſion eas d, 


And ſhe with Tranſports while ſhe ſang was ſeiz 


I never dar'd to interrupt her Song, 
Yet to conceive her Love, felt Paſſion ſtrong ; 
But ſince inſpir'd Neotus I have heard, 


My Mind's enlightned, and the Miſts are clear'd, 


Mean-while the Two, with ſympathetick Zeal, 


Their Names t' each other, and their States . 
(veal; 


They all their paſt exſtatick Loves rehears d, 


And how they at the Heavenly Gates converts d; 
Of Love divine how they had felt the Force, 
Feeling freſh Raptures in their ſweet Diſcoutſe; 


Both in one Hymn bear co-harmonious Parts, 
Alternating their Voices and theix Hearts. 
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Glory to God, that I my Hilda found: 

Glory to God, who has my Edmund crown ber ; 

Our God, our Love, my Hilda ſtill befriend : 

Our God, our Love, my Edmund ſtill defend: 

My worldly Bliſs in Hilda is enclos d: 

My Happineſs in Edmund is repos d: 

Both thus in dear ſweet Uniſons combine, 

Tuning their mutual Love to Love Divine. 
Both riſing, Hilda to Neotus went, 

Dear Edmund to her Brother to preſent, 

Both in endearing Arms the Saint enchac d, 

He both with ſoft Affection re-embrac'd ; 

With Tears of Joy, he both together bleſs d, 

And thus ro both with glowing Zeal addreſs d: 

If happy Marriages are made above, 

You lay beſt claim to Heaven-enkindled Love. 

To love which at the heavenly Gates commenc d, 

All-gracious God has equal joys diſpene d. 

We God's Decree will readily obey, 

Love has no greater Torments than Delay: 

This ſaid, they all up to the Altar go, 

And th* Union made above was ald — 

All then congratulate the happy Pair, : 

And nuptial Rites conclude with Praile — Prayer; 

Both Thanks to Neo and Adelmo gave, 

And parting, both their Benedictions crave : 

Each holy Father to his Cell recedes, 

While Edmund to his Court dear Hilda leads. 
Incognito, all tedious Pomp to ſhun, 


| They mov'd towards Anglia at the riſing Sun; 


Both Eumund's royal Palace reach d unknown, 
But Fame. the News had ſoon o'er Anglia blown ; 
Vol. II. En 8 And 
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And the like univerſal joy reviv d, 
Which Anglia ſhew'd when Edmund firſt mird. 
Of all the joys beneath the Joys above, 

None greater are than of ſucceſsful Love; 
But Mortals that ſoft Paſſion here abuſe, 
With foul Propenſions vitiate and amuſe; 
Madly deſpiſe juſt matrimonial bound, . 
Their Reaſon, Health, and Hopes of Heaven conſound 
Wiſdom and Love they Enemies eſteem,” 

And all they a& is Folly or fond Dream ; 

But Edmund with a noble Paſſion flam'd, 

Which all indecent Tendencies diſclaim'd ; - 
Edmund at once was amorous and wiſe, - 

He lov'd by Judgment more than by his Eyes; 

He Hilda as God's Maſter-piece admir'd, 

In whom enam'ring Graces all conſpir d; 

But knew that Beauty was a fading Flower, 
Which Worms of Age, Diſeaſe, Grief, Care devour : 
If Beauty only ſhould our Love ſuſtain, 

Love muſt coequally with Beauty wane ; 

He by her outward Lovelineſs divin d I. 
The much more taking Beauties of her Mind; 

Beauties, whoſe Splendor their ſweet force betrays, 
Guilding each Motion by emitted Rays. 
She was all over Charm at the firſt Sight, 

A ſweet rare Mixture of pure red and white; 
And Edmund was all over Love, their Hearts 
Shot at each other complacential Darts; © 
Co-inclinations, regular and chaſt, 

Were with con-natural Fruition grac'd ; 

Hopes of encreaſing Saints the Knot cndear's, 
Their Bodies as God's Temples they rever d; 


Ro0 
Still p 
Still fe 
Which 
And d 
Edmun 
With 1 
Each £ 
Each 1 
God's 
And j 
Both a 
Both t. 
Both v 
To ple 
Each f. 
With C 
Both 11 
Like A 
Both te 
To be 
Both fe 
Both w 
In Love 
Yet Hi. 
From C 
And in 

As M 

Whoſe 
Their 1 
Their n 
Their! 

Both fe 


Boox IX. EDJAUVND. 259 


Still praying God would their dear Union bleſs, 
Still fearful to indulge themſelves exceſ, 
Which might, tranſmit foul Paſſions to their Race, 
And deſecrate God's ſacred Dwelling: place, 
Edmund and Hilda Joys and Griefs would ſnare, 
With meeknefs would each others Failings bear 3 
Each others Sorrows tenderly condole, IM 
m was a Guardian to each others Soul; 
od's Love each in each other would excite, 

* joy that Heaven their Loves would = * 
Both at one Breath by God ſeem d co inſpir 
Both thought the ſame, both the ſame —— ty, ; 
Both were beſt pleas'd, when in cach others Sight, 
To pleaſe each other was their great Delight ; 
Each ſympathiſing would the other tend 
With Counſels; Comforts, Helps of deareſt Friend; 
Both like Petitions for each other made, 
Like Ardours had, when they together pray d; 
Both to ſhort Separations would conſent, 
To be on Prayer, Alms, Faſting more. intent; 5 
Both felt the Bleflings God on cither Por d. 
Both with. corequal Praiſes God ador d; 
In Love each ſtrove the other to ont-do,, 
let Hilda ſeem'd the ſofter of the Wo; 
From God's Command ſhe learn d the Debt ſhe ow'd 
And in all ſweet Submiſſions over-flow'd. . : 

As Male and Female Palms, whoſe Roots conjoin, 
Whoſe Boughs to a perpetual Kiſs incline; 
Their ſhady Locks into each other wreath, 
Their mutual Sweets, into each other breath ; 
Their Morning Dew into each other drop, 
Both feel the Woynd, if Jer ſhould either crop ; ip 
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Their od'rous F lowers at the ſame ſeaſon blow, 


Both twine the more, the more their Branches grow; 


Both influenc'd are, and warm'd by the ſame Ray, 

Both by a Separation ſoon decay: 

Edinund and Hilda thus ſoft Paſſions vie, 

Together ſpring, live, flower, and wiſh to die; 

To die, for both their parting Hour fore-view'd, 

And to God's gracious Will their Loves ſubdu'd. 
Bur all their Joys were on a ſudden check d, 

When on King Lobroc's Abſence they reflect; 

He in the Court ſome time had diſappear d, 

And no one Courtier Tidings of him heard ; 

They fearch'd in each imaginable Place, 

But no one Sign could of his Motions trace; 

Edmund to Hilda Lobroc's Story told, 

And ſhe his Abſence tenderly condold : 

But none of all the Court the Plot divin'd; 

Which Hell againſt King Lobroc's Life deſign'd. 
For Satan, who long rav'd at Edmunds Crown, 

At his Succeſs, his Virtue, and Renown ; 

Well knew that the infernal Fiends decreed 

To plague him, ſhould his Malice not ſucceed ; 

That when to Topher he again ſhould ſink, 

They vow'd he ſhould the burning Sulphur drink; 

Into his Vehicle, Wave after Wave, 

They from the Lake the liquid Flames would lave; 

That ſhould the royal Lobroc be baptis d, | 

He ſhould be ſpurn d, degraded, and chaſtis'c 

Strait recollects all his malicious Art, 

To aggrandiſe himſelf in Lobroc's Smart; 

On Beric ſoon he caſt his baneful Eye, 

Reſolves on him his utmoſt Force to try ; 
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et artfully conceals her black intent, 


He was the Judas of King Edmund's Court, 
Yet like a Saint his Perſon could comport, 
He Edmund's Reformation did deteſt, 
Curs'd ſecretly what he in ſhew profeſs d. 
He often at his Drudgery repin 'd, 
That he to wait on Lobroc was deſign d: 
The Fiend concludes it was the lucky Hour, 
In Edmund's Abſence to exert his Power. 
Beric, though link'd to a chaſt virtuous Wife, 
Yet in conceal'd Adulteries led his Life; 
But one lewd Strumpet, who was Lupa ſtyVd, 
He fancied moſt, who moſt the Sot beguil'd ; 
For Luſt or Lucre ſhe no man refus d, 
Yet Beric with feign'd Conſtancy abus'd ; 
And when infernal Ghoſts, who hate the Sun, 
The full Lengths of their Chains of Darkneſs run ; 
When Care, Thought, Sorrow, mortal Minds forſake, 
Hell and ill Conſcience only are awake. 
The Fiend with yells to nether Tophet heard, 
Summon'd two Fiends, who inſtantly appear'd ; 
Doliſa and Vindicta, two curs'd Ghoſts, 
Detach'd by Satan, from the diſmal Coaſts; 
To theſe his dire Suggeſtions he diſclos d, 
And to his Plot their eager Spite diſpos'd. 
Doloſa was to rancour Lupa's Mind, 
For Beric fierce VindiFa was deſign d. 
Dolhſa, a foul Fiend, compos'd of lies, 
Which in all taking Forms the can diſguile ; 
With fair Pretence, falſe Colours, and ſmooth Speech, 
die Souls can flatter, cozen, blind, beſeech ; 
Unchangeably ſhe is on Miſchief bent, 


83 


262 EDMUND. woe 


To Dalilab ſhe was familiar made, LY 

When ſhe her Sampſon to his Foes betray'd. 

As warlike Archers bend long ewen Bows, 

And right aim'd Arrows ſhoot againſt their Foes ; 

Thus ſhe her Tongue with Helliſh Malice bends, 

And with a deadly Spring Delyſions ſends, 

She at the preſent inclination aims, 

And as it varies, new Artilty frames, 

By ſly Inſinuations and Degrees, 

And Fraud refin'd ſhe the Conſent can ſeize, 

At night to ſlumbring Lupa ſhe appears, 

And entertains with glav'ring ſpeech her Ears. 
Ah fair, ah lovely Lapa, can you reſt, 

And ſee your Beric raviſh'd from your Breaſt ? 

"Tis Lobrbc's Service keeps him from your Bed, 

Coldneſs in Love is ſoon by Abſence bred, 

Loye never ſhould ſuch Outrages forgive, 

Love never ſhould let her Diſturber live. 

Soon as Dolaſa had the Crime but mov d, 

She inſtantly the Wickedneſs improv d, 

And when falſe Beric his next Viſit made, 

She thus the Miſchieflabour'd to perſwade. 
It is a tedious Age, my Love, my Heart, 

Since You and I methinks have liv'd apart, 

Each {low-pac'd Minute ſeems to be a Tear, 

Since I laſt ſweetly kiſs d my only Dear. 

From theſe kind Arms how can you go away? 

How can you long from ſweet'Fraition ſtay ? 

Has any Rival Love your Paſſion won, 

Dear Beric let me know, I am undone, 

No other eber ſhall lodge in my Embrace, 


This Knife ſhall end my Breath and my Dig 
Whole 
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Whole Troops of Lovers daily me purſue; 
Yet none, Heaven knows, I ever lov'd but you. 
Ah can my Beric his dear Lupa leave, 
And cruelly of Life and Love bereave? 
I blame my ſelf that I your Love ſuſpect, 
There is ſome other cauſe of your Neglect: 
Neglect! forgive that Word, oh it is Force, 
Is cauſe of this deteſtable Divorce. | 
Cur#d Pagan Lobroc's Sports, your Time exhauſt; 
And all you ſpend on him to me is loſt. | 
I grieve my Beric thus enflay'd to ſee, cr 
Lend Lupa your bright Sword, ſhe'll ſet you free; 
Our Love would then no Interruption feel, 
Reſcu'd/from bondage by propitious Steel; 
Theſe Lips, theſe Arms will ſovereign Pleaſures yield, 
And make you ſoon forget the toilſome Field. 
Foul Lupa thus employ'd her utmoſt Guile, 
T' outdo Infernal by her female Wile, 
Curs'd Heric when the Strumpet he enjoy d, 
Was by/fonl Luſt not ſatisfy'd, but cloy d, 
And taking leave e er ſhe would him diſmiſs, 
She ſeaFd his Malice with a ſpitefull Kiſs. 

Cruel Vindicta in diſguiſe atray d, 
Reſolves the Wretch next mid- night to invade, 
The fierceſt Fury which in Hell abides, 
Laſhing her ſelf and all the Fiends beſides, 
Her Vehicle in Tober was compos d, | 
Of Flames, where the worſt Devils are enclos'd. 
Red-hot her ſelf, ſhe ſers the World on Fire, 
Kindling in Man a diabolick Ire. 
She Anger firſt to wicked Cain inſtill d, 
Gave him no reſt till he his Brother kill'd ; 

8 4 She 
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She Inſtruments of Malice to him lent, i 

Eer th' Infant World curs d Weapons could invent, 

Impatient, Cruel, Inconſiderate, Mad, 

Proud, Inſolent, in Miſchief only glad, 

No Supplications, Cries, or Sighs ſhe hears, 

Deaf to poor Orphans, deaf to Widows Tears. 

A ſhoal of Waſps ſurround her on the Wing, 

Which where ſhe ſends them, fix their angry Sting; 

She in a proſperous Reyenge exults, | 

And o'er a proſtrate Enemy inſults, 

p + hrough all the tyes of Law and Nature breaks, 

In Parricides ſhe her Revenges wrecks; 

She takes, ſhe gives no Reſt; and when ſhe ſees 

Her Foc ih Tortures, ſomething feels like Eaſe ; 

Her Forges Weapons murderous produce, 

She ſhews the ſpightful World their deadly Uſe ; 

She Tyrants furniſh'd with the Rack and Wheel, 

And all the Torments which bleſs'd Martyrs feel; 

She ſtudied firſt, then th* Arts of poys'ning taught, 

Which Deaths or ſpeedy. or protracted wrought, 

Without a Flood, ſhe would deſtroy Mankind, 

Were not her lawleſs Rage by Heaven confin'd, 

Grief, Hatred, Envy,” Anger, and Diſdain, 

Are her Attendants, and ſupport her Reign ; 

To tender Mercy ſhe Antarctic lives, 

She injures all ſhe can, but none forgives,  .. -- - 

To wreſt Gods Thundet: from his Hand, ſhe aims, 

And his appropriate Vengeance holdly claims, 

To raving Beric ſne at mid-night ſteals, 

And to the Wretch her Malice thus reveals. 

Muſt Beric then two Tyrant Maſters have, 
At once be Edmunds Drudge and Lobroc's Slave? 


Yet 


Let 
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Yet He from neither any Favour gains, 

paid with Contempt for his aſſiduous Pains, 
Edmund in Sports his Ear to Lobroc lends, 

Beric, to ſee himſelf deſpis d, attends, 

From his Arrival, your Diſgraces date, 

Work his Return, or his untimely Fate; 
Timely I ſhould have ſaid, tis time to right 
Your Credit, on that undeſerved Slight. 

That Man his Honour never can fecure, 

Who any that excel Him can endure. 

Your generous Mind with your Diſgraces fill, 
Watch *till you can retaliate the Ill, - 

And watch you muſt, leſt Lupa's noble Zeal | 
The Honour of that brave Revenge ſhould ſteal, 
Revengeful Rage works an Heroick Fame ; 

'Tis Cowardice, when'injur'd, to fit tame: 

A valiant Rage will quickly give you Reſt, 

And ſend to Hell the Man whom you deteſt. 
'Tis Lobroc ; I his Qutrages well know, 

Too great for generous Souls to undergo : 

Both Rope and Dagger here preſented ate, 

To arm Revenge, or finiſh black Deſpair, 

Of peeviſh Waſps ſhe then detach'd a Swarm, 


Which furious Rage, when e'er it cool'd, ſhould warm, 
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The ARGUMENT. 
Vindicta leaves Beric divided between Fear and ” 


til at laſt ſtung by her Waſps, he reſolves on Lo- 
broc's Death; and kills him, calling on Jeſus. Be- 
ric buries the Body privately, and reports him return d 
to Denmark. Lobroc's Body found. Humbert's At- 
teſtation of the Bliſs of his Soul. Beric diſcover d to be 
the Murderer. His Confeſſion. Judgment paſt on him. 
The Character of Hilda in her Management of Affairs. 
Satan conveys Beric io Denmark. News of the Ar- 
rival of Lobroc's Veſſel carried to Hinguar and Hob- 
ba. T hey ſend for Beric. His Story. He invites them 
to invade Edmund, and revenge the Death of their Fa- 
ther. The Danes irritated by Beric's Story, raiſe an 
Army, and put to Sea, Edmund inform'd of it by his 
Cruiſers, prepares his Fleet. His Speech to them as they 
ſet. ſail. He returns to Court. Landulfe betrays Ed- 
mund, and goes with his Ship to the Danes. Ida, Ed- 
mund's Admiral ſends News of it to Edmund. He 
prepares an Army. Humbert forerells the Dane Re- 
rurn, which comes to paſs. Edmund prepares againſt a 
Second Invaſion. The Danes invade him a ſecond time. 
Hilda fickens. Her Diſcourſe concerning Phoſphors. 
Prophefies of Edmund Martyrdom, and dies. Ed- 
mund's Refignation to'God"s Wil, * | 
ERIC, as from him fierce Pindia flies, 
Feels ſtrange Commotions in his Spirit riſe ;_ 
His abje& Mind of ſtrong, yet timorous Spite, 
Starts Difficulties which himſelf affright, | 


Tempts 


Y Sr tt» 


H 


Red 2 his Vilage, ſparkling were his Eyes; 
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Tempts Him to make Deſpair his laſt Effort, 

And end that Life, he cannot long fapport 3 

That ſhould his welkaim'd Weapon not ſucceetl, 

By odious Lobroc's Sword he then might bleed; 

- ſhonld-it fitike, the Mutderer might be aw. 

And he by th* Executioner diſgrac'd ; 

The Halter only would ſecure his Reſt, 1 2 

And his freed Ghoſt ſhould Lobvoc then moleſt; 

With that he clammy grew, his Blood was chill'd, 

Scarce a few Drops through his cluhg Veins diſtin d 

He hated Light, and lov'd to be alone, 

Yet wanted Voice his Trouble to bemioan;z - - 

His Soul ſcem'd butied in a Careaſe dead, | 

His Eyes were ſet, down. hung his loaded Head ; 

His Spirits their Conveyances forſook, 

Like one expiring, ghaſtly was his Look; 

He felt Belhazzar's Tremours on him ſeize, | 

He gaſp'd for Breath, arid loſt all hope of Eaſg 5 «A 

His Hands he on the fatal Halter laid, 18 

Reſoly'd with that his Exit ſhould. be made. 
Juſt as the Cord about his Neck he'threw, 

The angry Waſps about his Body flew, 

Each in his Muſcles fix'd a venom d Dart; 

Vexation-gave freſh'Motion'to his Heart, 

Rekindling to flerce Flame his vital Heat, 

And made with Violenge his Pulſes beat; 

His ſhrivel'd Veins to full Extent were Rtetch'd, 

His Breath he with a treble Vigour fetch d; 

Diſtended Noſtrils ſooty Smoak petſpir d, 

Like livid Brimſtone in black Topher fir d. 15 

Ten Rounds an Hour his Blood fermented flies, 


D. dainful 
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Diſdainful Frowns ſat on his threatning Brow; 
His Arms he threw about he knew not how. 
Sharp Choler and ſour Juices him corrode, 
Imbitter'd by his Gall, 'which overflow'd. 
H' upbraids himſelf for thinking of the Rope, 
And, like the damn'd, abandoning all Hope : 
He had no mind the future State to try; 
"Twas Wiſdom, not by Choice, but Force to dye. 
'The Halter then which hung his Neck around, 
He tore, he bit, he ſtamp'd it under ground: 
Up he the Dagger took, Revenge he breath'd, 
And vow'd it ſhould in Lobroc's Heart be ſheath'd. 
His Thoughts thus fix'd, for a fit Moment wait, 
To give full ſcope to his revengeful Hate; 
His eager, unfatigu'd, and watchful Spite, 
Took neither Reſt nor Food by Day or Night; 
His ſubtle Malice various Ways contriv'd, 
| How Lobroc beſt of Life might be depriv'd ; 
And all the while his Murder he projects 
| He courted him with feign'd profound Reſpects, 
He to the Walk with Guile infernal went, 
| Which Loboc took a pleaſure to frequent, 
| At the King's Feet he bow'd with Reverence low, 
| Told him he came his Royal Will to know, 
| What Game he next would with, his Preſence grace, 
| To fly a Falcon or a Stag to chaſe. 
Lobroc with Look, kind, princely, and erect, 
| The Wretch receives, and did no Ill ſuſpe& ; 
Beric pretends of Game to give him View, 
And Royal Lobroc to a Thicket drew; _. 
The Wretch who to the Snare the King had led, 


At one ſtab with his Dagger ſtrikes him 1 
While 
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While buried in his Heart the Weapon ſticks, '* 
Beric his Heart Blood with-a Guſto licks. 
Good Lobroc gaſping fell, and falling cry'd, 
Save me, ſweet Jeſus, ſave me, and then of > 
Amaſa thus was by falſe Joab ſlain, 
And by a Kiſs betray'd t' unheeded bane: 
Beric exulted in the Blood he ſpilt, 
But earth'd the Body to conceal the Guilt, 
He and th' infernal Powers epicuris'd, 
That Lobroc murder'd was while unbaptis d. 
Mean time curs'd Beric ſcatters a Report, 
That Lobroc long defign'd to leave the Court, 
Would not his old Idolatry diſown, 15 
In Edmund's Abſence was to Denmark flown; 
Humbert, and all good Men, the Lye ſuſpect, 
Searching all Ways they might the Truth detect; 
Sigbert, who all the while at Bury ſaid, 
And every Circumſtance minutely weighd, 
Obſery'd that Lobroc's Spaniel eviry Day 
When he appeas'd his Hunger ran away : 
Wiſe Edmund hearing it, ſtrict Order gave, 
When the Dog next his Noon- tide Food ſhould crave, 
With watchfull Eyes and Speed His haunt to trace, 
And where he made his Stop, to ſearch the Place. 
Sigbert his fleeteſt Horſe had ready made, | 
And the Dog led him to the fatal Shade, 
There on his Maſter's Grave he howling lay, 
And would not by the Whip be moy'd away: 
There Sighert with a Stake caſt up the Ground, 
And hid in new-dug Earth the Body found, 
To Edmund fooh he the ſad Truth unyail'd, | 
Path King, Queen, Court the murder d King bewail'd; 
| A mourn- 
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A mournful Horrour all the Kingdom ſeiz d.,. 
Satan and Beric only were well pleas d,. 
King, Queen, and Qourt were in deep Mourning clad, 
Beric himſelf pretended. to beſad; _ | 
Command was given the Body to trapſlate, - 
To Embalm, Enrobe, and giye it Royal Sr ; 
Which when the Royal Obſequies ſhould dae 
Should in the Royal Sepulchre repoſe, 
While faithful Spies were {ent the Court about 
By all due Means to ſind the Murder out. 

Humbert, who came with Edmund to condole, 
Arreſted thus the Bliſs of Labroc's Soul: 
As lately I my Matins roſe to.fing, 
I felt the Motion of my Guardian' s Wing ; | 
Guardian, ſaid I, where, haye you been this Night? 
Took you to Heaven.a ſhort refreſhing Flight? 
Me, he reply d, and all the Guaxdians near, 
Arm'd every one with Helmet, Sword, and Spear, 
 Phylanglus call'd, on Lobroc's Soul to wait, 
Till he ſafe entred the celeſtial Gate. 
Souls unhaptiz d ta Happineſs aſcend, 
Good God accepts, whar they with Zeal Res 
Lobroc, with Jeſus in his Mouth, expix d: 
God gives him what he ardently deſir d. 
Jeſus, who knew. he would a Guardian need, 
i Sent to his Aid Phylanglus\with, full ſpeed, | 
With Charge tattend/him when he breath'd his laſt, 
Tin he the airy Ambuſcades bad paſt; 
For Guardians to no Souls ate e er aſſigu d, 
Till at the ſacred Font they are reſin' d. | 
Humbert, with Tears of Joy, the Tidings pale, 8 
e in that Joy made: pious Souls partake, | 


d, 
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As Lobroc's Corps in State uneover d lay; © 
Nobles and Courtiers Honour: to him pay : 

Beric his Viſit made among the reſt ; 

Juſt as he enter'd in his mourning Veſt 3 

Freſh Blood from Lobroc's Body guſning came, 
By which Heaven ſeem'd the Murdexer to — 
Which when wiſe Edmund heard, he ſtrait ordains, 
That Berick ſhould be brought to him in Chains: 
Soon as he Edmund ſaw, his Viſage fel, 
While guilty Looks his horrid Murder tell; 
While His Revenge fermented, he was bold. 
But as the Ferment ſlack'd, fear made nt. 

He inſtantly the Helliſn Fact confeſs d, . 


Dreaded his Doom, but no Remorſe expteſꝭ d. 


Good Edmund vow d the Villain ſhould not have, 

In all his Realm, the Favour of a Grave; 

And then deereed, he in that crazy Boat, 

Which brought King Lobroc, on the Sea ſhould float; 

That he ſhould have no Bread, Helm, Sail, nor Oar, 

Bur ſhould be driven twice ten Leagues from Shore, 

And there ſurrender'd to the Ocean's Power, | 

Where the Leviathans might him devour : 

The Sentence did quick Execution gain, | 

And left him hopeleſs on the ſpatious Main. 
Hilda, while Edmund toil d in State Affairs 


Eas'd him of all his oeconomick Cares. 


In all that bounded was within her Sphere, 155 
Her Wiſdom ſhin'd, in her whole Conduct, clear; 
No vain Expence ſhe on her ſelf beſtow d, | 
A Spirit frugal, and yet gen'rousſhow'd z 
She of God's Bleſſings could no waſte endure, 
But in Rewards was bountiful and ſure ; ge 
7 e 
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The Poor had an allotted lib'ral Share, 

In all that ſhe with Decency could ſpare; 

Her Speech was uncenſorious and reſtrain'd, 

All that ſhe ſpake a pleas d Attention gain'd ; 

In her Diſcourſe a gleam of Virtue ſhin'd, 

Impreſſing virtuous Tinctures on the Mind; 

Her Robes ſhe wore when Form of State requir 4, 

The Pomp ſhe rather ſuffer d than deſir d; 

Yet on the Throne, when ſhe appear d a Queen, 

More graceful Majeſty was never ſeen ; 

Her uſual Dreſs was comely, never gay, 

No new vain Faſhion could her Judgment ſway ; 

Humility ſo ballaſted her Soul, | 

It never to Self- confidence could roll; 

She could no Praiſe, no Flatt'ry ever bear, 

She ſeem'd to have ne er known that ſhe was fair; 

She like a Star ſeem'd little Light to caſt, 

Yet had a Splendor and an Orbit vaſt; 

Meek in Command, of Converſation ſweet, 

Free from harſh Words, Diſdain, Pride, pecviſh Heat; 

In well choſe Friendſhips conſtant, and fincere, 

And pitiful when forc'd to be ſevere ; 

She gratefully a Kindneſs overpaid, 

None but the Virtuous ſhe her Fav rites made; 

Her Soul was always chearful, never light, 

And of no Wantonneſs could bear the Sight; 

No Dance, Plays, Songs, Books, Pictures could endure, 

Though they were but implicitly impure. 
Women and Virgins ſhe to ſerve her choſe, 

| Whom beſt ſhe could to Diſcipline diſpoſe ; 

Theſe by Example, more than Fee, ſhe train'd, 

And proper Works for every one"ordain'd 


At 
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At work ſhe charm'd them with her ſweet Converſe, 

Which ſhe with pleaſant things would interſperſe; 

On uſeful Stories, or chaſt Poems read, 

By theſe their Minds agreeably were fed ;. 

And when ſhe paus d, all then might Silence 3 

And what Remarks they made might freely ſpeak ; 

Harmonious Virgins, who could Sing or Play, 

Shorten'd with Hymns, or lively Airs, the Day, 
The Virgins Duty thus was made Delight, 

And Hilda rais'd them to a Saint-like Height; 

She taught them to keep Guard upon the Mind, 

To ſhun th' inſidious Courtſhip of Mankind; 

That a polluted Ear, or wanton Eye, 

Will ſoon quit Shame, and Noon-tide Sun outvie ; 

Not to take Pride in an evanid Face, 

That Sanctity was their enam'ring Grace; 

From State Intrigues ſhe wiſely bar'd her Sex, 

Which buſy Women ſmooth nor, but perplex ; 

Gently advis'd to talk, nor much, nor loud ; 

Permitted none to gad among the Crowd ; 

Forbad their Eyes on others Faults to roam, 

But fix on cenſurable Faults at home. 

She nicely could each Virgin's Temper note, 

And all well-plac'd Affection would promote; 

She knew that Luſt in Idleneſs would lurk, 

Kept them in, Sight at Paſtime, or at Work; 

In Hangings ſome the Acts of Jeſus wrought, 

Their Hands thus well employ d, enrich d their thought. 

Her Palace was with glorious Quadro's lin'd, 

Made by her Virgins, by her ſelf deſign'd; 

Some at the humble Wheel took gentle Pains, 

And all the reſt went Sharers in their Gains. 
Vol. II. T - Fine 
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Fine home-ſpun Scarlet all her Women wore ; 
Some of coarſe Cloth ſpun charitable Store ; 
And when ſhe any naked Wretches ſpy'd, 
Out of her Ward-robe ſhe their Wants ſupply'd. 
Schools ſhe built for her Sex, and Laws ordain'd, 
That they to Work and Virtue: might be train'd ; 
Large Hoſpitals ſhe built, and there would ſpend 
Choice Hours, the Sick with Sweetneſs to attend; 
With tender Heart ſhe Jeſus Brethren fed, 
Could bear the Stench of a poor Man's Sick-bed ; 
Churches ſhe built in ev'ry needy Town, 
Where Anarchy had thrown the Fabricks down. 
Helen, who the imperial Treaſure drein'd, 
To Charity more noble ne're attain'd ; 
She Viſits in Diſguiſe to Priſons made, 


And by a Hand unknown their Debts were paid ; 


Early ſhe roſe, her dreſſing was in haſt, 

Would at her Toylet but few Minutes waſt; 

With no Coſmetick would her Face encruſt, 

The laſt Reſerve of female Pride and Luſt, 
God was her conſtant Soyercign, deareſt Care, 

Her Cloſet fum'd with thi Incenſe of her Prayer ; 

Three times a Day ſhe would for Prayer retire, 

Daily frequented twice the. publick Choir; 

Her Library was with her Bible fuld. 

And with good Books, which Piety inſtill d; 

With ſacred Story, Poetry divine, 

Saints Lives, the Annals of the Anglian . : 

Theſe and the like ſhe in Solitude perus d, 

Which uſeful Knowledge into her infus d; 

And oft ſpent piouſly diverting Hours, 

As * midſt the Lillies, midſt her Flowers; : 
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The Faſts and Feaſts of hol) Church ſhe kept. 
And oft in ſecret. for the Kingdom weft: 
She each Lord's Day on the immortal Bread 
With ſacred Hunger at the Altar ted ; 
She liv'd God's ardent Lover, hating ill, 
Conform both to his Image and his Will ; 
Edmund and ſhe alike to Glory ſteer d, 
To God and to each other co- endear d. 15 

Satan, while Beric floated on the Waves, S tall 
A ſtrong South-wind from th” airy Spirits craves 3 | 
Which to the Daniſh Coaſt the Wretch ſhould drive, 
That there he might good Edmund's Bane contrive 5 5, 
But Lucifer and all his airy. Band, 
With all their Might, could no one Blaſt i 
Then from the hollow Rocks, along the Shore, 
He tries a Wind, miſchievous to implore; 
Nor Air, nor Rocks, hishideous Yells dug 
God on all Winds a ſtrict Embargo laid, 
That they ſhould not the 'murd'rous Villain faves. 
But leave him to the Fury of the Wave: 
With that, his reſtleſs Spite to Hecla t | 
And as through th* horrid: Mountain he deſcends, - 
Stops at the min ral Region in his Road, 2 
With Copper Ore his Vehicle to load; 
This he refines by ſubterraneous — 4 1 
And artfully of Clay two Models N Pil 
Into the Mould the fuſil Matter pours, 
And thus himſelf with Diſh and Bottle ſtores ; ; 
The Bottle had a ſlender bending Neck; © . 
And at the Top there was an open Speck; | . 
Scarce a ſmall Needle could find entrance there, 
wy was a Päſſage onky for thin Air | 

1 Then 


The 
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Then on hot Embers as his Bottle lar, 


The Air, when rarify'd, fſew next away, 
Into the next cold ſubterraneous Springs 
His Bottle from the Coals he ſwiftly flings; 
Water came in as Air condens'd by Cold, 

To fly a Vacuum, as learn'd Sages hold 
His Diſh he then fills with the burning Coals, 
And joins the Boat as it on Ocean rolls: 
Calling to Dagon, who Aſſiſtance lent, 
And for his Voyage a Sea-monſter ſent; 
Satan the horrid Monſter ſtrait beſtrides, _. 
And at the Stern the Boat at pleaſure guides; 
Placing his Bottle on his-Diſh of Flame, 
While th" Air compreſs d out with a Fury came; 
Satan ſtill levell'd at the Boat the Blaſt, 
Which with impetuous Force the 'Billows paſt; 
Thus he blew Beric to the Daniſh Shore, 

Where royal Lobroc had embarqu'd before. 
Then he began Vindicta to inſtrut, 

How ſhe ſhould Beric's Villany undd e 
And ſtrait to Auglia bends his baneful Conrſe, 
On ſome new dire Attempt to try his Force: 


Beric's Revenge dich hach hy. Fear been child. 


Vindicta kindled, and freſu Rage inſtill d. 


The Danes, who knew King Lobroc s. Veſſel well, 


Strive wha ſhould firſt tos Sons the Tidings tell 
Hmguar and Hubba by the Country fear d, 
Who in their Father's Abſence domineer d; 


Hinguar for Strength, -Hubba for: Wiſdom fam d- 


The one the Wolf, the Fox the other nam d; 
Their Daiiſh Guards they for curs d Beric ſent, 
Who whet his Malice all the Way he went; 


The 


The 
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The Brethren how 2 gain'd the Boat * | 

And what he kne of their loſt royal Sire. 

With that the Judas ſhed ſeign d guileful Tos, 44 

And in a dol'rous Tone harangu d their Ears. 
Let not my Tears, Great Sirs, your ane 

I cannot think of Loabroe with dry Eyes; 

You may conelude by this ſad mourning Veſt, 

Thar I bewail your Father now at reſt: __ 

At reſt | O no, his high Blood ſtill ferments,  _ 

Still ſparkling in his Grave, his Wrongs reſent . -. 

Had he at Nature's call his Soul reſign'd, 

I at his Loſs had wepr, but not repin'd; 

But woe is me, I tremble as I ſpeak,  _ 

My Heart is ready at the Thought to break. 

Edmund, while that good King he entertain'd, 

Your Father and my Patron, Friendſhip feign'd ; 

And when your Father could no ill miſtruſt,- 

The Tyrant through his Heart his Dagger thruſt; 

And raving at the Honour I him bore, 4 8 

He next to Lobroc my Deſtruction ſwore; 

I the King's homely Grave oft ſadly view d, 

And his gor'd Body with my Tears. bedew 45 ; 

And God's dread Thunder daily did invoke, 

If he lov'd Juſtice, | to revenge the Strke. 

Ah! had the Tyrant been within my Blow, 

I ſhould have ſent him to the Shades below; 

But I, alas! was forc'd to fly his Rage, 

Which nothing but my Murder could aſſwage; 

And by ſtrange friendly Sympathy was brought 

To that dear Boat which was with, Lobrec fraught, 

When he was caſt upon the Anglian, Strand, 


To ſeek a Shelter i in that treacherous Land ; he 
27 | Heaven, 
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Heaven, which the Innocent is wont to bleſs, 

Proſper'd me with miraculous Succeſs; en 

And void of Help, Skill, Helm, Sail, Oar, or Bread; 

Has to this happy Land its Vot'ry led: 

Heaven for your ſakes my Boat would hither blow, 

That you your Father's Murderer might know. 

Intereſt, Honour, Nature, and Heaven's Will, 

All co-oblige you to revenge the III. 

Anglia Heart- ſick is of her Tyrant grown, 

If you appear, the Realm will be your own ; 

Ia ſtrong Party head, which there remains, 

And a juſt Senſe of Freedom ſtill retains; 

They with their Hearts and Weapons will you meet, 

And joyful kiſs their great Deliverer's Feet. 
Illuſtrious Bruera Court to you has made, 

And to revenge his Wrongs beſought your Aid; 

He gainſt King Osbright pleads his injur d Bed, 

I your own Father's Blood by Edmund ſned. 

He begs your Help on his own private Score, 

I for the publick good your Arms implore ; 

Your Daniſo Might two Tyrants ſhall ſuppreſs, 

Your Daniſh Juſtice ſhall two Realms redreſs; 

The neighb'ring States will for Protection ſue; 

In a few Weeks you'll the whole Iſle ſubdue; ' 

No Force can ſtand before the conquering Dane, 

I hope to ſee you orte all Albion reign.” / | 
The odious Traitor thus his Spite'infus'd,” 

Credulons Princes he with Lies abus d; 

Great Albion's Conqueſt long they had in view, 

Glad of Pretence, their Malice to purſue; 

Both Brethren flam'd with ſttong revengeful Rage, | 

To work good Edmund's Ruin both engage; f 

Bot 
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Both raſh unrighteous Reſolutions made, 
At next fit Seaſon Anglia to invade. 
For Anglia's hardned Guilt God all the while 
Permitting the Succeſs. of - Satan's Guile, | 

The Danes by Beric's Malice ſet on fire, + 
'Gainſt Edmund breathe Revenge and Curſes dire; 
Their naval Strength o'er all their Ports diffus'd, 
They at a Day appointed rendezvous d; 
They all the Males, from fifty to eighteen, / 
Muſter'd and arm'd upon a ſpacious Green. 
But e're they venture on the frothy Main, 
Seven Youths to T hor, for Victims, they ordain ; 
A Butcher Prieſt each Youth with an Ox Loks 
Laid at the Altar, gaſping at a Stroke 
Then the devoted Yourhs they naked ſtript, Tis 
With their broad Knives their Bodies open ript ; 
And with an uncompaſſionating Eye, | | 
Into their, panting Breaſts began to pry ; 
Till they of the great Vein Diſcov'ry made, 
Which circling Blood into the Heart convey d; 
From that the vital Purple Gore they lave, 
Sprinkling the Army with the reeking Wave; 
Th' unbloody Limbs; then on the Altar fume, 
And of their God's Aſſiſtance all preſune; 
Conqueſts, Rapes, Spoils, fill every Pagan Head, 
Which fierce Ambition, Luſt, and Av rice fed; 
Then they embarque, and looſing from the Shore, 
The Sea ſcarce felt ſo great a Weight before; 
Three Leagues in Compaſs they the Ocean vail d, 
And preſs'd the Billows, proſtrate as they ſail d; 
Sea-Monſters ſcar'd at the tremendous Fleet, 
L For ſhelter to the bottom Weeds retreat ; " 
Both | T 4 The 
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280 EDMUND. — 
The Anglian Cruiſers ſoon the Tidings bring 
Of the val Navy to the fearleſs King. 
Who to each neighb'ring Realm due Warning ſent, 
To guard their Shores and Daniſh Rage 2 
Edmund to Gariononum poſts awayyyy 
Where all the Anglian Fleet at Anchor lay, 
With valiant Ia, Wilfred, Ulpher there, 
He Counſel held beſt skill'd in Sea Affair; 
The Sea-Men in great Numbers thither came 
In Zeal to Edmund and the Anglian Name: 
The King each Ship with Care ſagacious ey'd, 
And from his Magazines all Wants ſupplyd, 
Each Veſſel was with Slings, Stones, Bullets ſor'd, 
With Engines or for Battle or to board, 
With Swords, Spears, Arrows, Shields; La miſlile Fire, 
Which by no force of Water would expire; 
Each Ship he ſaw well victuall'd to his Mind, 
A Prieſt, and Surgeon to each Ship aſſign d, 
And from his Regiments marine he drew 
Detatchments to enforce each Veſlel's Crew, 
Strict Orders then he gave, that eviry Day, 
All with their Prieſts at change of Watch ſhould pray, 
And e're they ſhould the Anglian Harbour leave, 
Each Ship ſhould the Viaticum receive; 
Admirals High, Rear, and Vice, He nam'd, 
Ida, Willfred, Ulpher, Seamen fam d: 
With them when he had all things duly weigh, 
And general Orders for their ſailing made, 
His utmoſt Zeal he for their Welfare ſpent, 
And from the Admiral ſpake to this intent. 
Brave Friends, I cannot but extreamly N 04 
Thit I am fo. od your Company to leave, tue ge 
1 
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In Danger I would your Companion ber 
Were I from needſul Land- engagement free; 2 
Of Anglia's Reſcue you'll the honour have, 

And ſend the Danes to Tophet doun the Wave; 

The mighty God who rules the raging Main, 

You'll on your ſide by Supplications gain; 

In his victorious Suecour put your Truſt, 

And fear not Number in a Cauſe ſo juſt : 

You fight for the Dominion of the Sea, 90 

For God, for Anglia, for your ſelves, and me, 

ll hourly pray for your deſired Succeſs, 

Great God with Victory your Valour bleſs. 


d, This ſaid; the King return'd to Court, and they 
Nimbly unfurle their Sails and Anchor weigh; 
re, The Admirals in Conſultation meet, 


And chooſe the ſwifteſt Sailor in the Fleet, 
Landulfe Commander, him they ſent to cruiſe, 
And of the Dares to bring them ſpeedy News. 
Lupa was both his Siſter and his Whore, 
And he unknown to ruin Edmund {wore, 
With Beric Correſpondence he maintain'd, 
ay, Hiding his Spite till he occaſion gain d; 
Now he Advantage took of a fair Wind, 
And made all ſail he could the Danes to erh 
To Beric firſt he his Addreſſes made, 
Who joy'd that Edmund was again betray d, 
With him he on the Daniſb Princes waits, * 
And of Eaſt-Angha's Fleet the Force relates. 
The Danes conſulting inſtantly agree - + e 
| They durſt not hazard Battle on the Sea, ren 
14 They had defign'd on Earth to ſpend their Might, 
1 T heir Ships were fit for Burthen and not Fight, 
In Wich 
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With that they veer'd toward the Eaft-Saxon Sand, 


Where they might on a Shore unguarded land. 
The Admirals, who Landulfe had in vain 
Expected, fear him taken by the Dane, 

Other light Ships they ſent, from theſe they heard, 
The Danes their Courſe to the Eaſt- Son ſteer d. 
At laſt came one from the Eaſt- Saxon Coaſt, 

And vow'd he ſaw on land the Danih Hoſt, 
That Landulſe, Traytor to the beſt of Kings, 
Of Edmunds Navy ſpake ſuch mighty Things, 
Which the Danes formidable Fleet had ſcar'd, 
And their inſulting Inſolence out-dar d. 
Theſe Tidings [da to good Edmund ſends, 
While he the land with Application tends : 
Edmund and Hilda both God's Praiſes ſang, 


But o're their Heads perceiv'd thick Clouds to hang, 


Both had of nuptial Bliſs attain'd the Height, 
Living in ſweet reciprocal Delight, 
When in ſhort Time God ſurfeit to prevent, 
And to ſublime their Love, Affliction ſent. | 
Sad News and ſudden from all Parts they heard, 
That near the Anglian Lines the Danes appear d: 
The dread Report ſtrait Thunder-ſtruck the Land, 
Good Angliazs on their Guard prepar'd to ſtand, 
Hinguar and Hubba did vaſt Numbers head, 
And diabolick Threats gainſt Edmund ſpread. 
Beric, who {trove his Country to betray, 
To their Revenge and Rapine ſhew d the Way; 
Satan who ſaw the Daniſh Flags * . q 
Congratulations to Vindicta made; 
He- fain for Joy would have the Fiend: embrac's : 
But ſhe away the odious Devil chac'd; 


Damm d 
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Damu d Spirits always from Embraces ſhrink, 

Abhorring utterly each others Stink. 

The watchful Edmund warlike Orders gave, 

The Pagans to oppole and Anglia fave ; 

Then he with Hilda to their Chappel went, 

Like Humbert all the Night in Prayer they ſpent, 

With Sighs and Tears on their unweary d Knees, 

Striving God's Indignation to appeaſe, 

The publick Guilt contritely to bemoan, 

And God with humble Violence atone, 

As Jacob with the Angel try'd his Might, | 

They wreſtled with their God-till Morning-light. | | 

There is a ſacred Force in royal Tears, 

To ſave a Land when little Hope appears, . 

Scarce from their Knees they roſe, and dry'd their Eyes, 

But Humbert gave them both this glad Surprize. 
Belov'd of God, fear not the Pagan Boaſts, 

They ſhall this Day deſert the Anglian Coaſts, 

As for my trembling Flock this Night I wept, 

Watchful PHlanglus to my Cloſet ſtept: NL 

Go tell the King and Queen, he mildly ſaid, | 

God gainſt their Subjects Sins, their Tears has weigh'd, 

'Tis they have turn'd the Balance by their Prayer, 

God for their Tears will once more Anglia ſpare; a 

Some ſudden Rumours Danes ſhall over awe, A 

And they from Anglia ſhall in Peace withdraw, 

Rumours like what 4fyrian Holts difmay'd, 

When bent good Hezekiah to invade, 

When outward Force and humane Succour ails, 

The Might invincible of Prayer prevails. | 
Rumours mean time among the Danes were ſpread, 

owes - them the Norehumbrian Army dread, 

That 
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That from the North they like a Deluge came, 


And vow'd th” Extinction of the Dani Name; Hi 
Danes fearing on both Sides to be enclos d, Bo 
Heralds to Edmund ſent and Truce propos'd; Da 
Horſes to mount ſome Troopers they deſire, ; 
And vow in Peace from Anglia to. retire. | | Lo 
Edmund, who in the Goſpel had been taught, Wt 
Wiſe Kings when overmatch'd unwilling fought, An, 
That when their cruel Foes outnumbred them, An 


They ſhould decline the Force they could not ſtem, 
And by his faithful Emiſſaries knew, 

The Fame of the Northumbrians was not true, 
Yields to the Terms, and they in Peace retreat, 


Thus patient God would Anglia's Doom delay, 
And for Repentance give a longer Day ; 
Anglia, which by Forbearance ſtill grew worſe, 
Filling their Meaſure for a final Curſe. 

E're ſince the Danes from Anglia's Lines withdrew, 
Sagacious Edmund their Return forekne w; 
For War he Preparations made in Peace, 
Strove all juſt Ways his Treaſure to encreaſe ; 
Of martial Stores great Plenty to provide, 
And his great Towns with Garriſons ſupply'd ; 
All Paſſes to the Realm he ſtrongl y bar'd, 
Poſting at ev'ry Avenue a Guard ; 
His Men he often in Battalia diew, U 
And exercis'd in his own, royal View ;, _ 
Us'd all wiſe Methods to oppoſe the Dae, 
Though well he knew all humane Force was Vain 5, 
On Prayer he his chief Confidence eres, 
Whoſe Might along Kingdoms and Kings protects. 


Hilda 


Ida 


Where daily of his Men reviews he made ; 
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zilda with Edmund mix'd ber tefider Cates, 
Both long the Realm defended by their Prayers; 
Daily Reports of Dariſh Rage they bear, 
Afflicting to their ſympathiſing Ear: * 
Long Time they Ravage made in neighb ring are, 
While God for Anglia s Reformation waits; | 
Anglia {till ſtrove c' atone the Danes, not God, 
And to elude, not deprecate his Rod. 
Gorg'd with the North, the Daues to Mercia haſt, . 
The Furies, as they march, all Countries waſt; 
Back to Northumbria they retreat again, 
Deſtroying all they.ſaw unhurt remain: 
They rob, they murder all in their Return, 
Raviſh the ſacred Virgins, Churches burn ; 
They to no Sex, no Infants Quarter gave ; 
Or if they ſpar'd, was only to enſlave: 
Coffins and Tombs could not the Dead defend, 
From the dead Corps the winding Sheets they el 
When of the North they the Deſtruction wrought, 
Their Rage new ground for Devaſtations ſought; 
To Lincoln Region then they turn their Courſe, 
Lindſy firſt ſmarts by their inhuman Force; 
From thence to Keſteven their Legions flew, 
And their infernal Cruelties renew ;.- | 
Edmund obſerv'd each Motion of the Dane, 
And kept his Men encamp'd upon the Plain. 
As o're his Realm thus hangs diſaſtrous Fate, 
Dear Hilda's Pains a Trouble new create; P of 
At the ſad News he deeply was ſurpris d, „ 
Love ſtartled him, when Danger he deſpis'd ;* , | 
He in the Camp ſome Time had from her le, 


And 
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And ſtrait with meltihg Heart to Hilda flew, 
Whoſe Sickneſs Tears from his great Spirit drew ; 
| Into her Chamber as he ſoftly ſtept, 

| He Juſto ſaw, and Phillert, who both wept ; 

| She ſeem'd to ſlumber, and ſome Reſt to take, 
The tender King, who durſt not her awake, | 
With heavy Heart, while ſhe took ſweet Repoſe, 

To the next Room with careful Philbert goes: 
Philbert, ſaid he, what Hope of Life appears ? 
Philbert could only anſwer with his Tears ; 

Till he at laſt his trembling voice retriev d, 

And with ſad Truth the pious Edmund griey'd. 
When firſt that Saint felt her invading IIl, 
Mildread, her Nurſe; beſought my utmoſt Skill ; 
Soon as I nicely all her Symptoms weigh'd, 
My Spirit on a ſudden grew diſmay d; 

Her Blood enflam'd, her Pulſe abrupt and high, 

Her vellicated Ear, her glaring Eye; SA 

Her Viſage all on Fire, made me preſage 

God would remand the Jewel of the Age : 

This Freedom beſt your gen'rous' Soul will pleaſe, 
My Art ſhall yet contend with the Difeaſe ; © 
To quench her high unintermitting Fire, 

And make her free from Agony reſpire; 

Good God I hope may my Endeavours bleſs, 

Your Prayers may give my Art defir'd Succeſs; 
Humbert and Saints their Interceſſions join, N 9) 

To importune for her the Throne divine; 

He ghoſtly Viſits makes her evVry Day, ah 
Drops Prayers, Teats, Comforts, and then goes away g 
He in his Chapel lives upon his Knees, / | 
Still ſupplicating for her Health or Eaſe. 5 f 

re 
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E're ſince your great Fatigues ſhe ſaw begun, 
In Prayer and Watch ſhe bas her ſelf outdone; 
Her Heart with conſtant Agitation beat, 
And never cool'd by Sleep, took raging heat; 
Love and Devotion the beſt Woman make, 
Victim to God, and Martyr for your ſake. 
God's holy Will be done, the King replyd, 
And with ſoft Steps return'd to her Bed-fide ;_ .. | | 
His weeping Eye ne're from ſweet Hilda ſtray d, 
His Heart Ejaculations for her made; 
When on a ſudden, ſtarting up, awake, 
Dear let me go, O let me go, ſhe-ſpake;  _ +; 
All her delirous at the firſt eſteem d. 4 
Till broad awake, ſhe told what ſhe had. dream d. 

While you, my Dear, were in the Camp detain nd, 
Ion my Knees your Sentinel remain'd; | 
There ſpent my Force, till all my Spirits tir d, 
Then courting Sleep, I felt my Body fir d; 
Methought my Blood to liquid Flame was turs d, 
My Bones with Heat unſufferably burn d; 
With agonizing Force I fetch d my Breath, | 
Haunted with Thoughts of cruel Danes and Death; 
My Soul to God I humbly did commend. 
And his good Pleaſure in my Pains attend; ba 
At laſt I into a ſweet Slumber fell, [dwell; 
And ſlumbring, ſtill my Thoughts o on — nk would 
Thoſe Thoughts my Soul no Leiſure had to bind, 
They ſpread the Superficies of my Mind 
And ranging looſe, when all the yeſt, were ty 5 
Did to the Gates of Death my Spirit guide x. 
Methought I entring there, the Angel lee, ad 
Who under Jeſus keeps the fatal Key; 


| Ready 
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Ready Death's Chambers to my Vie to — 993 By C 
And mildly anſwer. what I crav'd to know); YET. Preſet 
Chambers innumerable, for Mankind: + .,., , , .; He m 
Of every Nation in the World. deſign Wa add And 1 
A Laboratory each of them contains My P 
Black Operators there work Death and Pains:; * The! 
Some there compound Diſeaſes, ſome make Darts, I took 
Death of Deſtruction. gives to all their Parts; (1 Deſig 
Some deadly dol'rous Poiſons there diſtill, Angel 
With them they humane Race torment qr kill, 'Tis p 

In Vials there they liquid Phoſphors ſtore, +, The F 
Of all alive, the Extracts of their Gore And t 
No Light was there but what the Phoſphors raiſe, Roll d 
Which, as their Principals conſume, decays. _ And it 
Thus th' Indian Flies, by native Splendor bright, * 
Shine like diſſeminated Stars by Night; 4 When 
But when their radiant Vitals ſhall decline, Ineith 
By like Gradations ceaſe to live, as ſhine ;, Shall f 
Each Morn Kleiduchus all thoſe Lights ſurveys, Tis, U 
And ſigns dead Warrants for enſuing Days I love 
The Angel with ſtrange Sights me entertain d, The D 
And to the full what Phoſphors, were explain d. The D 

The Phoſphors in each Chamber I well weigh'd, Dea 
And ſaw how fleeting Lite in Men decay dd With / 
Through Jſrae?'s Chamber as I chane'd to pals; |. Gratefi 
I of Elias ſaw the Phoſphor Glaſ;; ol} ati From { 
Well nigh three thouſand Years it had ſhip'd,bright,.../ What n 
But Enoch's had a much more aged Light; That 1 
Into the Anglian Chamber then I went. | WH Pophy 
Saw Phoſphors glaring, twinkling, and quite ſpent au 4:6 Are in f 
I could obſerve they were of different Hue, But tho 
Bright, glorious, dusky, livid, pale, and blue; [he M 
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By God's Command, who oft is pleas'd to give 
Preſentions, how ſhort Time we have to live; 
He my own Phoſphor offer d to my Eye, 

And ſhew'd me the keen Dart was lying by; 
My Phoſphor had a clear declining Ray, 

The Dart was to be ſhot at me this Day; 

| took it up and kiſs'd the taper'd Dart, 

Deſign'd to make its Quiver in my Heart. 

Angel, ſaid J, this Dart was made above, 

'Tis pointed and 'tis feather d by pure Love; 
The Feathers molted from ſome Seraph's Wings, 
And to the Point the Down of Seraphs clings ; 
Roll'd in ſome heavenly Balſam juſt before, 
And it will heal as faſt as it can gore. 

Such an endearing Wound the Spouſe impreſt, 
When her ſoft Eye wounded her Lover's Breaſt ; 
[neither ſting of Death, nor bitter Taſt 

Shall feel, and moſt delightfully ſhall waſte ; 
Tis, id Xleiduchus, God's propitious Will, 
ln love to ſnatch you from approaching III; 

The Death of Saints is precious in God's Signt, 
The Damn'd with Horror fink to endleſs Night. 


Dear, to your Phoſphor next I tarn'd my Eye, 


With Arch-Angelick Splendor it might vye ; 
Grateful Perfume I from your Phoſphor felt, 
From ſome a peſtilential Blaſt T ſmelt. 

What may the Cauſe, ſaid I, good Angel, be, 
That I ſuch diff rence here in Phoſphors fee? 


Phoſphors of Saints, ſaid he, when Death is near, 


Are in their Declination faintly clear: 
But thoſe of holy Martyts ne'te decline, ö 
The Minute they go out they glorious ſhine; 
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Saints incenſe ſends to God an odrous Smell, 
Their Graces all Arabian Sweets excel ;, 
But wicked Souls enkindled by. Hell Fire, 
In Sulphur, Flame, and in a Stink expire. 
You by my Edmund's Phoſphor then, ſaid I, 
Diſcern my Deareſt ſhall a Martyr die ; 
God, who my Weakneſs and his Courage ſees, 
Fit Deaths for both propitiouſly decrees ; 
O gracious Sir, I added, guide my Feet, 
Where inſtantly I friendly Death may meet; 
Til ſtand unmov d directly in his Eye, 
That this dear Arrow through my Heart may fiy; 
He went, rejoin'd the Angel, in that Track, 
I ran methought, and you then pluck'd me back ; 
With that I wak'd, crying out, let me go, 


God gives me Strength that you the Truth may know. 


Glory to God, good Edmund then rejoins, 
For both he this inſtructive Dream deſigns ;, 


Our Love, which at Heaven's Gate firſt mutual grew, 


God here below took Pleaſure to renew: 
In Heaven it will to Conſummation ſoar, 
We then ſhall ne er be ſeparated, more 


If thither I through my own Blood muſt, wade, 7 


Death in all Forms I'll, conquer by God's Aid; 
God's holy Will be Hi/da's. Will and mins 


To God alone I Hilda can reſign ; n 
I ardently ſhall for Re-union thirſt, 16 12 5 uod 


Yet not repine that you are happy ſirſt. 
Deareſt, ſhe ſaid, in Death I nothing view TW 
That is forbidding, but to part with ou. 
Deareſt, he ſtrait reply d, I ſet you free, | 


Spend your remaining Hours on God, not — | 
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Ill uſe, ſaid ſhe, the gen rous Choice yon give, 5 

ler bleſs me wirh/your Pteſerice white I lie I 

You'll not depreſs, bar'ttevate my Flight, 15 

Next to the Bliſsful, I love Edmind's Sight ; ieee 

With that ſhe Jute ſtanding by eſpy , th 

And bad him her Prazicuni provide. 

Edmund to keep her Company prepates, 

And both attended their appropriate Prayers. 

Hilda, who kept Death always in her Eye, 

In Sickneſs nothing had ro do but diem 7 

Though inoffenſive, ſhe would Pardon crave, nn 

She all who ever injur'd her forgare; ; 

With a ſweet Patience ſhe endur d her Pain, 

In Paroxyſms ſhe ne vet would complain; 

Her will e wholly to her God reſigu d, g 

And welcom'd Death with a ſubmiſſive Minct; 

While up to God in Prayer her Spirit mounts, 

— thankful Heart his Bleſſings ſhe recounts; | 
od's Mercy for her Failings ſhe befought, 3 

"a Jeſus ſake, whoſe Blood her Ranſom bonghe ; BY 

She Charity for all the World profefs'd,” | 

Anglia lay neareſt to her melting Breaſt ;' 

Rivers of Tears from her fofr Eyes would flow, 

Striving with God-t” avert the Kingdom's Woe $434 

Her Love exerted its intenſe Eftbtr, LOO 

When ſhe pray'd God her Zamud to ſapport; 

She labour'd her Attendants to meine, 

To pay Obedience to the Ea Divine'; 

Beg'd that God's Merey they would early eels,” 

With heavenly Guſto fhe'sf Heaven did peak; 

She with ſoft Pity for their Souls wo, melt, 

All | Health the Force of her Devotion felt: © © 
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She 'mongſt her Servants gave her preſent Gold, 
Will'd for the Poor her Jewels ſhould be ſold; 
She never any Fondneſs for them ſhow'd, | 
Valu'd them moſt when on the Poor beſtow” "I 
Juſto by this all things prepar d, comes yl 
And ftrait the ſacred Offices begin: 
Afreſh ſhe her Unworthineſs bemoan'd, 
Joying that Jeſus had juſt God aron'd ; | 
Profeſs'd ſhe to the fontal Faith adher d, 
By Jeſus taught, when he in Fleſh appear d; 
By his Apoſtles, ore the World diffus'd, 
When they, inſpir'd, the Pagans diſabus'd; 
Which was in ſacred Writ entirely taught, 
And to this Age by long Tradition brought ; 
On which the true Church Catholick was built, 
For which their Blood the holy Martyrs ſpilt ; - © 
From Hereſy and Superſtition clear'd, 
Such as in Anglia her glad Eyes reyer'd ; 
Then humbly Abſolution ſhe entreats, 
Which Juſto with a ſolemn Zeal repeats. | 
Her Soul was then with th' hallow'd Symbols bleſs, 
Death ſeem' d to fly, and Heaven her Face poſſeſs d; 
In am'rous Languors ſhe to God àſpites, 
She ſeem d already df the heavenly Choirs; ' 
Seraphick Ardours all her Spitits ſeize, * | 
She Vigour had tranſcending her Diſeaſe 
Her Soul impatient ſeem'd ar Bliſs 19 505 1 
And fervently for its Enlatgement pra 
Oh that T had the Wings of a ene 
I'd take my Flight to my celeſtial Lore 4 
Full ſpeed I'd fly to my eternal teſt, 10d BY 
And leave the World with Care and Sin d * 
For 


"” 
) d 
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For what but Jeſus have I here below, 

On which my Soul can one kind thought beſtow ? 
Ah! none but Edmund, and hell follow me, 

We both in Bliſs ſhall, dear Companions be; 
To none in Heaven but Jeſus I aſpire, + 

Were he not there, I ſhould not Heaven deſi Ire ; F 
In him alone my Soul can acquieſce, f 

Tlanguiſh till my Jeſus I poſſeſs; 

Theſe Arms eternally ſhall hold him faſt, 

| long to be diſſolv d, and breathe my laſt ; 

Love here, alas | with Damps too often meets, 
There I ſhould keep intenſe eternal Heats ; 
There I ſhould beſt his wondrous Love diſcern, 
There I to love him perfe&ly ſhould learn ; 
There I ſhould never feel Temptation more, 
Have no one Sin, no Frailty to deplore ; 

Ingulf d in his ſweet all-ſufficient Rays, 

Il ſing his Love in God-enamour'd Lays. 

You my bleſs'd Guardian will attend my e, 

Till I am entred into bliſsful Light; 

As when from colder. Climes ſagacious Cranes 

In wedg'd Battalions make their warm Campaigns ; ; 
In their long airy March, he that is weak, 

On his more vigorous Leader reſts his Beak; 

Thus, in our Flight, when I am weary grown, 

Vll on your Wings repoſe, and eaſe my own ; 

But ſure your helping. Wings I cannot need, 

I cannot tire while I to Jeſus ſpeed. 

Haſte, my Dear Jeſus, and my, Bands, untie, 
"Tis Death to me that I delay to die; 
My Love is come, my Wings are fitting on, 
Your Hilda, ſweeteſt Edmund, muſt be gone; 
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Dear, follow me to 9170 100 


Where I no 2 in g Kiſs. 
Her Soul itop'd at ber l. Fx. 80 2 — Part, 
And Edmund's Soul took to his Lips a Start; — 


There Lip to Lip, and Squl to Soul they kjls'd, 
His Soul returning, uae s was diſmiſs d; 


Her ſinking Eyes his tender Kiſſes cloſe, ig bun Edm. 
Thus he beſpeaks her, as toward Heaven ſhe roſe. Ec 
Go to thy reſt, go to thy Love, dear Saint, Ed 
Such Death affords no Subject of Complaint 's mi 
TI offer up to God a grateful Song, | - 
Who thy dear Preſence has indulg'd ſo long ; ; >: 
It were injurious to thy happy Soul, pb Eg 
Thy mighty Joys with weeping to condole. Or, 
Congratulations more becoming are, mu 
To die like thee, ſhall be my ardent Prayer; eng 
Thy Love will ſtill remember me, I know | lo, 
Hilda will pray for Edmund here below; mu 
Vour Charity Perfection now attains, . 
And the more tenders my Diſtreſs and Pains ; Fl f | 
My God, thy gracious Pleaſure I adore, K 
That Hulda to her Bliſs is gone beſgre; 1 
Guide all my Life, at Death direct my Flig he, 1 


And me in Heaven with Hilda reunite. 


The King 1 to martial Buſineſs then return d, _ 
When Hilda 's precious Relicks were inurn a3 39 4 4 p ſ 
Forc'd to tranſlate her without Pomp to reſt, Th | 
While the fierce Daves his Frontiers remoleſt. a 1 
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Edmund prepares to meet the: Danes. Sledda deſerts from 
Edmund. Edmund's Speech to his Army. Order of 
Edmund's Army. Proteo betrays the Poſture of Ed- 
mund's Camp, near Sitomagus, to Beric. The Danes 
advance with Trumpets. Edmund's ſeveral Stratagems. 
Hinguar ſummons the Town, Edmund uſes his Strata- 
gems. Difheartens the Danes. Hinguar emwurages them. 
Edmund encourages his Army with a Speech. Gives new 
Orders. Prays to God. | Hinguar attacks him. Ed- 
mund defeats him with repeated Stratagems. Turkill 
engages Wilnod, and kills hin: Algar kills Toſta. Mol- 
lo ſeeks Edmund, engages him, and is kill d by him, Ed- 
mund wins the Field. 


— 
> * 


HE threatning Clouds now on Eaſt Anglia bteak, 
Danes there their bloody Rage began to wreek ; 
Eh and Crowland their Brigades had fuld. 
The Monks and Nuns were at the Altars kill'd ; 
Their Numbers all the Outguards over-bore, 

Like Torrents which diſdain the curbing Shore; 
The Country round they with dead Bodies ſtrew, 

And ſeek new Fields of Saxors Heads to mow; 
Then in their March towards Stomag deflet, 

Reſolving there their Standard to ere&3 © 

Aſſur' d by Proteo, that they there with Eaſe 

On Edmuynd's Magazines and Wealth might ſeize. 
Edmuud, who knew it was in vain to treat, 

Muſters his little Hoſt, the Danes to meet ; 
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Yet was not of chat little Hoſt ſecure: 1 T 
Suſpecting ſome Allegiance would abjurę, 5 N ads 
Neceſſit) and Prudence him conſtrain» n 
To quit his Fortę and Garriſons to drain; 56 1 
Moolfang he then commands, who by his Place wo! 
Manag d his Hounds, when he à Wolf ee 
That all his Woodmen he ſhould ſtrait emploßy, 

All Wolves they could to tale; but not deſttoy my 11 
All chain'd and muzzled, ready to-produte, / 4 1/1 || 
When e're he ſhould demand them for his mw 558 

Falſe Sledda, who with Beric had ren 
Deſerted Edmund and with Hinguar join'd; | 
He led a thouſand, Rebels in his Train, 
Weaken' d the Angliaus, and enforc'd the Dane 
Edmund, whole Courage could not be ed 
The more undaunted grew, the more diſtreſs d; 

His Troops he view d with gen'rous princely Air, 
And thus beſpake them, ready to deſpair. 

My faithful Friends, who ſtill to me adhere, 

While Cowards fly me, wich unmanly Fear; 

If you reſolve tg make Reſiſtance brave, 

Rather than Pagan Anglia ce . 

I firſt in Danger will, be fore o . 
By this white Plume ye ſhall your Ar knows TY 
»Twas the Lenian Couragy| which defy d. 


f EO 2 GEO 


You all have heard how:9're-th? Jeu Plain, 

Brave Boadicig in, her, glorious Reedy 10 1 50 

Durſt with a ew the Roman Hoſt engage, d en. 510 

Twice forty,thouſand few with nable Rage: 

The, laughter d, Ram crowded: Tapheis Gate, 

Made all thę Nam, heſides for Entrance ate N 
eit 


16 
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Their Number frighted tlie infetnal hade, 1 25 * 5 21 

Belzebub fear d they would his Throne invade ; 1500 

Our Anceſtors checlid Rome's Oreflowing Fand, 5/4 

The Romans trembled at the auen Nins 0 

You are braue bom, and bred to Skill in Fiete, T 

The Dares are rude; and have unmanaged Might; „ 

The Lord of Hoſts approves our Cauſe for juſt, ' L. 

In the Almighty we repoſe our Truſt; , 

If down yon l lay your Arms, and fitting Rl, 

See the Danes rape your Wives, and Children kill; 

I muſt contented be, yet ſeorn to fly, 

I, like your King, wielding my Sword, will die. 

Let not their mighty Numbers you diſmayy 

'Tis Courage and not Number gains the Dy; 


On God's Support King David firm rely d, 
And ſingly a whole adverſe Hoſt defyd; 


] leave it to your Choice to take your Flight, 3, 
Like Cowards, or like Heroes, dare to fight. | 
His loyal Hoſt with that their Weapons claſh'd, 
Their Teeth for Anger at the Pagan gnaſh'd;  '/ 

Through all the Troops ran Acclamations loud, 

They all their Lives to noble Edu vow d; = 
Edmund in Kindneſs with his Army fitives;* ' 
Vows to be frugal of ſuch valiant Lives 4" 7 11 kl 
To all his Men he gate Adyanee'of Pay,” 4 ; 
That none in marching on the — ern 3 
And draw full Markets from the neighbouring e 
When ſure both of their Safety and their Gains; 
Orders he gavę, that as they match'd along? we 
Of Wine aud Spirits, ond all- Liquors ſtrong,” - - 
They ode the Country round Hoa Ces rain, 
r in S/toag ſhould ſor the Dur: N 
* Back 
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Back to their Tents they went, and there repos 49 


But Edmund's careful Eye-lids hevet᷑ clos d; 
He walk d about all Quarters to ſur ve,, 
And form gteat Action for ti enſuing Day. 
Twice fifty Chariots match'd his Hoſt behind, 

To unſuſpicious Daze:, for Harm'deſign'd; 0 


Each Chariot was with Paint and Carvings We 
And a fair Cheſt was on each Chariot plac d; 
From thence loquaeious Fame Conjectures made, r 
That Edmunds Treaſure was in them convey'd ; * 
Treaſure, which Payans not enrich'd but gor d, 
For in each Cheſt a hungry Wolf was ſtor'd ; 
The Muzzle Silence did on each impoſe, 
That no one howling might the PIGt diſcloſe. 

Soon as falſe Sledda' reach d the Pagun Hoſt, 
Of his Deſertion Berit made his Boalt ; | 
Him Hinguar ſtrait for his Co-traitor fear, | F 
Who thus accoſts the Gen'ral-in his Tent : | 
Great Sir, to kiſs your royal Feet I joy, 
Who come to ſave what Edmund would deſtroy ; 
Ito your Service a ſmall Legion lead, | 
You with their Swords and Lives vor Crüe will plead, 
Proteo ere long will beg to kiſs your Hand, k 
With his whole latitudinarian Bandg 0 
All Anglia down will at your Footſtool fall, 
Will you their King and their Deliv'rer call; 
The Tyrant ſome few Wrerches ſtill retains, 


Who tremble whenſoe re we mention Daß: 7 
In might: yaw ovet- match them ſeven to Che, bag 72 | 


Soon as he ſers you he a-way will run: 

Were his and doting Humbe/t's' Head laid low, 

ee wy the'Kingdom'ſeize without'a Blow w- g 
Curs 
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Curs'd Satan guerning ſtood, the while Sy. 
Seeing his falſe Inſinuations take; & 
Hinguar the Villain in his Auen rv 15 
And to a ſtrong Debauch invites his Gueſt 311 11 
| Yet he with Jealouſy the Traitor ey d, 

For no wiſe Kings in Traitors Faith conſide. 

For Edmund, to inſure Almighty: Aid. 
Juſto the Euchariſt had ready made; ggg 
The King by that immortal Food ſuſtain d. 
The Height of true heroick Valour gain d; | 
By his Example all the Prieſts invite 
Their Troops to their /iaticum that Night ; 
That ſtaid on God, with Food celeſtial fed, 
They neither Dangers, Wounds,nor Death might dread; 
Edmund the Intervals he well could ſpare, | 
Spends in his Tent: in warm nocturnal Prayer; 
Riſing with God's Diſpoſals beſt content, 
To God reſigning wholly: the Event. 8 

Edmund, when his Deſerters were all fled, 
Of twice five thouſand ſearce a Body led; 
Who, that they boldly might the Foe aſſail, 
Had each a Helmet, and light Coat of * 
Turkil experiene id, valiant, and ſedate, 
He choſe Lieutenant Gen xal to create: 
Brave Algar Gen'ral Gre the Horſe to ride, 
Aldred Slings, Craſs aud Ewen Bows to gables 
Sgbert and Edwen rode on either Hand. 
They had of Edmad s Guards the ſole Command; 
They and their Troops ſhining in Helmets bright, 
Follow'd their valiant King throughout the * $0 
Einund's Health was entirely Phithert's Care, 
Ike * e no Command would bear; 
urs d | Both 
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Both knew his Soul, heroically greaa , 


And when too vent'rqus temper d Martial Heat; 18 
Stout Couread with a Regiment ſelec t 
Was polied; Stores and Chariots to, s, 571 
Esbe, Lothair, Goodrich, Adulje, wiſely bold, 
For Conduct in Fames dypticks now enroll d 
With num rous more, by Edmund highly pri z 4. 
That Day. their Faith and Valour ſignaliz dc. 
King David's Worthies, whoſe great Acts we read, 
Edmund's in Number might, not Worth, cz 
In ſingle Song, no Poet can recorſ 
The Acts Heroick of each Anglian Lord; 
Unleſs h' as many Songs Heroick Sing, 
As there were Heroes Copies of their King. 
Edmund had on his Head a Helmet bright, 
And on the Helmet Plumes of Feathers white; 
A Surcoat reaching to his Knees he wore, 
With Scales of Steel all barricadod ore ; 
On his barb'd Steed, with his drawn Sword and 1 
He rode about the Camp, his Troops to cheer. 
Hinguar ſeven times ten thouſand led, and more, 
With Sedda's Traitors, who their King forſwore; 
His two Lieutenants Milnad were and Ku? . 
Who gain d by Inhumanity Repute ; i roi bat 
Sueno Commiſſion had for Horſe that Day, .... if 
And o're the Miſſiles Beraulfe bore, the . 
Lothair and Adulfe, Harald, Mercar fam d, ny 5 
Crida and Willa, with young Blood enflam d 
With many more, who, Daniſh Annals fill, . EY =o 
Renown'd more for their Fierceneſs than their Skill; 
Thirſted who moſt che Aug lian Blood ſhould hed, H 
And vie the greateſt Heaps of Auglians dead; 
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AV Hildebrand ſwell'd- with Pride and fierce Deſpite; 

mT Who great Goliahequaliz'd-in Height; 10 
95 The Raven bear, their Standard, which unfurl d, 
870 Gave Force, they boaſted, to n the am, 

Goliab- like the Anglians he defy d. A *. 

Should their Fehvvah thunder on their Side. 93 
As when the Syrians with utinumbred — 

L extinguiſh Abram's Race, made haughty Boats; 
They, Deluge-like, all rae! overſtream d, | 

Like two ſmall Flocks of Kids theſe only ſeem d; 

Such was the Odds *twixt Anglia and the Dane, 

Compar'd as they encamp'd upon the Plan. 
Edmund his Spies diſpatchd, well paid, to bring 

Intelligence how march'd the Pagan King; ; 

Yet on their Faith no Action he decreed, 

Unleſs they unconcerting all agreed 

He from his truſty Emiſſaries heard, b 

Each Hour which Way the Daniſb Army veer d; 

Higuar he learn'd was a Day's March dehind, 

And in two Days might be by Hubba join d; 

To Siromag he mareh'd to view the Ground, 

To form wiſe Scliemes, the Pagaus to conſound; 

Theta and Ja there each other wed, 

And join their Currents in one edn) Bed ; 

He knew he Was too weak for open Fight, 

Wiſdom was to ſupply Defects of Might; 

The Forage,” as he march'd, on Fire he fer,” | 

Seiz'd all the Flotks and Herds along the Thett; ey. 

nd ſoon at Situmag as he artiv d, | 

ein; BY All likely" Methods for Defence ee 

d, WY His Mrattial Stores and Chariorg he che) 

9 re ww Stode Bridge, c le Joint: curtent laid; 

His 
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His Foot the Chariots follow'd, and when pr 

The Bridge to Pieces broken don was caſt ; | 

Each Chariot had its Cheſt, that Fame might 2 

All Edmund's Treaſure there, to blind the Dane; 

His Horſe, who had the Depth of Ia try d, - 

Rode in feigu'd fear and haſt three Furlongs wide; 

Which with Gall-traps by the laſt Rank was ſtor d, 

By Edmund's Order, as they paſs'd the Ford: In 

With Fire they clear'd all Timber, Plank, and Boat, 

Or ſent them down the Stream, towards Sea to float; 

Yet ſome choice Planks were ſav d in wiſe F ore-ſight, 

For Edmund's ſecret Purpoſes that Night ; 

Couragious then the Royal Standard rear'd, 

Which when unfurl'd, the ſacred Crofs appear d; 

Anglians no ſooner ſaw it wave in Air, 

Bur offer'd up ejaculated Prayer. 
Edmund, mean while, near 1a pitch'd his Tent, 

With all Precautions, Danger to prevent ; 

Beneath, and on the Plain, he ſpread his Camp, 

Commanded by no Hill, and free from Damp; 

Below a riſing Ground, in Order due, 

His Chariots ſtood, all unexpogd' to View; 

His Carriages he plac'd on either Flank, 

Shelter'd by an extemporary Bank; 


He Sentinels aſſignd to every Poſt, „ ot 


And Spies who hourly watch'd the abe Holt ; 


Who Tidings brought, that'e're the Sun went ln | 


Hinguar would Entrance make into the Town.” 


f 


Soon as the Engineer had ſtabd the Land, 


The Pioneers, whom Edmund richly paid. 
In a few Hours a deep Entrenchmemt made; 
8 Up 
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Up towards the Camp they threw. the new dug Mole; 
To make a Bank, ſhould Men and Stores cafoldi; + 
With Iron-pointed, Stakes, the Danes to gore, 
Should they aſſail them, paliſadoed ore: 
Some form d a Bridge of Stomagan Planks, 
To paſs the Trenches and the '1/a's, Banks.. 

Proteo, who Loyalty to Edmund ſeigu d,. 
With Beric Correſpondence ſtill maintain d; 
To Stomag the Angliay March he trac dd, 
And there himſelf to watch their Motions pact; 5 
He what by Eye or Ear he could collect, 
Took ſpiteful Care to. Beric to direct; 
Proteo the Angliaus Mot ions ſtood to vie w, 
And from his latitudinarian Crew, | 
Sent Hinguar Notice of their haſty Flight, 
That his Name conquer d, and he need not fight ; 
That he the Crown, Gems, Treafure, might with Eaſe, 
Which Fame aſſirm d, ſtor d in his Chariots ſeize ;. 
The Chaxiots Britiſh, were, and long diſus d, 
And Proteo was to Edmund s Good abus d; 
Of the Eaſt-Anghian, Camp a Map he drew, 
To be preſented to fierce: Hingyar View 3 | 
He told how the) dughans. Ius Stream had try d. 
And forded it twice figty Paces wide 
He the ſmall Numb of the Augliaus told 
Counted cheix Chariots, and their Cheſts of. Gold; 
Gold Which the Pagans Au rice would excite 
With more impetuous Fury ta the Fight; 
The Tidings made the Dapes ill brock Delay, | 
Reſoly'd to march to Siramgg, that Dag 
Too long the March, but they Fatigue deſpis d, 
P that; Edmunds Wealth mighit bear: : 
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In a few Minutes to recloſe their Ranks. 
To Hinguar Sitomagans then addreſs'd, 
And their Impoſſibility atteſt ; 


330 


Edmund they heard to Sitomag was fled, | Hings 
And of the Town vow'd to demand his Head. And 
Great Edmund from a little Hillock ſaw Vow 
The Danes towards Sitomag diſorder d draw, That 
Loading with Carriages and Tents the Ground, Unleſ⸗ 
Vowing next Day the Augliaus to empound; A Bri 
And as the Town appear'd in Hinguar's View, The 1 
His Trumpeters their Tune triumphant blew ; And s, 
While all his Horſes taughr at that to dance, From | 
In Meaſures caper, and curvet, and prance ; Lab'rit 
Thus their vain-glorious Triumph was begun, The 
Sure of Succeſs, ere they the Vi&'ry won. Talk'd 
E sadmund, ſoon as the Tune approach'd his Ear, And in 
Call'd all his Trumpeters that Tune to hear ; Divide 
Charg'd them to learn and play that very Strain, Edmund 
And ſilent till his Orders to remain; The D 
Commanding all his Hoſt to mind the Drum, Which 
While he oblig d his Trumpets to be dumb; And the 
Vow d for each Trumpet wreſted from the Dane, The liq 
Anglians its Weight in Silver ſhould obtain. Made tt 
Hinguar, when he the ruin'd Bridge deſcry'd, Their $ 
Commands the Town by Morning to provide And wa 
A Bridge of Timber, that his Pagans might Beyond 
Paſs in due Order, to commence the Fight ; Danes (a 
His Squadrons were to pals the Ja o're, Edmu 
Where Proteo ſhew'd the Anglians paſs d before; How the 
And paſs three Furlongs wide to th' adverſe Banks, And whe 


For Bridge the Town had neither Plank rior Beam, 
Edmund or fir'd, or ſent them down the Stream. 


Hine 


— 


Hinguar foam'd, tore his Hair cr d Heaven, and e. 
And Aid from all the Powers Infernal erav'dy © 
Vow'd he the Town wouldfack, and burn, and rape, 
That no ohe Mretch his Fury ſhould eſcape, 

Unleſs they in feœẽ Hours, to eroſs the Stream, 
A Bridge prepar d, their Safety to redcem 
The Terror ran through all the frighted TOwn, ws, th 
And Sitomagats threw'their Dwellings down 
From Planks and Beams, which in the Rhins _ 
Lab'ring to form a Bridge by Break of Day: 

The Danes, who knew their overpow ring Might; 
Talk'd more of glorious Conqueſt than of Fight; ; 
And in their Tents refreſhing from paſt Teil, 

Divide of Anglia the approaching Spoil/ 
Edmund of. Edibles clear d Town and Field, 

The Daniſh Quarters'Drink could freely yield; 
Which Hunger might elude; but not alla; 
And they all feeble roſe to fight next Day: 
The liquid Stores while empty'd by the Dane, 
Made th' heedleſs Sots ingurgitate their Bane ; 
Their Senſes in ſtrong Fumes the Pagans ſteep, © 
And wallowy in their Vomits faſt aſſees: 
Beyond the Stream the Anglians ſeemꝭd to fly, 
Daues ſaw no Bridge; and ſeem'd ſecure to lie. 

Edmund, whoſe Spies concurring, him inſorm 
How the Dauer lay, reſolves to check the Storm 
And whew- wild Beaſts in lonely Dens awake/ 
And for their Prey, voracious Ranges take 
While Pagans of their eaſy Conqueſt ſure, 
Lay in their Tents, drunk, thoughitleſs, and ſecure; 5 
Eumund begins to act what he deſigni d,. 
deeret till now in his ſagacious Mind; LOTS: 
Vol: II. X Out 
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Out of the Cheſts he 1/oolfang then ordains, 
To bring his Wolves all muzzled, and in Chains; 


Twice fifty Wolves, and more, the Woodmen lead, 


Who for laſt Day and Night were allunted ; 
Fach had a hunting Horn, and bid to ſound, 


Soon as the Wolves they ſhould diſmiſs unbound ; 


Bowmen he in the ſilent Dark enjoins, 
To paſs the Platform to the Daniſb Lines 
And on the Daniſh Camp diſcharge a Showr, 


To glean the Danes the Wolves ſhould not devour; 


Between each Couple of the rav'nous Bands, 


He Spearmen plac'd with Pitchers in their Hands; 


Each earthen Pitcher had a burning Lamp, 
Like thoſe us'd Midian Courages to damp, 
When Gideon his victorious Trumpets blew, 
And with three hundred a vaſt Army flew ; 
The Platform when well fix d, they all advanc'd 


Towards Danes, with Dreams of Victory entrancd; 
Moolfang, when near they drew, gave all the Strobe, 


His burning Lamp appear'd, his Pitcher broke; 
His Woodmen break their Pitchers at that Sign, 
And with their Lamps diffuſe amazing Shine; 

The Wolves they then unmuzzle and unchain, 


Which the Lamps drave directly towards the Dane; 


The Wolves aftrighted by the glaring Fire, 
Still forward ran, not daring to retire; 


Wolves howlings, the Horns ſounding, Shrieks of Dar, 


With Horror fill'd all the ſurrounding Plains; 


Adulfe and Lothair, when the Lamps they ſpy'd, 


With Arrows gall'd the Dane on either Side. 


The Wolves let looſe with an impekuous Rage, 


Strive their voracious Hunger to aſſwage; 


They 
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Glutted and roll d themſelves in Pagan 
As on. each Hand they think che Wolves — nally . 
They or on Spears, or onſharp Arrows run; * 
Hinguar ſtarts up, the Terror to appeaſe; 4 
And a fierce Wolf leaps on his Throat to ſeize ; 

And had not Milos Dagger interpos d, 

The Wolf his Teeth bad in their Sovereign clos d. 
When o're mana, throng'd with Nations Hrenge, | 
Juſt God fierce rav'ning Lions ſent to range; 

Who Infidels chaſtis d and overpower d, 

They fewer Pagans than the Wolves wen dd $1 1 
The Camp was fill d with Tumult, Cries, and F right, 
All greatned by the Horrors of the Night; 

Torn Carcaſſes ſpread all the wreeking Plain, - 

Some half devout d lay, roaxing out in Pain; 


The Wolves full gorg d with Danes, ere Bieak of Day, 


With their diſtended Paunches itole away 5  - 
His Liꝑs fierce Hinguar bit, his Hair he tore, 
And by his diaboliek Idols ſwore, 
That with a Rage, which ſhould fierce Wolves exceed, 
The Augliant ſhould next Day with Tortures bleed; 
Then bad the Half: eaten ta be kill'd queright, 

To temper' the intimidating Sight; 8 
The Danes in Daniſh Blood their Hands imbrew'd, - 
Haltning:that Death for:which their Fellows ſued ; 

The Augliaus o'te their Platform ſafe repaſs'd, 
Which o're their Trench, to join their Camp, they caſt, 
During the Ravage of the Wolves, and Fright, 
Which Edmund knew they would in Danes excite; 

Near where tlie river narroweſt he deſeryd, 
He rais d a Breaſt· work all along its Side; 
X 2 He 
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He there foreſaw that Hinguar's Bridge muſt lie, 
While his Horſe ſearch'd to find ſome Shallow nigh. 
The murd'rous Wolves poſſeſs d each Daniſh Head, 

Struck all the Legions with a panick Dread; 

A univerſal Trembling ſeiz d them all, 
Like that which did the Philiſtines befall ; 1 

By which they foul on one another fell, 

And Philiſtine ſent Philiſtine to Hell; 
"While Jonathan by God's propitious Aid, 

A mighty Carnage of the Pagans made; 

Hinguar, who ſaw his Hoſt for Terror quake, 

When ready to deſpair, them thus beſpake : 

Brave Danes, let not the Mem'ry of laſt Night 
Your Courage damp, but your Revenge excite ; . 
We'll on the Wretches keep more watchful Eye, 
And they no more their Stratagems ſhall tr; 
Their Stratagems which Impotence betray, 

And a Deſpair by Arms to gain the Day; 
Brave Danes, to glorious Conqueſt long inur d, 
Who tamely a drawn Battle ne're endur d; 
Your Courage mighty Armies has ſubdu d, 
One valiant Dane out-weighs a Multitude ; 

My Trouble is, we have too mean a Foe, 

And rather ſhould Contempt than Valour ſhow ; 
Their ſingle God his Votries often fails, 

And never, when we watchful are, prevails; | 
The Danes of Chriſtians always have the Odds, 
We for our Safety have a Hoſt of Gods; 

They fondly that one ſingle God adore 
Which Lindsfarme, Jork, (Northumbria, did before; 
Lincoln and Kent profeſs'd to own the ſame, 

Yet he to their Aſſiſtance never came; 
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He abſent was, or durſt not then appear, 
Or frighted by our Gods, forſook his Sphere; 
Upon the conquer'd Neighbour States refle&, 
Cin ſuch a baffled God this State protect? 
We ſo out- number and: o're-match their Might, 
'Twill Exerciſe, twill Paſtime be, not Fight ; 
And yet the Sots as inſolent are grown, 
As if they overpower'd us Ten to One ; 
But what is worſe, our Gods they dare deny, 
And with our heavenly Powers their Jeſus vye; 
We'll ſheath our uſeleſs Swords, and gather Rods 
To whip them to the Altars of our Gods; 
See how his Wings our lucky Raven ſpreads, 
And broods aſſured Conqueſt o're our Heads; 
Think on the Wolves, like Wolves the Anglians tare, 
Ill take that Dare who ſhall an Anglian {pare ; 
Your Work is eaſy, your Reward is great, 
You th* Anglian Wealth will ſhare by their Defeat. 

The Danes to Voden then made Vows e' re Night, 
To leave no Anglian to ſurvive the Fight; 
Hinguar then ſwore, hoe re brought Edmunds Head 
Should have his rich fair Daughter to his Bed; 
With that fierce Mollo'a' free Offer makes, 
The Enterprize inſulting undertakes ; 
His Confidence he plac*din Art and Might, 
And in enormous overtopping Height; 
Forty tall Danes, well mounted, were pick d out, 
To follow whereſoe're he took his Rout; 
While Sizomagans Hinguar's Platform fram d, 
Edmund the Courage of his Hoſt inflam d. 

My gen'rous Friends, I cannot ſtile you leſs, 
Thus conſtant to your Prince in his Diſtreſs; 

X 3 I have 
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I have no need your Valour to excite, 
It has already reach'd a noble Height; 
I only beg it may be temper'd well, 
More prudent *tis, the more it will excel ; 

We have not Numbers Pris'ners to detain, 
Diſarm and wound, and let them go again; 
Your Slings, Darts, Arrows, at the Leaders aim, 
Tis our Advantage thoſe to kill or maim: 
Should our Foes fly away, we are too few, 
From our main Body, Cowatds to purſue ; 

If a ſmart ſhower down on your Helmets flows, 
Uſe Spears, your Arrows quiver, caſe your Lows ; 
If on a ſudden I retreat ſhall ſound, | 
"Twill be defien'd the Pagans to confound ; 
Retire embodied back, in Rank and File, 

Till we can take Advantage of the Wile; 
All other Orders, as Occaſions hit, | 

Fil to my Friends by Officets tranſmit 3 - | 

If we prevail, we ſave both Church and State 
From Daniſh Fury, and exſcinding Fate; 
If Multitude ſhould our Battalions ſlay, 

*Tis Anglia's Sins, not we, that loſt the Day; 
All who ſurvive may envy our Repoſe, 

When groaning under their inſulting Foes 

We dying Jeſus Doctrine to maintain, 
Crown'd in white Robes, ſhall with our Jeſus reign; 
On God's Almighty Goodneſs we rely, 
We ſhall or Heroes live, or Martyrs die. 

Then lighting, he devout Proſtration made, 

And thus to God with holy Violence pray'd : 
Great God of Battle, we in thee confide, 


Favour, O righteous Judge, the righteous Side ; 7 
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T he Honour of thy glorious Name aſſert, 
And from our Heads diſaſtrous Fate avert ; 
Let not blaſphemous Danes triumphing Jay, 
I here was the Anglians Lord of Hoſts to Day! 
T he Arm of Fleſh we uſe, yet not o'reprize, © 
In thy all powerful Arm our Safety lien: 
Forgive our Sins, ſtrengthen our feeble Haig , 
Support my Troops with thy Angelich Bands ; 
If "tis thy Will ibis Field ſhould be my Grave, 
0 thou All-gracions my dear Subject ſave ; 
Hear me for Feſus ſake, and make it known ' 
To Ifidels, that thou art God alone. 

Amen, his Army tenderly reply'd, 
And he remounting his main Body ey'd ; 
IT encounter Hinguar was wiſe Ednund's Aim, 
Ere Hubba with his thrice ten thouſand came ; 
He knew the Wolves would Hinguar's Rage excite, 
And fierce Impatience to commence the Fight; 
And with his Anglians in Battalia ſtood, 
To gall the Pagans as they paſs'd the Flood; 
Flight, as the Danes advanc'd, the Ang/ians beige, 
Io lure the Pagan Squadrons to their Bane. 

The Bridge now came, for which fierce Hinguar ſtay'd 
Curling, ſo deep in Morn to be delay'd ; 
His Trumpets then Battalia ſound, and Arair 
Both Horſe and Foot his dread Command await ; 
His Foot to pals the Platform he decreed, 
His Horſe he ſent to paſs the Ford with Speed; 
Up to the Saddle-skirts the Water roſe, 
Which hid the Miſchief plotted by their Foes ; 
Their Ranks they then extend the Fords full Length, 
Shallowing their Files, and with united Strength; 

X 4 By 
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By Preteo guided, a full Gallop. rod. 
Wide as the Ford; but when the Spikes they od, 


The Horſes flounc'd, and kick d, their Riders flung, 


Some rollid in Water, by the Stirnops hung; 

Others were on the Spikes by Horſes preſt, 

Some were quite ſtiſled, all of them diſtreſt; 

Some had their. Brains beat out by bottom * 

Thoſc ſent up hideous Cries, theſe dol'rous Groans; : 

Pagans lay bruis d, maim d, wounded, kill'd outright, 

Horſes lay drown'd, or uſeleſs for the Fight; 

The following Ranks could not their Courſers rein, 

But on the leading tumbled Dane on Dane ; 

The Pagans were hy Anglian Arrows kill'd, 

The Squadrons thus diſtreſs d, the River fill d; 

Iſa, when he thoſe Horrors had in view, | 

Backward, like Jordan, in a Moment flew ; 

While Streams of Daniſh Blood o'reflow'd his Bed, 

And dyed his Banks of a deep humane Red. 
Sweno who ſued that Day to lead the Van, 

A young, raſh, wicked, yet adventrous Man, 

Maim'd in the Stream, for Succour loudly cry'd, 

Whom, rolling in his Blood, brave Garard ſpy'd ; 

And in the Scream,  contemning Pagan Bows, 

On Carcaſes of Daxes and Horſes goes; | 

And with his Sword bold Swexo headleſs made, 

And at his Sovereign's Feet his Triumph laid; 

The Anglian ſhour his Praiſe, the gen xous Hine 

Rewards him with his own rich Diamond Ring; ; 

And order'd that his Men an high ſhould rear 

The Pagan Head upon their talleſt Spear; 

The Danes their famous Captain's Viſage knew, 


All raging, hut yet trembling ar the View, 
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Deſpite and Fury ranker'd Hinguar's Breaſt, 
When ſeeing how his Squadrons were diſtreſs'd ; 
Lucifer ſcarce could with more Rancour ſwell, 
When vanquiſh d, he was headlong thrown to Hell. 
Danes from the Anglians fain would all have fled, 
Diſpirited with Hunger and with Dread; 

Their vinal Steams evaporating, they 

Felt of their uſual Vigour a Decay; 

Hinguar ſtrict Order to his Squadrons gave 

To ſeek a Ford, and ſwiftly paſs the Wave; 
And on the Bridge, to quaſh the Pagans Fears, 
The mighty Hildebrand the Raven rears ; | 
A magick Flag, by Hinguar's Siſters wrought, _ 
Wont Courage to inſpire whene're they fought ; 
Boaſting that when their Raven was diſplay'd, 

The Roman Eagles flew away diſmay d; 

The Pagans all the Traitors drave before, 

To ſhield them from the Anglians miſſile Store? 

Soon as the Augliaus ſaw the Breaſt-work rear'd, 
To gall the Dares, alacrious they appear'd ; 

At the Anglians Poſture Hinguar's Spirit ſank, 

Till he freſh Courage in firong Liquors drank ; 

Yer.of his Squadrons in the Stream half dead. 
The dol'rous Cries and Groans refreſh'd his Dread. ; 
Brave near the Breaſt-work took his Stand, 
Graſping the Chriſtian Standard in his Hand; 

Auglians their ſacramental Vows renew'd, 

Soon as on high the Croſs unfurl'd they view'd, 

All offer*d up ejaculated Prayer, 

And felt freſh Vigour, Danger to outdare. 

Traitors were doom ' d to ſuffer the firſt Brunt, 880 
To walt the Anglian Darts, and $abres blunt; 

Traitors, 


214 EDMUND. Book XL 


Traitors, who when they faithful Augliant ſaw, 
Were ſtruck with ſudden and confounding Awe ; 
The Danes they ſee their Treachety deteſt, 
Their Souls with inward Horrors were oppreſt; 
They dreaded Fight, yet Danger could not ſhun, 
Forc'd in Hell's gaping Jaws both Ways to run; 
The Danes {ill on their Backs with Fury ruſh'd, 
And to dire Fate reluctant Wretches puſh'd ; 
Loaded with Cutſes impious Siedda fell, 

And felt them inſtantly fulfill'd in Hell; 
Heaven ſuffer d Beric Traitors to ſurvive, 

For exemplary Vengeance kept alive; 

Arrows their Muſcles wound, and Guile the Soul, 
Some Judas-like irt their own Bowels roll; 

Some horrid Curſes on the Dates beſtow, 

Some courting Dearh,; complain he came too ſlow; 
Some wiſh Hell's Plagues may on falſe Hinguar fall, 
The moſt deſpair, ſome few for Mercy call; 
Good Edmund melts at the afflicting Sight, 

And darted Prayer returns for darted Spight ; 
From their Breaſt-work Anglium their Miſſiles ply'd, 
And Daniſh Blood deep Stream and Platform dy'd. 
Danes on the Bridge on Danes were fote 0 to tread, 
Or into Ja fling them when half dead. 

With black Revenge ſurviving Traitors fir d, 
Seeing the Pagans had their Deaths-confpir'd ; ' 
Turn'd on a ſudden on the Danes their Steel, 
And of Deſpair made them the Terrors feel; 
Hoping their Lives to earn, or dear to ſell, 
And ſent Battalions of the Danes to Hell; 
Hinguar of Daniſh Lives made vaſt Expeuse, 
To force a Paſſage with a waſt immenſe ; 
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Fain would his Danes have Deaths for Deaths raphy 

But of their Foes ſmall Execution made; 

Their Breaſt-work theſe ſecur'd from Hurt, but thoſe 

Lay open to the Force of Anglian Bows. 24% 
The Anglian miſſile Stores at lait were drein & 

By which they chiefly had the Fight maintain'd ; 

Edmund then ſounds ; Retreat, which Auglians knew 5 

Was not for Fear, but Courage to rener; | 

Back towards their Camp they on a' ſudden wheel; \ 

Quivers to fill, and whet their blunted Steel. 

Hinguar obſerving Edmund's Troops retreat, 

Promis'd himſelf to compaſs their Defeat; 

The Bridge once paſs d, he them together drew, 

His Horſe, who paſs'd the Stream, appear d in View; 

Both Horſe and Foot when in Battalia join d, 

To overwhelm the Anglians he deſign d; n 

But when he ſaw them join d, he fiercely grie vd 

When their vaſt Diminution he perceiv'd ; 

Mean while the Angliant to their Camp repair, 

And to draw in their Platform took due Care; 

Hinguar, ſoon as the Trench he ſaw, complain'd 

Ot freſh Fatigues, Wounds, Deaths to be ſuſtain d. 
Hinguar conſulting how they ſhould proceed, 

All on a general Aſſault agreed: 

To execute with Safety their Intent, 

Ten Squadtons he to Stomagus ſent; 

Each Man was order'd a Faſcine to bring, | 

Which when arriv'd, into the Trench they fling ; 

The Anglian Arrows ſtill the Pagans ſlew, 

As faſt as down the Trench Faſcines they threw. 
Edmund with watchful and ſagacious Eyes, 

Saw the vaſt Piles up tow'rds his Level riſe; 2 
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Void of their Cheſts, his Chariots up he drew, + 

© Over the Trench his Men the Platform threw ,; 

And to prevent th*"Efforts of Daniſh might, l 

Bid his Men open to the Left and Right; 

Out at the Gap the armed Chariots ruſh, 

The Sea ne're flow'd with more impetuous Guſn; 

When through Battavian Dykes it Paſſage bores, 

Or with outragious Waves inſults the Shores; 

A Breach it open'd midſt the Dares, as wide 

As David when he on God's Word rely'd ; 

At Baol-perazim, by heavenly Aid, 

Among the Army of Philiſtia made; 

The Anglians ſhout, full Speed the Chariots fly, 

Throw Deaths around, and raiſe a frighcful Cry; 

'The Horſes foam and neigh, outbrave the Foe, 

And from their Noſtrils bold Defiance blow; 

One'while the Ground, then they ſeem'd Air to tread, 

Of Sword and Spear, and Miffiles had no dread. 

Danes to reſiſt the Torrent vainly try, 

Here trampled on by Horſes Hoofs they lie; 

Some by the Wheels are bruis'd, and in ſtrong Pains, 

Cry out for a kind Hand to daſh their Brains; 

Their Legs and Arms cut by the Scythes are ſtrew'd, 

Here Bodies ſever'd in the Waſt are mow'sd ; 

And on all Sides the valiant Charioteers, 

Perfect Deſtruction with their Swords: and Spears. 

The Danes were in Amaze, Diſorder; Fright, 
Fierce as they were, they trembled at the Sight; 
The Cries of wounded and of gaſping Danes, 

Drew. from the Trench th* Aſſailants to the Plains; 
Edmund well weigh'd in his ſagacious Mind, 

That towards the Pagans ſat the preſent Wind; 
WE And 
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And while of Danes was made a Carnage dire, 

To the Faſcines commanded to put Fire; ge 

Thick Clouds of Smoał darkned the Pagans Sight, - 1 

The Anglians fought in Day, the Daxes in Night. 
Amidſt the Horrors of the Wheels, and Smoke, 

Anglians out of their Lines embodied broke; 

The Daniſb Hoſt gave in Confuſion back, 

Their Horſe diſpers'd could make no form'd Attack. 

The Anglians led by Edmund had no Fear, e 

Strong Guards ſecur'd their Platform in the Rear: 

And in the Front alternate with each Lance, 

He made his Darts and Scimiters advance z; © / 

The Squadrons wing'd them, thirſting for Renown, | 

Impatient till they hew'd the Pagaus down; 

And while the Danes in Paroxyſm remain'd, 

The noble Daniſh Blood they freely drain'd ; 

With Spears and Swords, they at the Leaders aim'd, 

And many of their Chiefs or kill'd or maim d. 

The Anglians in the Fright for Trumpets ſought, 

Which as they ſeiz d, they ſtrait to Edmund brought; 5 

Which he among the Troops diſpers'd around, 

That when he gave the Signal all ſhould ſound ; 

The Danes were at their Captains Falls diſmay 4. 

Their Officers to head them were afraid. | 
Edmund while Augliam frighted Pagars chac'd, 

His Bows, Slings, Darts upon the Works replac'd ; 

His miſſile Stores he poſted thus on high, a 

That Deaths might o're the Anglian: Helmets er 3 

Miſſiles when at a Diſtance Danes diſtreſt, 

Archers ſent Death much further than the delt; 

And all the Pagans ſoon began to rue, 

The deadly Force of the Lenian EWe; 2d 
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The Slingers Balls of Stone, Lead, Iton flung, | Eacl 
And hiſſing Deaths among their Squadrons flung ; Eacl 
In vain their ſcanty Targets they expoſe, The 
To the ſwift Fury of the Anglian Bows ; Nor 
Danes with fierce Rage againſt the Auglians ſwell d, Eacl 


But Coats of Mail their Steel and Bows repell'd. 
The Dani Chiefs who wore no Iron Cruſt, 

In.diabolick Charms put all their Truſt ; 

Bur Chriſtian Prayers could Powers infernal quell, 

In Spite of all their magick Charms, they fell; 

All miffile Weapons Execution made, 

Satan by Charms defective them betray'id; 

Edmund takes Care his Orders ſtill to ſend, 

How all might beſt their ſev ral Poſts defend; 

And to all Parts, as he obſerves their Needs, 

He Re-inforcements, or freſh Orders ſpeeds. 
ilnod, who led the left Wing Horſe, profuſe 

Of Dani Blood, vow'd th' Anglian to unſluce; 

And !tke a Torrent which all Banks o'reflows, 

Bearing down all Things which its Force oppoſe ; 

With horrid Shouts, and with impetuous Might, 


T hundred gainſt Turkil”s Squadron on the Right; Thou 
Turkill the Danger timely to withſtaud, Alzar 
Fought with the valiant Vilnod Hand to Hand; He'd 
Both Wings mean while their bloody Rage ſuſpend, Algar, 
And of the Combat, the Succeſs attend; He ih 
Both at their various Weapons were expert, Unwi 
Both were reſolv'd cheir utmoſt to exert ; Wow” 
Wilnod was arm'd compleatly capape, A mift 
Turkill wore a Mail- coat which reach'd his Knee; With; 
Both had a Sword, a Helmet, Spear, and Shield, He thi 
And a barb'd Steed accuitom'd to the Field; And 8 


Each 
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Each on each other pond rous Strokes beſtows, 

Each dexterouſſy wards each others Blows; 1D iR 

The Coat of Mail could Sword and Spear repel, 

Nor Sword nor Spear could pierce the Iron Shell; 

Each now and then would make the other reel, 

And yet could make no Entrance with their Ste 5/7 T 

1//inod his Bulk did on his Stirrops rear, ö“ 

With all his Might at Turk darts his Spear; 

'Twixt his Coat Scales it entred through his Skin, 

And near his Heart, between his Ribs went in; | 
Which Turkill reſtleſs till he had repay d, 

A furious Blow at Wilnod's Helmet made: 

Wilzod quite ſtunn d, back on his Saddle bow” e 

The Cuiſes gap d, which did his Bowels el 

And under them e're he retriev d the Stound, 

Turkil gave to his Heart a mortal Wound? 

With Wilnad all his Squadrons Courage fell, 5 170 

They rather choſe to fly than Foes repel. 
Toſta, a youthful, raſh, ambitious Dae, 

Rode out, his Nation's Honour to regain; 

He vulnerable only in his Eyes, | 

Thought it now Time his Name to Genalize ;. my 

Agar he ehalleng'd out, and vainly ſwore, 

He'd in his Helmet drink his wreeking Gore: 

Alzar, who wiſcly (aw, not Man; but Steel ll 

He ſhould encounter, which could nothing feel; W 

Unwilling weighty Minutes to milpend, | (46h 

Wow'd after MWilnud lie his Ghoſt would {end.; 

A miſſile Spear, which he could a im full right, 

With which he never fail'd to hit the White: 

He through his Eye- hole flung, down fell the Man, 

And Streams of Blood out of his Viſour ran. 


The 
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The Shower now fell, which the wiſe King forefawr, 


His Slings and Bows he order'd to withdtaw ; 

Arrows they quiver'd, and their Bows they cas'd, 

While only Swords and Spears the Pagans fac'd ; 

While from their Stand the Anglians feign'd'to fly, 

Their Quivers from their Waggons to ſupply. 

Danes ſeeing now no Anglians Miſſiles ſent, 

Conclude exultingly their Stores were ſpent; : 

And all their Croſs and Ewen Bows employ, 

The Anglians with freſh Fury to annoy 5 

Yet in few Minutes ſadly they complain, 

Their Bows were quite enfeebled by the Rain. 
Molo watch'd Edmund long with murd'rous Mind, 

But ſtill no Opportunity could find; 

Now when he thought the King was moſt diſtreſs'd, 

He with his forty Hectors towards him preſs'd ; 

Strait he at Edmund makes, who wards his Blows, 

His well aim'd Spear he at the Pagan throws; 

Miſſing his Throat, his Helmet it unclaſp'd, 


And ſtun'd him, while his Sword brave Edmund graſp d, 


Struck off his Helmet, and then ſtruck him dead, 
And to his Gorget cleft the Pagan s Head ; 

The Guards by Edwin led, fell'd down the Danes, 
Who wallow'd in the leaking of their Veins ; 
But e're they could their Fury wholly quell, 

At Edmund's Feet Sigbert and Edwin fell ; 

Both bravely fought, and both rejoycing dy'd, 
'That they both fell by their dear Maſter's Side ; 
Devoting both, as down by Numbers trod, 
Their Lives to Edmund, and their Souls to God. 
Both to their Maſter faithful were, and dear, 
And over each he dropp'd à Royal Tear. 
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The Chariots who charg'd bravely thro” and thro”, 
Wheeling about, near to their Sovereign drew; 
Who lelt his Spears and Swords ſhould not ſuſtain 
The Pagan Force, ſhould Heaven prolong the Rain, 
And damp their Miſſiles, bid his Trumpets ſound, 
Which all the noiſe the Danes could make;ſhould drown x + 
As th Anglians Trumpets to their Lips advanc'd, 
All Hinguar's Horſes on a ſudden danc'd, 

As if Tarantula's had ſtor'd the Plain, 

And bit the Brutes, infuſing deadly Pain ; 

Till for their Cure they all a capring fell, 

The pois nous Inflammations to expel ; | 

And as they caper'd at the pleaſing Sound, 

Trampl'd the Daniſb Infantry to Ground. 

It was impoſſible the Beaſt to rein, 

While trumpetleſs the Pagans did remain; 

Their Horſes kept noRanks, leap'd to and fro, 

Ran on the pointed Weapons of their Foe ; 

And Hinguar's Horſe more metall'd than the reſt, 

Danc'd o're his Danes, and would not be repreſs'd. 
All who Spectators ſtood to view the Sight, 

do bloody, ſo ridiculous a Fight; 

Laugh'd and condol'd together in one Breath, 

To ſee the Pagans dancing to their Death; 

snorant of the Stratagem they gueſs d, 

That Anglians fought in earneſt, Danes in jeſt. 
Edmund, who Danes Confuſions well forekne w, 

Adrantage took the Onſet to renew; 

His Chariots he once more commanded out, 

ud march behind them to compleat the Rout ; 

Anglans with treble Fury charg'd the Dae, 


et Laughter while they fought could not refrain. 
Vol. II. Y Thus 
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Thus War unequal, Edmund Paſtime made, 
And taught of Numbers not to be afraid; 
The ſlaughter d Pagars cover d all the Plains, 
The Angliaus waded in their Blood and Brains. 
Hinguar tought ready with Difdain to burſt, 
Like the Arch-murderer for Blood achirſt; 
Danes, Devils-like, on Malice dire intent, 
| Strove not to murder only, but torment ; 
Chriſtians like Edmund, of well temper'd Mind, 
Were forc'd to kill, when they to ſpare inclin d; 
Their Courage fearleſs was, and yet ſedate, 
Like Men aſſur'd of a bleſs'd future State; 
Theſe on true God, on Idols thoſe rely d; 
Theſe humbly brave, thoſe ſwell'd with Pagan Pride; 
Theſe to defend what Heaven had made their Right, 
Thoſe own'd no Law but their rapacious Might; 
Theſe fought like Men, and thoſe like Beaſts of Prey, 
Both obſtinate alike, to gain the Day : 
The Anghians like impenetrable Rocks, 
Stood all the furious Danes tempeſtuous Shocks ; 
Firmly both Horſe and Foot were taught to cloſe, 
The Danes nor Spear, nor Sword could interpoſe; 
When Anglians fell, the rear their Standing fill'd, 
The Danes could ſcarce perceive an Auglian kill'd. 
Heaven which before in Rivulets ran down, 
Its Face ſerend, clear from all cloudy Frown ; 
Edmund then Orders gave to all his Bows, 
T' uncaſe their feather'd Stores, and gall their Foes; 
Strait they remount the Works, Slings, Arrows, Darts, 
Swift as the Lightning, damp the Daniſh Hearts ; 
Smart feather'd Showers, much thicker than the Rain, 
Fell on a ſudden on the frighted Dane ; 


While 
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While all the Pagan Bows hung ide by, 
Viewing the Augliaus with invidious Eye; 
The late fall'n Shower dilated all their Strings, 


Their Arrows loſt their Speed, the Bows their Springs. 


The Anglian Arrows gall d the dancing Dane, 
Nor Horſe, nor Foot, the Terror could ſuſtain; 


Brave Edmund ftew'd deep Wiſdom, and ſtrange Might, | 


The Daziſb Gods for Anglians ſeem'd to fight, 

Hinguar blaſphem'd, vow'd if they would not turn, 

He in Revenge would all their Temples burn. 
Edmund all Parts to whet his Men ſuſtain d, 

Ten Iron Balls he flung, three Quivers drain d; 

Four Horſes under him that Day were ſlain, 

Twice twenty Darts he threw, and none in vain; 

Seven Spears he ſpent, all ſticking in his Foes, 

Two Swords he brake, three blunted by his Rows ; ; 

And his vicarious Hilts with Vict'ry erown'd, 

By his raw Muſcles grip d, dealt Deaths around; 

His rare Example Wonders in them wrought, 

The common Soldiers like their Captains fonght ; 

Their Captains Edmumd-like themſelves behav'd, 

And with their few a Multitude out- brav d; 

Edmund's broad Swords were trebly drench'd and ſpilt, 

Gore Blood at Point, at Edge, and at the Hilt. 
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The ARGUMENT. | 
Both Armies agree to @ Parley. Edmund Jends a Chat- 
lenge to Hinguar. Prays. Is reliev d and refreſi'd 
Chariſla, unſeen. Hinguar accepts the Challenge. Ed- 
mund conquers Hinguar ; who begging Life in the oy 
ef Jeſus, Edmund grants it. Harald challenges Edmund, 
He accepts, and kills Harald. Beric inform'd by Hie, 
communicates the deſperate Condition of Edmund's Army 
to Hinguar, who ſends immediate Orders to engage. Ed- 
mund's Stratagem, wins their Raven with his own Hands; 
which Action puts the Danes to Flight, and wins ile 
Battle. Edmund's Prayer, with Thankſgiving, He tales 
care of the Wounded, removes his Camp, meets Hum- 
bert and Elred, calls a Council next Day, recounts t 
them the Condition of his Army, and the Danger of Hub- 
ba's joining Hinguar, and demands Advice thereupon. 
Prudentio's Speech. Turkill's Speech. Edmund's Ar 
fwer. Hubba joins Hinguar, condenms his Raſbueſs 
blames his Submiſſion to Edmund, proclaims kind 7 _ 
ment to Anglian Subjects, marches toward the Caſtle, 4 
diſplays the W hite Flag. Edmund ſends his Hera 7 
he is kindly entertain'd ; returns with Terms of Peace; 
which are diſdain'd by the Anglians. Edmund "_ 
to his Chappel, diſcovers his Intentions to Humbe rt, . 
encourages him to purſue them. I hey pray. Philothea, 
Chariſſa, and Devota, vit Edmund, charm him s 
ſleep with celeſtial Harmony; ſtrengthen his Reſolution y 
a Dream, and the Preference given to a Martyr's Love 
beyond Angelic. N 3 
OTH Armies were with a long Battle tird, 1 
Danes durſt not ſound Retreat, which they deſit 
to Edmund haſtning let him know 
Their Miſſile Ammunition was drawn low ; 
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They the dead Danes had rifled ore and ore, 
And what they took were careful to reſtore ; 

No Souls tranſmigrating from Breaſt to Breaſt, 

More Bodies than their Arrows e're poſſeſt; 

Three Rounds or four were all that now remain'd, 
Which might prove fatal, if entirely drain'd. 

Edmund the Danger weigh'd with Thought profound? 
And Orders gave they ſhould a Parley ſound. 

Hinguar himſelf was of the Reſpite glad, 

And for a Time all martial Force forbad ; 

Edmund his Herald then to Hinguar ſent, _ 

To whom he tbus declar'd his King's Intent. 

Hinguar, ſays Edmund, ſince cur Men have ſhown 
Valour, more for our Quarrel, than their own, 

Tis you and I the Quarrel muſt decide, 
You in your Idols, I in God confide ; 
Gainſt your Inſults I will defend my Right, 
[ ſend you Challenge to a ſingle Fight. 

Edmund while he for Hinguar's Anſwer ſtay'd, 
With Ardency to God All-gracious pray'd ; 
Chariſſa, who attended unperceiv'd, , 

With opportune Supports his Soul reliev'd ; 

A Virgin who on Jeſus Rays attends, ' 

Wien midft the Lillies he to walk deſcends. _ 

A Box, unſeen, of Balſam out ſhe drew, 

Which in the Spouſes od'rous Garden grew; 

With which ſhe's wont t' invigorate the Weak, 

Who Aid Divine with humble Fervour ſeek ; 

And astowards Heaven his lifted Hands he points, 

dhe his raw Muſcles tenderly anoints; 

The Cordial Smell ſtrait mounting to his Brain, 

Diffus'd freſh vig rous Spirits through each Vein; 
CY T3 And 
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And e're he roſe his Fleſh was all reſtor d, 
No one could ſee his Muſcles had been gor 4. 
Hinguar not out of Choice, but ſervile Shame, 


Leſt Danes their Prince a Coward ſhould proclaim; 


The Challenge with reluctant Heart accepts, 
Arm'd Cap-a-pe, he from his Army ſteps; 


And Edmund furniſh'd with new Sword and Spear, 


Left all his Men embattled in his Rear; 
His Spear was of ſtrong B-itih make, and tall, 
One End was Point, the other Iron-ball ; 
The Dane two Foot exceeded him in e.. 
Edmund reſolv d he would like David fight; 
Thoſe Iron Limbs could by no Sword be lopp'd, 
All Avenues they to his Carcaſe ſtopp'd ; 

Both from each other kept a diſtant Ground, 
Waiting the Signal of the Trumpets Sound ; 
Juſt as it ſounded, Hi inguar rais d his Lance, 
Inſultingly towards Edmund made Advance; 
Edmund his Sling which he behind conceal'd, 
Which he lixe David artfully could wield, 
Drew out, in that an Iron Bullet hung, 
Which he at Hinguar's Viſour ſwiftly flung; 
The Blow put the Goliah in a Stound, _ 
. He ſtagger d, and then tumbled on the Ground; 
Edmund ow towards him with couragious Haſt, 
His Skull of its Steel Cover he uncas'd ; 

'The Iron Ballet beat his Viſour in, | 
And his great Noſe laid level with his Chin; 
Both Camps at the ſwift Blow aſtoniſh'd were, 
That ſtood exulting, this in fierce Deſpair : 
Hinguar recovering with a ghaſtly Dread, 

Sees Edmund's Sabre brandiſh'd ore his Head; 


II. 


Re- 


Reſiſtance twas impoſſible to make, 
And he cry ' d out, ſave me for Jeſus ſake; 


That Name with ſweeter Force melts Edmunds Heart, 


Scops nis Sword ready Hinguar's Head to part; 
Then once the AngePs Voice ſtaid Abram's Knife, 
When lifted up to take dear {ſaac's Life; 

For Jeſus ſake, ſaid Edmund, you ſhall live, 

Repent, and Honour to our Jeſus give; 

No nobler Conquelt our Religion knows, 

Than the Salvation of our mortal Foes. 


Hinguar ſtood up, and to his Conqu'ror bow'd, 


And Gratitude for his Deliverance vow'd. 

Harald, mean while, who ſaw the Danes diſmay” d, 
Rode out on purpoſe Edmund to upbraid 3 
That Coward-like the Combat he maintain'd, 
And Conqueſt by mean Slight, not Valour gain d; 
He, Hinguar's Uncle, foam'd out Curſes dire, 
The very Danes ſtood trembling at his Ire 3 
Ten Lions-never made ſuch dreadful Roar, 
While his own Hair with both his Hands he tore ; 
He of all Danes was moſt renown'd for Might, 
And a whole Cubit all excell'd in Height ; 
He with his Hands could break an Iron Crow, 
Three Furlongs through the Air a Millſtone throw; 
His two-edg'd Sword was à full Fathom long, 
His Spear ſtood like à Maſt ere&, and firong; © 
Valiant and fierce he was, the Daniſh Holſt 
Of him, as of their Champion, made their Beaſt ; 
He gainſt both Edge aud Point had double Charms, 
And thus ſecur d, - wore no defenſive Arms. 
Brave Edmund ſcorn d the Challenge to Gene 


And charg d his Troops to keep within their Line. 


1 4 Harald 
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Harald alighting, both with equal Rage, 

But Strength, unequal, in cloſe Fight engage. 

Edmund in vain; his Spear had often try d, 

He never miſs d, yet could not pierce his Hide; 

Then he eſſay'd with Sword to cleave his Skull, 

The Dane unhurt would Edmunds Weapon dull; 

Harald the while aim'd at brave Edmund's Face, 

Which he for freer Sight would never caſe. 

The King watch d with quick Eye the murd'rous Spear, 

And from the Line it pointed {till would veer ; 

Harald beſide his Aim his Weapon threw, 

And Edmund met the Javelin, which he flew. ; 

One Diſtance from the Spear he ſtill would keep, 

Into his Cheek it enter'd, but not deep. 

The Dane who did in magick Force confide, 

Would Eamund's impotent Aſſaults deride ; 

Edmund darts Prayer to God's propitious Ear, 

Slides in a Moment thro' his Hand his Spear; 

Out with the Iron Ball his Brains he daſh'd, 


One Blow the Daniſh Pride and Malice quaſh'd. Strike 

Beric by Spies inform d, haſts to relate The ( 
To Hinguar of his Foes the deſp'rate State, Whicl 
That all their deadly, miſſile Stores were drain'd, Three 
With Eaſe his Honour now. might be regain'd ; And 2 
Ungrateful Hinguar welcomes the Deſign, The / 
And Orders ſent for Fight through every Line; The 2 
The Daniſb Hearts with ſanguine Hopes retriev'd, But w 
The Orders with Alacrity, receiv'd d; They 
And now they thought was come the happy Hour, Edmu. 
Their Foes unarm'd, diſahled, to o repower. Of m 
Yet ſince their Leaders in the Field lay dead, His di 


They wanted Captains their Brigades to head; - The { 
ny | ut 
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But Hinguar with the Chiefs ſurviving, formd" 

A Project, how their Foes might beſt be ſtorm'd. © 
Edmund, who view'd the Danes with watchful Eyes f 

Saw them diſpos'd his Anglians to ſurprize ; 

Order'd his Trumpets the old Tune to play, 

And ſent his Charioteers to ſcour the Way ; 

Amidſt the Fears, and dancing of the Daze, 

Embodying, he-the Pagans charg'd again'; 

And knowing that the Danes durſt never fly, 

While their fam'd Raven they beheld on high ; 

For Hildebrand the Pagan Giant ſought, 

By all his Hoſt unconquerable thought, 

Arm'd cap-a-pe he high the Raven wav'd, - 

And Chriſtians with rude Inſolence out- brav d. 

Edmund with the Croſs flouriſh'd o're his Head, 

Which Anglians follow'd whereſoe're it led; 

Through the main Body of the Pagans paſt, 

His Guards who follow'd look'd like Men aghaſt ; 

He Gracious God invok'd, his Strength to aid, 

Strikes in a Moment, with his new-ſet Blade 

The Giant's Hand which the curs'd Standard rear d, 

Which of his Shell the thinneſt Part appear d; 

Three of his Fingers dropt upon the Sand, 

And Edmund wreſts the Raven from his Hand ; 

The Action was fo daring a Surprize, 

The Danes could ſcarce give Credit to their Eyes: 

But when they ſaw their Raven made à Prey, 

They threw down Arms, deſpair'd, and ran away; 

Edmund commands his Men, their ſmall Remains 4 

Of miſſile Stores to ſpend upon the Danes = 

His dreadful Chariots their main Body brake, 

The ſtouteſt then their Colours did forſake; 


Hinguay 


330 EDMUND. Book XII 


Hinguat and Hildebrand were forc'd to yield, 
And leave brave Edmund Maſter of the Field; 
It was impoſſible to ſtop the Stream, 

All they did was to run and to blaſpheme ; 

As hunted Deer the Horn, Danes trembling fly, 
Where e're they run, they fear the Anglians nigh ; 
Haſt to ſwim Ja all the Pagant make, 

And Edmunds Name made the moſt valiant quake; 
Who now had Anglia's full Deliverance wrought, 
Had got their crying Sins againſt them fought ; 

And had not God, in his omniſcient Mind, 

A nobler Triumph for the Prince deſign d. 

Their blunted Swords afreſh the Anglians whet, 
But leaſt Succeſs ſhould Wiſdom over-ſet, 

A while he them purſued, and then gave o're, 

To eaſe his Anglians, and ſpare human Gore: 
Retreat then Edmund ſounds, and took wiſe Care, 
Not to conſtrain his Foe to fierce Deſpair ; 
Retreating, they their Arrows in the Slain 

Pick'd out, and fill'd their Quivers full again: 

The Arrows which in Auglian Quivers lay, 

Seven times were drank with Dariſb Blood that Day; 
Of Edmund's Men were ſcarce one thouſand lain, 
And thrice ten thouſand of the furious Daxe. 

The Dauiſb Carcaſes the Earth o teſpread, 

One might have gueſs d by the vaſt Number dead, 
That ſome deſtroying Angel ſent below, 

Not human Might had wrought the Pagans Woe. 
As when of Locuſts, an unnumber'd Hoſt, 
From the Eaſt-wind fill d the Egyptian Coaſt, 
Which darkn'd Air, and the whole Land bereft 
Of all the Fruits the violent Hail had left; 


Till 


Till 
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Till a kind weſtern Blaſt the Vermin ore 
To cover all the Erythrean Wave; | £1 
That all who on the Gulf ſhould caſt an Bye, - 

Saw Billows buried deep in Locuſts lie; 
Danes from the North thus Anglian Coaſts are, 
With their vaſt Numbers all the Region vail'd ;' 
Which like Apocalyptick Locuſts fierce, e 
Their Scorpionick Poiſon did diſperſe ; ren i 
Till Edmund the tremendous Torrent Raid; 
And rolling in their Gore the Pagans laid 3 - 

The Daniſh Colours o're the Field were ſtrew d, 
Which Edmund burn d, t' avoid their cumbrous load; 
Dead on the Turf their chiefeſt Captains lay, 
Danes never felt a more diſaſtrous Day. 
As when the Nile retreats into its Bed, 
Vermin, Frogs, Toads, which. in its Mud are bred; | 
Would bury Earth, with Stanch infe& the Air, 
Did not kind Heaven great, Flights of Storks prepare, 
To cover Egypt in the needful Hour, 
And their Annoyance happily devour- 
The Fields thus cover'd with dead Pagan: lay, 
When Vultures and unnumbred Birds of Prey, 
Who had Preſenſions of the wreeking Plains 
Came to diſtend their Maws with ſlaughter'd Danes. 
Edmund e' re to their Tents his Anglians wheel d, 
Thus pout d out Prayer, as on the Spot he kneed: 
Great God of Hoſts, our Lives to thee ur owe, 
Who haſt preſers'd is from à utmerous Boe; :; 
Thy prerful Wiſdom, and i ga Might, 
Conducted and ſupported us in Fight : 


To thee we all our glad T baukſgiuings pay, 
To thee aſcribe the Glory of the D; 
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My faithful Subjects bleſs, protef and guide, 
Make Pagans know that God is on our Side. 
Then riſing, to their Tents they all diſpers d, 
Bur Edmund {till in new Fatigues immers'd, 
Went all about the wounded to o're-look. 
He tender Care for their Refreſhment took ; 
He ſweetly cheer'd them, ſaw their Wounds well dreſs d, 
Forgat himſelf, to give all others Reſt ; 
He fix'd his Guards each Hour to be reliev'd, 
That none might be with tedious Duty griev'd ; 
He laſt of all to his Refreſhment went, 
Part of his Supper to the Wounded ent; 
Walking the Rounds, ſhort Sleeps, and witchfal Care, 
Alternated with interſperſed Prayer. 
Sigbert and Edwin (till in Mind he kept, 
His Royal Heart at their Remembrance wept ; 
Strict Orders he to pious Juſto gave, 
That both ſhould honourable Burial have; 
And e're the Morn had drank Earth's dewy Damp, 
Edmund to Framlingham remov'd his Cap; 
That in his Caſtle, and at more Repoſe, 
He might conſult how to reſiſt his Foes. 
He knew the frighted Pagazs would lie till, 
Glad of Deliv'rance from near neighb' ring Ill; 
That Hubba's Army ſoon would Hinguar join, 
The Force they could not ſtem, they might decline. 
Soon as the King had ended his Retreat, 
He joy'd he there ſhauld holy Humbert meet; 
Who came his heavenly Cordials to apply, 
To cheer his mournful Prince, or with him die. 
Wiſe Elred thither came the Night before, 
And of his Wealth brought the reſiduous Store; 


This 
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This Edmund ſoon diſpers d among his Hoſt. 
And to the greateſt Merits, gave the Moſt; 
All took that Night Sleep quiet and ſerene, _ . 
Reſolv'd next Day a Council ſhould convene; 
Who when they met, none of the Nobles ſpake, 
Till Edmund firſt the ſolemn Silence brake. _ _ 
4 You ſee, my Lords, how by Gods mighty Aid, 
ch We few have the great Daniſh Hoſt diſmayd; _ 
Our valiant Troops unconquer'd ſtill remain, 
Yet are too few full Victory to gain; 
Our Men are all fatigued, our Arrows ſpent, hon 
And Hubba ſoon will Hinguar's Force augment ;_ 
Our faithleſs Subjects our juſt Cauſe forſake, 
are, Give me Advice what Meaſures next to take. 


All ſilent muſing on each other gaz'd, 
Till thus Prudentio their Attention rais'd. 


In Edmund's Griefs J have the greateſt Share, 
Once my peculiar, ſtill my tender Care;  _ 
His Death the Pagans ſpitefully conſpire, on 
p His Life good Anglians ardently deſire; | 
Should he be violenc'd by the Daniſh Hoſt, 
All Anglia's Hope muſt then give up the Ghoſt ; 
In his dear Life our Lives are all embark'd, Nes 
And ſince his Life is for Deſtruction mark d; 1 
Our common Safety muſt that Life enſure, 
| Whoſe Preſervation will our Lives ſecure; 
. 'Tis Wiſdom to ſome Shelter to recede, 
And preſſing Danger to decline with ſpeed ; 
Jeſus himſelf precautiouſly withdrew, | 
When perſecuted by the furious Few ; 
That wiſe Example ſhould our King excite, 
His Safety to conſult by*imely Flight 4 
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We for a while may to the Danes ſubmit, 
Prudence, the Fort it cannot hold, will quit; 
We'll patient for ſome happy Juncture wait, 
In which we may retrieve our eonquer'd State; 
Sooner we yield, the better Terms we gain, 
And leſs provoke the Fury of the Dane. 
Great Turbill next, of all the Captains chief, 
Strove thus to kindle Hope, and ſoften Grief. 
None Edmunds Life can value more than I, 
But yet will never counſel him to fly; 
Flight will his faithful Friends expoſe to Woe, 
And give a Victory without a Blow ; 
No King can fly or long conceal'd abide, 
But Royal Character will be-deſery'd; 
While Danes thus num'rous, thus minacious are, 
Who to give ſhelter to our King will dare? 
Pagans & atone and merit their Repoſe, 
They'll ſacrifice him to his mortal Foes ; 
Men of true Honour never quit the Field, |{ wield; 
While they have Swords, and Arms thoſe Swords to 
Say we are few, few as we are we make 


The ſeven- fold Hoſt of the Blaſphemers quake; 


Hubba's Arrival need not us ſarprize, 

Since our laſt Battle Numbers we deſpiſe; 
While we ſee Edmund marching at our Head, 
We all Things dare attempt, we nothing dread; 
We'll fetch freſh Arrows from our Martial Store, 
In Daniſh Hearts quiver them ſever times more; 
Our flying Army moving to and fro, 

May watch Advantages againſt our Foe; 

The longer ſtill our Ruine is delay d, 


We have more Time that Ruine to evade; 
Time 
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Time a new Revolution may create, W's" hi 

And turn upon the Danes our threatned Fate 

If they once more to try our Valour dare, J 

Twill trebled be, when heightned by Deſpair ; 

When next our Swords with Dan Blood ſhall wreek;, / 

The Pagan Cowards will our Friendſhip ſeek; 

Obſtinate Courage may at laſt produce, 

Or Victory, or honourable Truce; "Oo 

Jeſus Example cannot Edmund reach, 

He bare no Arms, came not to fight, but preach ; 

Againſt the Danes our Aug/ians Spirit riſe, 

Eager once more their Arms to fignalize ; 

They ſoon refreſh'd, will fit for Action be, 

To guard their Prince, and ſet their Country free; 

Againſt God's Foes they juſt Revenges breath, 

I humbly move, aur Swords we may not ſheath ; 

Diſdain Submiſſion; he that's truly Brave, 

Would rather fighting die, than live a Slave. 
Edmund, when all ſet ſilent in their Chairs, 

His moderating Anſwer thus declares : 

I, noble Lards,: my ſelf oblig'd muſt own TY 
To my two Friends, who have kind Freedom Down; | 
Reſiſtance one, the other Flight commends, | 
My Honour that, my Safety this intends ; 

In rain my Saſety J may ſeek by Flight, 

In vain my Honour may expoſe by Fight; 
Safety T loſe, ſhould I towards Honour ſteer, 
Safery by Henour's Loſs is bought too dear; 
Twould be in vain precarious Peace to ſeek, 
Strength can give no Aſſuranee to the Weak; 2 
'Twould be in vain my Arms once more to try, 54 


And ſee my Friends cut off before my Eye; 
"AM. 1 | 
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Twere baſe ſuch faithful Subjects to deſert, 
*Tis difficult their Ruin to divert; 
There's one Expedient forming in my Mind, 
By which methinks they both may be combin'd ; 
I with God's Aid, by the next Morning-light, 
Your Safety and your Honour will unite. 
This ſaid, he roſe, and with a Mind ſedate, 
Reſolv'd all God's Diſpoſals to await. 
Hubba by this the raging Hinguar join'd, 
And the late Battel heard with troubled Mind ; 
Hinguar had Strength, in Conduct had leſs Skill; 
Hubba with Force had Stratagem at Wall ; 
With Horror he the ſlaughter d Heaps ſurvey'd, 
Which the Wolves, Gall-traps, and brave Auglians 
And Hinguar's raſh Ambition thus condemn'd, | made, 
Who Anglian Courage raſhly had contemn'd. 
Hinguar your heady Pride I juſtly blame, 
Working your own, and all our Nations Shame ; 
Had I no other Proof, your batter'd Noſe 
To the whole Camp your Ignominy ſhows. 
Were you ſo baſe for ſhameful Life to ſue, | 
Sue to a Foe, that Foe a Chriſtian too? 
That Chriſtian Edmund whom you ought to curſe, 
For Jeſus ſake too, which is ten times worſe ; 
And to compleat the Shame of the loſt Day, 
T' endure our Raven to be torn away; 
When the Report at neighb'ring States arrives, 
What Havock has been made of Dani. Lives; 
That our wide Camp with ſlaughter'd Danes is fill d, 
Trebling the Number of the few that kill'd ; 
They'll ſoon deſpiſe us, and combine to chace, 
Back to our Ships, our Nation with Diſgrace. 
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With fierce Deſpair you rather fought than Men, , 
Deſpair, which makes one Sword out- number ten; 3 . 
Deſpair, which animares à feeble Rage, ho 
Deſpair, which Wiſdom never will engage; | 

Deſpair alone this Sea of Blood has x Mi 

Another ſuch dire Battle I ſhall dread; 

Hinguar has try'd the Daniſh Hands in rally 

Hubba ſhall rather try the Daniſh Brain; | 
Well ſtrait towards Edmund haſt and vaunt our Might; 
I'l conquer fierce Deſpair without a Fight: 

Edmund ſhall to himſelf Deſpair engroſs, 

Or elſe abjure the Galilemmt Croſs; 

I'd rather ſee him live defpis'd and ſcorn d, 

Than with the Name of Martyr dye adorn'd. 

Then marching, Proclamation he diffus d, ; 
That peaceful Ang/ians ſnould be kindly us d; 
That all who ſhould of Outrages complain, 
Should have the Life of the injurious Dane; 

The Dares arriving fall to breaking Ground, 

With Trenches Edmund's Caſtle to ſurround 

The Anglians view their Numbers without Fear, 

Reſoly d to fave their Lives or ſell them dear io 

When ſubtile Hubba a white Flag diſplay d, 

The Anglians to à Parley to perſwade, 

Eimmd his Herald ſent, to know his Mind. 

Which Hubba tells him with Behaviour kind ;  * * 

That he the Anſwer would tilt Morn attend, 

And for that Night all Violence ſuſpend; oy 

back came the Herald, with uti Dread, FT 

Edmund the Anſwer in his Viſage read; + 

And call'd his Captains, "who ſoon took their Seats, 

While Hubla's Will the Herald *thus'tepeats;” fl | 
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My Will, ſaid he, to your brave Troops diſcloſe, 
For I true Courage honour in my Foes; 
Had I been preſent when you laſt engag d, 
I had the Storm prevented, or aſſwag'd; 
As Natives not as Foes we hither came, 
To mix the Daniſh with the Anglian Name; 
Above all others we brave Augliaus prize, 
And leagu'd with you all others ſhould deſpiſe; 
The Danes no Quarrel with the Anglians have, 
We rather your couragious Friendſhip crave ; 
Should you your ſelves to us but reconcile, 
We two might ſhare the Plunder of the Ile ; 
Elſe know, that tis the Intereſt of the Dane, 
To ſee you all lie gaſping on the Plain; 
Valour in Foes the nobler it 1s held, | 
Muſt with the greater Care be throughly quell'd; 
We know how weak you are, our ſelves how ſtrong, 
You ſome Reſiſtance. may maintain, not long ; 
Without a Blow the Victory ſhall be got, 
Within few Days we'll ſtarve you on the Spot; 
But though we pity worthy Anglians Fate, 
Of our Revenge Edmund muſt feel the Weight; 
By all our Gods we'll Mercy ſhew to you, 
By all our Gods, his Ruine we'll purſue ; 
Be wiſe betimes, and let your Tyrant fall, 
That ſingle Sacrifice ſhall ſave you all. 
The Lords who ſat impatient all the. while, 
Rag d that the Pagan ſhould their King revile ; 
Or ſhould the Anglian Hoſt ſuch Traytors deem, 
As their own Lives by Treachery to redeem. 
The pious King t his Chappel then withdrew, 
He well the Importance of the Meſſage knew ; 
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Humbert he call'd to give him ghoſtly Aid, 

To whom he thus his Spirit open laid. 
Father, a Secret now muſt be diſclos d, 

Which in my Breaſt has hitherta repos d; 

My valiant Friends have Demonſttation plain, 

That my Liſe's the ſale Eye ſore of the Dane; 

Fer ſince they this Revenge peculiar breath d, 

to my Subjects good my Life bequeath d; 

Yet conſcious that I ſinful was, and weak, 

I taid to meet that Death, I ſhould not ſeek ; _ 

Juſt now I met it, you the Meflage know, 

Sent by my Herald from my deadly Foe ; 

He ſolemnly has ſworn, My Blood alone 

My Realm ſhall ſave, and their Revenge atone ; 

Bleſs'd be my God, who this Occaſion gave, 

My ſingle Life, ſhall-my whole Kingdom fave ; 

Bleſs'd be my God, who: calls me to the Stake, 

To dye like Jeſus, and for Jeſus Sake: 

| dare not to my Troops my Mind detect, 

They'll loyal, kind, Impediments objects 

Soon as Morn riſing on its Wings of Light, 

Takes o'er the World its inſtantaneous Flight; 

The time the Dane determines will expire, 

[ll yield my ſelf to their xevengeſul Ire; 

| owe a Life to every faithſul Friend, 

Who with his Blood would bravely. mine defend. 
I joy, ſaid Humbert, at this happy News, 

Through my chill Veins I feel freſh Heat diffuſe ; 

God has my Age for this bleſs'd Moment kept, 

His Goodneſs. will this Rag of Life accept: 

Tour ſprightful Youth mate Years to God can give, 

Than I can Days, by courſe of Nature, live; 
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I rather you encourage than dehort, 

From ſo inſpir'd and Chriſt-like an Effort; 

To ſave the Land you nobly interpoſe, 

From otherwiſe inevitable Woes ; 

I' follow Edmund to his Journey's end, 

To dye with you, or on your Death attend. 
Father, ſaid Edmund, I my miſpent Years, 

And all my Sins bewail with bitter Tears; 

Sadly and humbly proſtrate on this Floor, 

Jour ſacred Abſolution I implore 

Soon as the Saint the awful Form expreſt, 

Celeſtial Sweetneſs flow d into his Breaſt; 

Their next Eſſay, they at the Altar make, 

Where both of their Viaticum partake; 


This done, they pray'd apart, and th' ag'd Saint, 


Found his Affections ſink, his Spirit faint; 

Nature decay d, forc'd to retreat for eaſe, 

Leaving good Edmund fix d upon his Knees ; 

He in the Pſalter he had learn'd before, 

Had of Devotion never failing Store ; 

And in that heavenly Magazine he found 

A ſovereign Balm for each internal Wound; 

But thought of Jeſus was his chief Recourſe, 

Of Love divine the conſtant boundleſs Source. 
Philothea from the Spouſes odrous Shade, 

A Viſit with CHariſſa to him made; 

With ſweet Devota a co- lovely Trine, 

Sent to the Martyr by the Care divine; 

Freſh ghoſtly Light, and Love Philothea brought, 

Chariſſa kept both lively in his Thought ; 

Devota ſang Saints Triumphs, and Gods Praiſe, 

All ſtrove to brighten his ocęiduous Rays; 


Edmund 


EDMUND. Book XIL 


Boo 


Edmu 
No P 
Philot 
And 1 
Some 
And | 
Her b 
And « 
An A 
Such 
Mean 
Pick'd 
And a 
Alluri 
Down 
And I 
The c 
Philotl 
And fi 
In th' 
She bo 
Made 
Which 
And re 
His Bo 
With 1 
But 
And fi 
Was b 
And th 
His So 
Each d. 


Boo XII. ED'MUND. 3ar 


Edmund intent on Heaven-aſpiring Prayer, 

No Notice took of any Virgin there; 

Philothea his Intenſeneſs well perceiv'd, 

And thought it time his Fleſh ſhould be reliev'd. 
Some Reſt his agitated Senſe ſhould take, 

And keep reſerves of Vigour for the Stake ; 

Her beck Devota inſtantly obeys, . 

And on her Lute with charming Sweetneſs plays 
An Air Celeſtial, to this World unknown, 

Such as bleſt Harpers play before the Throne; 
Mean while each from her Lap ſweet Lillies ſtrows, 
Pick'd from the Beds where Jeſus takes Repoſe ; 
And as th' harmonious Chords his Senſes ſeize, 
Alluring them to centre in ſoft Eaſe; 

Down on the Flowers they tenderly him laid, 
And Loves bright Banner over him diſplay d; 
The choice Perfume which in the Garden grows, 
Pbilothea on her golden Cenſer throws; 

And from the monumental Love which ſhin'd, 

In th' iv'ry Arches which her Heart enſhrin'd ; 

She borrow'd Fire, which on the Spices ſpread, 
Made cordial Fumes aſceyd into his Head; 

Which through each Veſſel undulating ſtrains, | 
And re-enforces his exhauſted Veins; 

His Body ſpent, and tired they thus take care, 
With Pabulum and Quiet to repair. 

But ſtill his Soul prepar d to diſunite, | 
And fitting on her Wings for heavenly Flight; . 
Was broad awake, unwearied, and n d, | | 
And the bright Virgins gladly entertain'd ; | 
His Soul cach ſacred Viſitant ſalutes, | 
Each to his Soul addreſs endearing ſuits ; | 
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The Lillies ſweet Effluviums fill'd the Rooms 
From whence they came, he knew by the Perfume. 
Not Gilead, Sharon, or Engaddis Vine, | 
By ſovercign Balm, ſweet Rofes, and rich Wine ; 
Not Mountains by ſtrong Spices overgrown, 
Than Lillies grac'd by Jeſus are more known. 
Lovely Philothea when they took their Seats, 
His Soul unfetter d, with this Story treats. 

Good Sazrophil'when he had breath'd his laſt, 
As through our Garden he to Glory paſt ; 
To hear our Hymns a while among us ſtaid, 
And thus the Force of Love Divine diſplay d. 

As once on Earth my Morning Prayer I clos d, 
And on God's ſupplicated Aid repos'd ; | 
By providential Call abroad 1 ſtept, 
My Guard, who a ſtrict Watch around me kept, 
A ſudden Warning gave I was way-laid, 
By the infernal Powers in ambuſcade; 
Near them to ſeize me, two fierce Pagan Bands 
Stood ready, with dire Weapons in their Hands; 
Both my Perverſion, or my Death had vow'd, 
And to o'rewhelm me by gr Foree, or Crowd ; 
All-gracious God who things minute ordains, 
And Hell, when it moſt Freedom takes, reſtrains ; 
So circumſtantiated the Black Defigns, 
That ere I entred the endang'ring Lines, 
I muſt a Chappel;paſs juſt in my Road, 
Where a good Prieſt kept his devout Abode; 
I to the Chappel went, and as I kneel'd, 
The Prieſt my Welcome with his Blefling ſeal ; 
Father, ſaid I, Heaven ſends me to your Care, 
Devils and Pagam my Deſtruction ſwear : 4 8 
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They in my Path in Ambuſcadoe lie, 
I Jeſus muſt renounce, or Martyr die ; 
But I my Jeſus never will forfake, 
Yet at ſuch Terrors human Hearts will ake ; 
I jealous am of mine, kind Father, tell 
How I may belt encounter Death and Hell. 
The good Man mildly anfwer'd my Requeſt, 
And this Advice infus d into my Breaſt. 

Stand but your Ground, your ghoſtly Foes will fly, 
Hell trembles at a Heaven erected Eye; 
Anxiety and an afflicting Fear 
In all apoſtate Spirits domineer ; 
They {till in Mind the War Angelick keep, 
And when reliſted fink into the Deep ; 
When they attempt God's Fay'rites to diſtreſs, 
They, more than the Aſſaulted, doubt Succels ; 
The heavenly Dove will give you inward Might, 
And raiſe heroick Courage to the Height; 
Courage, the Virtue of a Heayen-born Mind, 
Not on the Arm of Fleſh, but God reclin d. 

Chuſe rather to defend than to aſſail, 
delf· confidence will in the Conflict fail 3 
When you are challeng' d, you may Dangers meet, 
True Courage is a fix d, not ſudden Heat; | 
Is always humble, lives in {elf-diftruſt, 
And will its ſelf into no Dangers thruſt ; 
As Difficulty ſwells, it higher grows, - 
Enobled by the Greatneſs of its Fes 4 
Has lively Profpe& of its heavenly Crown, 
And makes God's Glory only its-Renown ; 
Contemns the World, has more exalted Aim, 
With a well-guided' Zeal is all on Flame; 
2 4 With 
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With Patience can a laſting Conflict bear, 
Derives true Magnanimity from Prayer; 
Fights with a Spirit preſent and ſedate, 
No Terrors can its Conſtancy abate ; | 
Is meekly bold, with ſweet Behaviour brave, 
Scorns to vile Luſt its Spirit to enſlave ; 
The martyr'd Hoſt with Veneration eyes, 
And to their Palms ambitious is to riſe; 
Keeps Jeſus in its intellectual Sight, 
He beſt can teach us Conduct in our Fight; 
He to his Votries ſends Almighty Aid, 
Repos'd on him, they. never are afraid ; 
Devote yourſelf to God, and you will find 
God fights the Battles of a Will reſign'd; 
An earthly Coward is an odious Name, 
A ghoſtly Coward an eternal Shame; 
Love Jeſus, Love will no baſe Fear endure, 
Love Jeſus, and of Conqueſt reſt ſecure. 
My Courage kindled as the good Man ſpake, 
I into this firm Reſolution brake; 
Vil on, I'll on, in ſpite of Death and Hell, 
Love ſtronger than them both can both repel ; 
Tu on, I humbly have my Sins bewail'd, 
Vil pray, my Prayers ne're-yet- of Spccour fail'd ; 
Fl on, if I fall Martyr in the Fight, - 
I from that Fall to Heaven ſhall take my Flight ; 
I'll on, I'll on, Love charms me to the Stake, 
I triumph when I die for Jeſus.ſake,. | 

By heavenly Love emboldned, on I went, 
And their whole Force my Foes againſt me bent; 
Great wasthe Danger, terrible the War, 
by ſhelter'd me from either Maim or Scar; 

Sweet 
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Sweet Jeſus Love invigorated mine, 1 161 
Invincible I fought by Aid Divine; rt 
My Foes before me in Confuſion fle, 
8 from the Field triumphant I withdreẽ＋ẽãõ; 
'Twas only my Probation God decreed, 
And I was troubled that I ſhould not bleed; 
Love offer d me à Victim in Deſires 
Love which to glorious Martyrdom — 

Devota next in an harmonious raptt, 
Strove Song and Lute to Edmund to adapt. 

In vain, in vain, bleſs d Angels you contend; 
Jou common Saints, but Martyrs you tranſcend 
For God you all can ſing but cannot bleed, 
Martyrs in that Angelick Love exceed; 
Ye brighteſt Seraphims wont heretofore, 
Neareſt the Throne the Godhead to adore ; _ 
You give Precedence to the Chriſt-like Race, 
Next to the Lamb is now the Martyr's Place; 
They of all Saints who in high Glory reign, 
Love moſt, and moſt reſemble the Lamb flain ; 
God takes away the Lives he gives to Saints, 
And they ſurrender to his ſweet ne : 
Jeſus his Life a Free- will Offering made, 
Chuſing that Death he freely might evade. 
Thus Martyrs out of Choice eſpouſe the Grave, 
And ſacrifice to God the Liſe he gare; 
They the Lamb follow whereſoe re he goes, | 
He midſt his fellow. Lambs takes ſweet Repoſe; 8834 
Lambs which he with celeſtial Manna feeds 
And to the everlaſting Fanmintadss nals tug 
With him ſupernal Sion they aſcenſ .. 
And o're all Heaven tranſpotting Views nl; 
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Their Fronts are hononr'd with his Father's Name, 
In Characters of Majeſtatick Flame ; 
You Angels at their Sight make Rev'rence low, 
And by their Mark Gods higheſt Fav'rites know; 
To a new Air yon Harpers tune your Strings, 
While a new Song the Hoſt victorious fines ; 
Above the Reach of the Angelick Choir, 
Who th' Harmony and Poetry admire ; 
They enter Heaven in a triumphant State, 
All your Battalions on their Chariots wait; 
Long Robes, wove of the brighteſt Beams, they wear, 
Palms in their Hands, the Badge of Conqueſt, bear; 
Say all ye ancient Deniz ont of Bliſs, © 
Whether you ever Honour had like this ? 

You in th' Angelick War, with valiant Rage, 
Did for the Glory of great God engage ; 
In Heaven you could not wounded be, or die, 
'Th' Apoſtates of themſelves Gods Look would ſiy; 
And when they flew to the celeſtial Drinks, 
Sin of it ſelf connaturally finks ; 
Some vain Reſiſtance they a while maintain'd, 
You Angels an unbloody Conqueſt gain'd ; 
You chac'd the Rebels to eternal Night, 
The Action rather was Purſuit than Fight ; 
Your Conflicts with the Martyrs Wars compare, 
And ſay which of the two the nobler were; 
You fought in Army, Martyrs fight alone, 
Encountring Terrors to your Troops unknown; 
You *gainſt one Hoſt might well the Field defend, 
Againſt three Hoſts confederate theſe contend ; 
All the whole World on them fierce Battries made, 
With all its tempting Vanities diſplay'd ; 1 
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All in Propenſions of their Nature join d, 
To ſtorm the Fort of their immortal Mind; 
And all Hell Powers their potent Malice try d. 
That Jeſus ſnhould by Votries be deny d. u 
Cold, Wants, Inſults, Scorn, Nakedneſs and Shas 
Tormentors who blaſphem'd God's awful Name 
Foes mercileſs, Reproach, and cauſeleſs Hate, 
Hard Slav'ry, violent and untimely Fate; | 
Croſſes and Gibbets, Nails and pond'rons Chains, 
Bodkins and Darts, to multiply their Pains ; - 
Racks, Wheels, Screws, Pullies, vhich the Limbs extends 
Sharp Knives to flea, and Pinchers Fleſh to rend; 
Swords, Iron Spikes, long Speats and pointed Stones, 
Engines to maim, diſtort, or break the Bones ; 
Honey to ſmear the naked Saint all o're, 
Hornets and Waſps to ſting them kept in Store; 
Light Torches, Veſſels fill'd with boiling Oil, 
Grid'rons the Fleſh with lingring Fire to broil ; 
Of melted Lead, and Pitch; vaſt Caldrons full, 
Eyes bor'd with Whimlets, a hot brazen Bull ; 
A red-hot Iron Coat, and Cap, and Chair, 
Bent Trees, which in recoiling Bodies tare 3 | 
Damp ſtinking Priſons, Stocks for Hands, Feet, Head, 
Dire knotted Whips, arm'd with appendent Lead 
With Hardfhips of the Minds, with Saints endur d, 
And num'rons more which helliſi Rage procur'd. 
Say Angels, who the Martyrs: Torments eye, 
Whether your Love can with the Martyrs vye. 
You never felt weak treach rous human Heart, 
You neves felt Want, Infamy, or Smart; | 
Were you frail mortal Men, you do not know, 
Whether you then could Martyrs be or no. 
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You Angels drink at Joys eternal Source, 

Yet Martyrs feel a Joy of ſweeter Force; 

Jeſus their Sufferings couples with his own, 

An Honour to the Angels never ſhown ; 

Jeſus the Martyrs Pains oft pre-declar'd, 
That to their Trials they might come prepar'd; - 
Arm'd them with Supereffluence of Grace, 

Fit ro defy a Tyrant to his Face ; 

Damp'd the Saints Tortures, Pagan Rage repreſt, 
Gave Eaſe on Racks, and on the Grid'rons reſt, 
Amidſt all Torments raviſh'd with Delight, 

And their Approach to Beatifick Sight; 

The tender Sex even Babes could all ſuſtain, 
Exulting, hymning, glorying in their Pain; 
Confeſs both Angels who both Joys review, 
The Martyr's Joy the nobler of the two. 

Lou of God's Preſence and of Heaven polle(s'd, 
Can never with Temptations be oppreſs d; 
Saints here below who live in ſad Exile, 

Are ſtillexpos'd to Satan's Force and Wile; 
Their Frame and Habitation is terrene, 
And Heaven to them is diſtant and unſeen ; 
In Darkneſs Martyrs, Angels dwell in Light ; 
Yet Martyrs Faith may vie with Angels Sight. 
| BleſS'd Martyrs all for Jeſus Love forſake, 
His ſacred Truth atteſting at the Stake; 
Their bright Examples in all Regions ſhine, 
Their Conqueſts glorify the Aid Divine: 
Drench'd by their Blood the Evangelick Field, 
A thouſand-fold of Saints is wont to yield; 
God brighteſt Angels oft is pleas'd to ſend, 
In Troops, a Martyr only to attend; 
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Earth ſtands amaz'd at their Heaven-kindled Zeal, 
Idols the Force of dying. Martyrs feel. 
Say Angels, if the Rays which here you ſhed, 
Had e're ſuch a benign and glorious Spread. 

But of all Martyrs in God's gracious Eyes, 
A Chriſt- like King's the nobleſt Sacrifice ; 
All the extatick Joys of Saints above, 
All the Efforts of bliſsful Seraphs Love ; | 
Reach not a martyr'd King's, he'll of the beſt, 
Of the moſt radiant Manſion live poſleſs'd ; 
He near the King of Kings ſhall have his Throne, 
All Heaven ſhall his imperial Glory own. 
Haſt Edmund, God will pour freſh Succours 1 
Haſt to your brighter and eternal Crown. 
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The ARGUMENT. 
Edmund prays for himſelf and Nation. Surrender 10 
Hubba. His Reception, and Speech. Edmund's Au- 
fuer. Hubba s Reh. He chains Edmund. An- 
glians miſſing Edmund, are in Confuſios. Humbert 
comforts them, prophefies concerning Beric and Proteo, 
gives his Bleſſin ſurrenders to Hubba to die with 
Edmund. Hubda ſtrikes off his Head. Juſto aud 
Prudentio come to attend Edmund. Hubba entreats 
them kindly, and by them publiſhes his Intent toward An- 
glians. Hubba, caufing Beric 20 deſcribe the Cruci- 
fixion, determines the like for Edmund. He, inſulted by 
Furies, is comforted and ſupported by Gabriel, and the 
Ghoſt of Hilda. Edmund prays, is deſpitefully treat- 
ed, tied to a Stake, ſhot with Arrows, and at laſt le- 
headed. Preparation for and Deſcription of his Aſcent. 


| (Hari lively Prints on Edmund made, 
Of what the holy Virgins ſang or ſaid; 

They tell the Hour of Lauds his Spirit cheer'd, 

Then dropping Conſolations diſappear'd ; 

But to the laſt Chariſſa with him ſtaid, 

With all-ſufficient Council, Comfort, Aid ; 

His Soul all am'rous Languor wak'd his Senſe, 

And thus towards Heaven his Powers their Fight 
| [ commence : 
Jeſu, my Lord, my God, my Love, my Aid, 

To whom I never yet in vain have pray d; 

T by Love I have experienc'd all my Days, 

For which I offer all the Heights of Praiſe ; 
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Open io Edmund wow thy melting Heart, 

Thy tendereſt Pity to n Soul impart 3 

Pardon, my God, the Wrongs 4 have receiv'd, 
And pardon me if auy I have griev'd ; 


My finful Anglia ſadly I deplore,: 
0 Give them long-ſuffering God one Trial more. 
An- T hou Lord, at thy Friend Abram's fervent Prayer, 
ur Muldſt for ten Righreoass only Sodom ſpare; 
ert Thy Anglian Friends that Number far tranſcend, 
£0, 0 for their Prayers my Anglia Doom ſuſpend ! 
1 But if their Sins ſo dare thy angry Stroke, 
"1 Thy Juſtice will not their fix d Doom revoke ; 
* T he finful Land exſcind not, but reprove, 
"ru O do not thou their Candleſtick remove 
T 0 keep thy Light ſtill flaſhing in their Face ! 
the And Paſſage open to the Thrane of Grace. 
at- T hy Renmant Lord regard with gracious Eyes, 
be 7% Love in their Protectaa fignalize ; 
8 Pour on my loyal Friends full Bleſſings dum, 
IWho fought with Brau'ry to defend my Crown ; 
To my fierce Enemies, Lord, Mercy ſhow, 
They perſecute that Truth they do nat know ; 
Let ſaving Light on them diſplay its Beam, 
Till they own Jeſus whom they now blaſpheme ; 
Lord, the Effuſion of more Blood prevent, 
All War, though guſt, I cannot but lament ; 
ght [ grieve that cauſeleſs Fury of the Dane, 
ce: Should to their Slaughter ny own Arm conſtrain; 
T hemſelves on their own Heads the Vengeance drew, 
I rather would have ſpar d the Danes I ſlew 3 
Lord, if my Heat tranſported ane too far, 
Pardon Imperuofities of War ; 
pen | Fergie, 


Forgive, my God, my Failures on the Throne, i 
And my Omiſſions, which I all bemoan ; | 
Accept, dear Lord, my penitential Tears, 

Let thy own Lips pronounce to my glad Ears ; 

Be of good Cheer, T hy Sins forgiven are, 

Accept this Victim I for thee prepare. 
is done, my God, thou doſt my Pardon Fly 
I now the mighty Joys of Pardon feel; 

Thou art my Maſter, but I wave that Name; 
Thou art my Friend, I now thy Friendſhip claim; 
Sweet Condeſcenſion of the Love Divine, 

That deigns in Friendſhip with frail Man to join; 
Thou, my beſt Friend, haſt human Frailties felt, 
T hy tend'reſt Heart will at my Sorrows melt ; 

T hou art all Love, my Friend, and I am thine, 
And all thy glorious Attributes are mine; 

T hey all in my Aſſiſtance will engage, 

T hey will ſupport me under Daniſh Rage ; 

Jeſus my Life I to thy Friendſhip owe, 

Which I now gladly on my Friend beſtou; 

T by Merits which for me are kept in Store, 
Will give that Value which had none before; 

I happy am this worthleſs Blood to ſpend, 

In mutual Love to my Celeſtial Friend. 

My Friend, tranſported with that glorious Name, 
My Spirit feels freſh Heaven-enkindled Flame; 
I hat from my Friend can ſeparate my Heart ? 
Can Force, Diſtreſs, Sword, Infamy, or Smart ? 
Can Death, though all the frightful Forms it wore, 
Kept in each perſecuting Tyrant*s Store ? 

Can all the Powers of the inſernal Lake, 
Between my Friend and me Diſunion make ? 
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By my Friend's Aid they at my Peet ſhould fall, 
Ide make a perfect Conqueſt of them all; 

Not only conquer, but in Triumph lead, 

IV hen on the Croſs I ſhall my Friend ſucceed. 

I languiſh for the happy Hour, when I 
Martyr and Victim ſhall for Jeſus die; 

Methinks, al-lovely Friend, Night moves too [low, 
The Minutes ſeem to ftagnate, and not flow; 
Sure tis this Night Heaven has Repriſals made, 
For all the Hours the Sun for Joſhua ſtuid ; 

Time ſeems to nod, or elſe the baſhful Sun 
Unuilling is his uſual Courſe to run; 

Leſt he ſhould lend his Rays to Pagan Spite : 

But why. from me ſhould he withhold his Light ? 
Make the more Speed, thou heavenly Torch, to riſe, 
That I may fall God's Morning Sacrifice ; 

Haſt my Belov'd, and bring the wiſh d- for Day, 

Se how my Love is martyr d by Delay. . 

0 gracious Friend ! thy Love my Soul oreflows, 

Like a vaſt Ocean which no Limits knows ; 
0 give my Powers an unconfin d Extent, 
Let not my Love my Martyrdom prevent; 
Help Lord, or ſoon I ſhall my Exit make, 
And die of Love before I reach the Stake, 

Soon as the Morn gave its firſt radiant Springs; 
Spreading th' Expanſe with its reviving Wings; 
Eimund aroſe, march'd towards the Caſtle Bounds, 
His Guards preſuming that he walk'd the Rounds ; 
And e're they were aware, paſſing the Lines, 

He freely to the Danes himſelf reſigns ; 

Jelus of Judas Race the Lion ſtyl'd, 

let as the Lamb of God was ſweetly mild; 
Vol. II. A a Courage 
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Courage and Meekneſs thus in Edmund join d, 
Made the juſt Temper of a Martyr's Mind ; 
Hubba his Prey with ſavage Pleaſure meets, 
While fearleſs Edmund thus the Tyrant treats :- 
Hubba, ſince from your own Proteſts, I find 
My Death is chiefly by the Dares deſign d; 
Since you have ſworn no Anglian Blood to ſpill, 
Should Edmund be ſurrendred to your Will; 
Know, to your Pleaſure, I my ſelf preſent, 
*Tis Choice, not Force, which brings me to your Tent; 
If yon a Man of Truth or Honour are, 
Having my Life, you'll my dear Anglians ſpare ; 
Let all your Rage concentre on my Head, 
Anglia will be your own when Edmund's dead. 
Hubba, who Edmund in his Arms embrac'd, 
Thus with ſmooth Words his deadly Malice cas: 
Brave King, your Speech your Brav'ry has ſhown, 
Who to ſave Anglian Lives, expoſe your own ; 
1 not your Death, but Amity deſir'd, 
When your Surrender I of late requir'd ; 
*T was not to take a Life, but to repay 
That Life you t' Hinguar lent the other Day; 
Now I will pay the Debt, live Edmund live, 
We will each other mutually forgive; 
I am your Friend, and ſo ſhall be my Dares, 
vet ſtill your Quarrel with our Gods remains; 
In Paſſion you our Deities blaſphem'd, 
By Sacrifice their Grace may be redeem'd ; 
Our Gods would work our univerſal Woe, 
Should their Blaſphemers unmoleſted go ; 
Your Malefactor crucify'd diſclaim, 
And let our Altars with your Victims flame ; 
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The firmeſt' Leagues Kings at the Altar ſeal, 
When both to the ſame Deities appeal. 
Edmund with Martyrs Indignation ey'd 
Th accurſed Infidel, and thus reply : © _ 
Hubba, your Gods of which you make your Boaſts, 

I grieve to ſay it, are infernal Ghoſts ; 
Telus my Lord, my God, Fil ne're forſake, 
At his dread Name your Daniſh Idols quake ; 
He Man became from the Trinnal Throne, 
God's Vengeance due to Sinners to atone ; 
Upon the Croſs he dy'd, and roſe again, 
Saints ſhall with him in Bliſs Eternal reign ; 
His Truth I will atteſt, his Bliſs deſire, 
Though on the Croſs like Jeſus I expire; 
May Jeſus, who gave Sight to Men born blind, 
Iluminate your now-thick-clonded Mind; 
You'll then deſire our Jeſus to adore, 
You'll die for him, whom you blaſphem'd before. 

Will you our Gods, ſaid Hubba, ſtill revile, 
still Feuds enflame, you ought to reconcile ? 
To Friendſhip I with Edmund ſtill incline, 
The Quarrel wholly is our Gods, not mine; 
You force me to recal that Life I gave, 
Spill your own Blood, which 2454 fain would fare ; 
With that the ſabtle Tyrant ſtrair ordains, 
That Edmund ſhould be laid in pond'rous Chains; 
The King was then by the rude Pagans drag d, 
And cruel Hubba of his Conqueſt brag'd ; 
Hinguar e're Edmund came had flown the Place, 
To quaſh Remorſe, and ſmother his Diſgrace ; 
His Heart reproach'd him while the King was pain'd, 
But ſtill his Pagan Malice he retain'd. 
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On all true Ang/ians Hearts fell ſudden Damp, 

Soon as they miſs d good Edmund in the Camp; 

The holy Humbert at their Noiſe awakes, 

Who to that Moment Reſt ſerenely takes. 

He ſtriving the ſad Tumult to appeaſe, 

Prophetick Tranſports on his Spirits ſeize ; 

And ſoon as he was rais'd above the reſt, 

With heavenly Vigour thus himſelf expreſt: 

My deareſt Sons who our good King bemoan, 
And fought with Brav'ry to ſupport his Throne ; 
Lend your old Father an attentive Ear, 

While I God's providential Goodneſs clear. 

With Pagazs only had we Fight maintain'd, 
Your fearleſs Courage had full Conqueſt gain'd ; 
But Anglia crying Sins gainſt Anglia fought, 
Anglia her ſelf her own Perdition wrought ; 

The more long-ſuffering God the Nation ſpar d, 
The more they his tremendous Judgments dar'd ; 
'That bright Example, and that heavenly Zeal, 
Humility it ſelf could not conceal ; 

That Care Paternal, Condeſcenſion ſweet, 

That Chriſt-like Meekneſs, free from angry Heat; 
That Heart Heroick which could nothing fear, 
That Charity which Pagans could endear ; 

'That Virtue which the World no ſooner faw, 

But wiſh'd their Kings would Copies from him draw; 
Thoſe royal Prayers which could God's Wrath reſtrain, 
And mov'd him his drawn, Sword to ſheath again; 
That Love Divine, which the beſt Methods try d, 
For th' Happineſs of Anglia to provide; 

That God-like King, vile Anglia would not prize, 
And God withdraws the Bleſſing from our Eyes: 
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Of Hilda's, Graces their Eſteem was ſlight, 

And God ſoon ſnatch'd her from their gracele Sight; 
Anglia no Prince had from that Royal Pair, 

God us unworthy thought of ſuch an Heir. 

Our God both Sides ſurveys with righteous Eyes, 
Makes the Danes Anglians, Anglians Danes chaſtiſe; 
God's Vengeance gave our feeble Squadrons Aid, 
When we ſuch Slaughter of the Pagans made ; 
God Satan's Force controll'd and Beric's Wile, 
Their Pagan Friends to ruine and beguile; 
Satan's and Beric's Charms the Pagans lull'd, 
And to their Bane with Dreams of Triumph gull'd ; 
They Hinguar to a haſty Fight betray d, 
The Danes had livid had they for Hubba ſtaid; 
You ſaw how Sledda, and his Traytors fell, 
With what Deſpair they antedated Hell; 
You ſaw the Daniſh Captains breathleſs laid, 
Whoſe murd*rous Fury o'er all Albicn prey d; 
You all beheld Sweno's erected Head, a 
Who would have forc'd chaſt Hilda to his Bed; 
You ſaw proud Hinguar at good Edmund's Feet, 
Heard him for Life in Jeſus Name entreat; , 
No Infidels God's Juſtice can gain-ſay, 
When they ſedately his Diſpoſals weigh. 

Edmund no Chriſt- like Virtue ſeem'd to need, 
But on the Croſs and Saviour like to bleed; 
It was his humble Wiſh, and God's high Will, | 
That to ſave Anglia he his Blood ſhould ſpill; 1 
He'll have his Wiſh, your Safety will be gain'd, | 
Glory to God who thus his Death ordain'd ; | / i 
Th obdurate Land may at ſuch Love relent, 
His Death their Reprobation may prevent ; 

A a 3 Till 
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Tin he expires pray for your ſuff ring King, 
When Martyr'd, Songs of Triumph for him ſing; 
Meditate no Revenge, God will take care, 
To give the bloody Regicides their Share; 
Remorſeleſs Danes his Martyrdom ſnall rue, 
Vengeance and Horrour ſhall their Souls purſue; 
Hubba ſhall fall at Kinwith, and be thrown, 
Inglorions, under a rude heap of Stone; 
Hinguar ſhall have a worſe ignoble Fate, 
It then he Jeſus names, twill be too late. 
Beric ſoon as the Danes the Villain know, 
The Fury of their Wrath ſhall undergo ; 
Shall be impab'd alive on the ſame Tree, 
Art which our glorions King ſhall murder'd be; 
Three Days he'll ſtick, unpity'd in ſtrong Pain, 
Raving, Deſpairing, Curſing of the Dae ; 
And when his Bulk ſhall his loath'd Soul expel, 
Next Judas ſhall his Furnace have in Hell; 
Satan who Beric in the Guilt engag d, 
And who againſt good Edmund Danes enrag d; 
Phylauglus to his infernal Shades ſhall drive, 
Where Fiends for him new Tortures ſhall contrive ; 
With hotteſt Fire his Vehicle they Il lard, 
To the cold Lake then the Apoſtate guard; 
There plung'd he'll feel th extreams of Heat and Cold, 
Exceſs in both by neither is controll'd ; 
Danes the time-ſerving Proto will detect, 
And all the State-Chamelions of his Sect; 
They their verſatile Humour to reſtrain, 
Will keep them faſt in a perpetual Chain; 
Proteo's falſe Tongue they'll tare with Pinchers out, 
And for Example let him * about. 
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At Edmund's loſs, let not.your Hearts oops | 
Twill further God's adorable Defign ; $5 14164, 1 * 
A martyr'd King his Honour will enhance, 
And Edmund to the height of Bliſs advance; | 
His Virtues will ſurvive in endleſs Fame, | 
Perfume God's Church: with th' Odour of his Name; | 
All thoughtful Danes when Edmund they review, 
Shall with their Tears his royal Tomb bedew; 
His Mem'ry ſoft Convictions ſhall excite, 
Diſpoſe their Hearts for Evangelick Light ; 
They will ere long bring Off rings to his Shrine, 
And pay him Honours next to the Divine ; 

:fore two Luſtres fully are compleat, 
A Daniſh King for Baptiſm ſhall entreat ; 
He, and of Daniſh Nobles thrice ten more, 
Shall Jeſus at the ſacred Font adore ; 
Truth Heavenly o'er them all ſhall gain the Ground, 
And Danes ſhall ev'n with Martyrdom. be crown'd. 

Upon your ſelves, my pious Sons, reflect, 
Great God was plea$'d. your Army to protect; 
Think how few Men you loſt, what Shocks ſuſtain'd, 
How oft you your repleniſh'd Quivers drein'd ; 
Think how at laſt God ſoftens Hubba's Mind, 
Makes the fierce Tyrant to the Loyal kind; 
'Tis God controuls his Thought, and will take care, 
That he ſhall Traytors plague; the Loyal ſpare ; 
God from Captivity kept Saints exempt, ... _ 
Whom Satan from ſtrict Duty could not tempt; 
Jeremy, Ebed, Barac, liv'd to ſee, . 
Judah in Chains, themſelves from Bondage free ; 
Pray tor the Land, when by the Danes ſubdu'd, 
God in * Safety will your own include; 

9a] ! 4 To 


To God's wiſe gracious Conduct ſtill adhere, | 
Saints, Sin excepted, nothing have to fear. 
But I no precious Moments have to waſt, 
Ito my welcom'd Martyrdom muſt haſt; 
T1 follow glorious Edmund to his Urn, 
The Embers of his Fire this Kix will burn; 
To your Baptiſmal Vow keep ever true, 
God bleſs my Flock, my deareſt Sons adieu. 
Then leaving his afflicted Sons he went, 
Faſt as his Age could move, to Hubba's Tent; 
Hubba, ſaid he, I one poor Favour'crave, 
That I may wait on Edmund to his Grave; 
Not to his Grave, {aid Hubba, but his Throne, 
He our God's Vot'ry, and our Friend is grown; 
He vows he'll ne er invoke your Jeſus er 0 
He's gone to offer Sacrifice to Thor; 
You, ta our Gods andaciouſly 3 
By like Repentance may like Favour gain. 
Edmund, ſaid Humbert, never ean deny, 
The great God- man who deigud for him to dye; 
Lou may perſwade the Sun no more to ſhine, 
Sooner than Edmund move from Truth divine; 
Your Idol Gods curs'd Devils were of Hell, 
Rebels who from the Bliſs celeſtial fell; 
May gracious God your Spirit, undeceive, 
That you in true God-Jelus may believe. 
Our Gods, ſaid Hubba, with diſdain daa. | 
This Dotzrd ſo blaſphemous and ſo bold; 
His Life is not worth taking, but we mult. 
To all our injur d Dani Gods be juſt; 
I'll ſoon ſecure him from his Edmunds View, 
Tha PERS Wreeeb all wary Chaſtiſement due; 
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Strike off his Head, and le t it bleeding wreek,” + 
Fre he a freſh blaſphemous Word can ſpekkͤa 
God's Will be done; He kneeling down rejoin d, 
And at the Stroke his Soul to God reſign d. 
Into a Grave obſcure the Saint they threw, - 
To hide his Relicks from the Angliaur View. 
Good Juſto and Prudemio, who decreed, 
Their Royal Maſter to attend i in Needs Bord 11 
To Hubba coming as he ſat in State, 7 
Humbly beg'd Leave they might on Eden y wait; HP 
And with their deareſt Maſter live and dice 
But Hubba to their Suit made this Reply. p 
Welcome brave Angliant, I your Virtue own, 
Conſtantly Loyal to a ſinking Throne; 
But now your Loyalty is out of Date, 
Our Gods have all-determin'd Edmund's Fate ; © 
His Death, their Wrath, and mine, will ſoon e, 
And ſer all loyal Auglians at their Eaſe; 
Loyal I ay, for by my Gods I ſwear, 
Our Rage ſhall only Loyal Anghans ſpare ; ' 
The faithful Swords drawn Edninnd to maintain, f 
Will faithful be to the victorious Dane; 7 
Kings who of Treaſon the Advantage make, 
Abhor the Traitor for his Treaſon's ſake: 
Falle Anglians ſoon will Daub Lords abjure, 
Hard Bondage only can their Hands ſecure; 
Edmund no more ſhall-grieve the Anglians Eye, 
You ask the only thing, I miſt 'deny'; 
Go tell your faithful Anglia, they ſhall find, | 
Hubba bears Truth"and Hotiour in his Me; 


| What: 
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What I have ſworn, perform'd ſhall ſtrictly be, 
Edmund is in my Power, and you are free; 

The mournful two then to their Camp he ſent, 
Conjuring them to publiſh his Intent. 

As Edmund lay in Chains, to Hubba's Breaſt, 
Satan attempts freſh Malice to ſuggeſt ; 

He knew the Thought would with the Tyrant take, 
Who calling Beric thus the Fourb beſpake : 

Say what that Galilean Wretch endur'd, 

Whom you of late ſo ſolemnly abjur'd; 

I would treat Edmund ſo, and ſhew my Danes 
The Image of the Chriſtian God in Chains; 
The Fourb began with Guſto to relate 

All the inſulting Rage of Jeuiſb Hate; 

All but the Croſs ſaid Hubba I'll direct, 

Our juſt Revenge muſt different Death project; 
Moſt of our Danes he with his Arrows kill'd, 

His Bulk with Dang Arrows ſhall be fill'd; 

But even the Croſs ſhall imitated be, 

We'll nail him with our Arrows to a Tree. 
Unwary Satan's Malice thus inſpir d 

A Chriſt-like Death, which Edmund molt deſir d. 
The holy King in Chains lies all Night long, 
Amidſt a mercileſs, arm'd, drunken Throng; 
They talk profanely, loudly they blaſpheme, 
And diſembogue Hell's peſtilential Steam; 

Satan took pleaſure to augment his Woe, - 
And Legions ſummon'd from the Shades below; 
Of Fiends, in Atts of tempting moſt renown'd, 
Vow'd he with theſe would Edmund's Faith contound; 
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As rav nous Dogs kept ty d up Night and n 

And wont on human Carcaſes to pre 

If on a Man unarm'd they looſe are e 0 

The naked Wretch voraciouſſy beſet ot l (3 

They bark, foam, grin, and ſnarl, and by degrees 

They faſten on him, and each Member ſeize. --./ 

In vain he ſtrives, runs, and himſelf bemoans, 

Seeing them tare his Muſcles from his Bones; 

They ſwift and fierce, and num'rous him o re- power, 

And his live Fleſh with greedy Rage devour; 

The Fiends thus ſtrive good Edmurd's Heart to tare, 

Wich Fear, Diſtruſt, Impatience, and Deſpair ;- - 

Rude Danes without, infernal Dogs nie 

Ply him with Horrors, and impulſe to Sin; 

Chariſſa, to inject into his Mind 

But one good Thought, could ſcarce 4 Minute find; | 

No Force of Song is able to expreſs Wh 

Th' Extremities of Edmunds ſad Diſtreſs » — 

He deeply figh'd, bewail'd his do[rous State, 

Ready to ſink beneath its mighty Weight. 

When a bright Angel to his View appear d, 

The ſame who agonizing Jeſus cheer d; 

Gabriel, for Embaſſies molt gracious known, || _ - 

Who e're he left his Station near the Throne; \ 

From God's Ideas the Reſemblance drew | | 

Of ſuff'ring Jeſus, and the ſpiteful ew. 
Next he to Hulda's Soul himſelf addreſs d., 

Tells her ſhe muſt reſume her mortal Veſt; 

Two Wings a- piece three Seraphs to her lend, 

That ſhe the lixmwing d Gabriel might attend; 


'Then 
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Then by Appointment of the Will Divine, 
Both flew directly to fair Hilda's Shrine; 
From Heaven he brought the Viol large and clear, 
In which ſhe ſhed her penitential Tear; 
And carefully the precious Tear there ſtor'd, 
Into the heavenly Receptacle pour d; 
Into her Viol he her Aſhes dropt, 
And then the Glaſs hermetically ſtopt ; 
And over the ſepulchral Lamps which burn, 
Within the mournful Arch, which ſhrowds her Urn, 
'The Viol held, till by the gentle Heart, 
Out of her Aſhes roſe her Form compleat ; 
Then he the Viol into Pieces brake, 
That ev'ry Limb might full Expanſion take. 
Soon as her juſt Proportion ſhe regain d, 
He told the Meſſage God for her ordain'd ; 
That ſhe mult to her priſtine Shape unite, 
To cheer her mournful Edmund with her Sight ; 
Cloth'd iy her mortal Form, the lovely Ghoſt 
Flew to re · viſit him ſhe loved mot ; 
He ſtarting up his Hilda to embrace, 
His diſappointed, Arms ſoft Air enchage. 

I glad Indulgence, Hilda ſaid, obtain, 
To ſee my deareſt Edmund once again; 
Had not God wip'd my Tears away, my Soul 
Would drop with yours, and every Sigh condole ; 
But I the Bliſs of paſt Afflictions reap, 
And feel a Joy for ev ry Tear you weep; 
I joy to think of Bliſs, what vaſt Arrears 
God ſtores for all your Sufferings and your Tears? 
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Satan to ſtorm you tries his laſt Effort 
And Love immenſe Triune is your Support: 
Each Pang you feel will to your Glory add, 


How can you on the Brinks of Heaven be fad? //'-. 
Ah Deareſt ! could you Hilda'sS$pitit ſe, 
In my tranſporting State, from Matter fre: 
Could you conceive my Joys, you would avow;' 
That dead before, I never liv'd till nos. 
As Jeſus when he by his gracious Might, 
Gave to the Man born blind a ſudden Sight; 
He all things, ſoon as he unclos d his Kern SN 
Beheld with a delectable Surprize'z © 

Thus from my Body as I 'gain'd Releaſe, 1 0 
With my own Conſcience, and my God at Peace 3 


When I began with diſentangled wang, \ 2 
Into the State inviſible to ſprinn n 1: A 
The Realm of Spirits to my View appear * 

All was high Rapture which I ſaw or e * b 
It is impoſſible to be expreſs d, TEST 2 lis 


How by my Separation I am bleſsd. | 

I now am cleans'd from all terreſtrial Taint, 
| feel the Joys, the Glories of a Saint: 
I the celeſtial Language now am taught, ip 0 
And we converſe in pure trajected Thought; 
Soon as my Edmund I in Heaven regain, 2 
My one bright Manſion ſhall us both contain; 
I joy to think how when in Bliſs we meet 
With mutual Rap'ts we ſhall each other treat 
It will additional new Joys exci tem 
To ſee you mantled in the Robe of Light; 


Soon 
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Soon as our God ſhall on my Edmund ſhine, 
The Extafies you feel will all be mine; 
We'll at the Throne together proſtrate fall, 
We'll in the Choir inhabit the fame Stall; 1 
Our Sacrifice of Love we'll jointly pay, 
Illumin'd by the ſame Triunal Ray. 

Edmund and I by the life- giving Stream 
Will fit and ſing, God's Praiſe ſhall be our Theme, 
And to our Song on heavenly Harps we'll play, 
And ſpend in Harmony eternal Day ; 
We'll walk and our heaven-kindled Loves rehearſe, 
And with the gracious Saints we meet, converſe ; 
You my Angelick Friends ſhall there ſalute, , 
And from the Trees crop the immortal Fruit; 
Their od'rous healing Leaves Til there pluck down; 
And for my Edmund wreath a Martyr's Crown; 
We'll towards the ſweet ſupernal Sion ſtray, 
And all the Glories thence of Heaven ſurvey ; 
And as we wander o're the bliſsful Plains, 
You daily ſhall compoſe Lamb-hymning Strains. 

Death ſoon your Soul will from all Sorrow free, 
And you pure Spirit will become like me; 
Of dift'rent Flowers as various Odours meet, 
And in the Air make one compounded Sweet ; 
In Interweavings mutually combine, 
And till their Expiration ne're-disjoin ; 
Celeſtial Love will thus our Souls unite, 
Equally mixing Spirit and Delight; 
Inſeparable till the Day of Doom 
Remands our Souls our Fleſh to reaſſume; 
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Our Union then new Qualities may claim, 
Our Loves will-be\unchangeably the ame; 3 " 
Loves which from God, Loves boundleſs Source ſhall 
Pure from all ſenſual T inctures here below; ry 
O how I long that happy Hour to:fee, 
When our Love ſhall in Bliſs Eternal bel! 
Back then ſhe flies, re-centers her cold Urn; 
Where her chill'd Aſhes to rude: Maſs return. 
At his firſt Entrance, Gabriel ſhining bright, 
Had put th' Apoſtate Gholts to ſpeedy Flighe: 
Laid the Danes ſleeping in their dee — 
Reviving Edmund with his gracious Bemo 
He when for Hilda he had Silence made, 505 
Gave to his utmoſt ſweet Angelick Aid; 2698] 
Zealous that Edmund ſhould the Picture ſe, 
Of Jeſus bleeding, dying on the Tree; 14 SIGH 
And to his Thought his Riſing to ſuggeſt. 
And Flight Triumphant to the Region bleſt 
The Glories he at God's right Hand had gain d., 
And brighteſt Crowns for martyrd Kings ordain d; 
Edmund engrav'd the Picture in his Mind. 
And Jeſus- like himſelf to God reſign/d. 0 
My God to thee, moſt Gracious, Juſt, and Wi We 33 
I Crown and Life entirely ſacrifice 1 12 
Father if poſſible avert. this Cu. 
It "tis thy Will that I ſhould drink it up: 
Which Way thou wilt determine, I incline, ' 
Thy Pill be done, O Father, and not mine. 2 
Remember how ſweet Jeſus thou didft aid, Mm, 
When in his Agony to thee he pradlj; 1 
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On —_— Edmund Pity table, 
And fend me like Supports for Jeſus a. 

The Danes by this, wake from their drunken Fu ume; 
And all their former Cruelties reſume; 
Hubba to move the dol'rous Sight away, 
Reſolves to march to Higlesdune next Day; 
His Spite the more t' imbitter Edmund's Fate, 
Would murder him before his Palace Gate; 
The Infidels mean while the Martyr ſtript, 
With knotted Cords his tender Body whipt; 
Then cloath'd in filthy Rags they drive along, 
Make him the Subject of their drunken Song; 
And when he was diſtreſs' d with num rous Pains, 
Beat him with Bats, and drag him by his Chains; 
His royal Face with Spittle they beſmear, 
Some at his Chriſt-like State of Godhead jeer; 
Hail mighty King of Anglia others cry, 
See how the Danes before his Squadrons fly; 
Confeſs, Confeſs, our Gods the Day have won 
From weak Jehovah, and his weaker Son; 
They all the Way with ſuch blaſphemous Taunt 
Inſult his Pains, and their Succeſſes vaunt; 
He all with conſtant Reſignation bears, 
And for himſelf and them made fervent Prayers; 
Nature they thought was ſinking, and the Danes, 
Not to give Eaſe, but to protract his Pains; 
On a lean leprous Jade the Martyr ſeat, a 
And with freſh Blaſphemies good Edmund treat; 
Make room, they yell, for the new Chriſtian God, 
Jeſus like him in ſuch gay Triumph rod; 
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With their Spear-Staves, they all his Body bruiſe, 

Acting all Spite, which Satan could infuſe ; 

The Martyr was with all his Sufferings pleas d, 

Likeneſs to Jeſus his ſad Spitit eas d; 

He meek, without Complaint endes the Smart, 

But Jeſus Name blaſphem'd, deep wounds his Heart; 

Chariſſa ſaw the Wound which Love had —_— 

With Conſolations ſhe the Pain'allay'd'; 

Inſpiring Thoughts that with Submiſſion due, 

What Jeſus ſuffer d, he muſt ſuffer tooß/ 

Jeus with like Blaſphemies bleſs d Jeſus gor d, 

And that one Thought his troubled Mind reſtor d. 
The Danes by this at Higlesdune arrive, 

While Hubba griev'd that Edmund was alive; 

Condemn'd the Royal Martyr to be tied 

To the next Tree, with Arms extended wide; 

His Captains twice ten Bow- men then depute, 

Who into Edmund ſhould their Arrows ſnhoot :; 

lnſultingly each takes a different Aim, | 

dome would one Limb, ſome would another maim 0 

Thus to the Tree they nail Feet, Hands, and Side, 

And ſcoffing ſay; Behold God crucify'd ; 

The Martyr glories in thoſe Wounds impreſs'd, 


That with the Marks of Jeſus he was bleſs d; 


To God a Prayer he at each Arrow darts, 

To ſet him free, and ſoften Pagan Hearts; 

The Fiend and Beric at his Torments joy d, 

To ſee their Spite ſucceed, their Foe deſttoy d. 
Since th Offering of God- man for all Mankind, 

God ne're ſo brightly on an Ofl' ring ſhin d, 
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As now, when Edmund Life and Sceptre gave, 
As Jeſus the whole World, his Realm to ſave ; 
And had his Realm their Wealth for Off ring pay'd, 
The Of ring of a King had all out-weigh'd ; 
They nought could offer equal to a Throne, 
An Off ring proper to crown 'd Heads alone 

Heaven ſoon as Edmund was a Victim made, 
That Moment its Magnificence diſplay d; 
The radiant Gates, and everlaſting Doors, 
Wide open flew, and ſhew'd their glorious Stores ; 
And all the Windows in the Realm of. Light, 


Were throng'd with Angels to behold the Sight; 


The Saints from their celeſtial Manſions flew;. 
The Choral Angels from their Stalls withdrew ; 
Their hallow'd Harps th a e 
Made to the Battlements ſupernal Haſt; 

Deep Silence ſtill'd all the God: -hymning Sphere, 
None could a whiſper'd Hallelujah hear; 

All the Triſagions they the while could ſing, 
Were Sacrifice below a martyr'd King; 


Chariſſa to the laſt with Edmund aid, 


Ready to give himſelf, or Guardian, Aid. 
Paternal God, who on the Martyr ſhin'd, 
And glorious Triumph for the Saint deſign'd ; 


A Seraph ſent to harneſs ſix white Steeds, 


The goodlieſt which the Realm Celeſtial breeds: 
And midſt his num rous Chariots one to chuſe, 


Which built of Beams, moſt Splendour ſhould diffule; 


The Seraph choſe, and down the Chariot drave, 
Which o're the Martyr guild the airy Wave; 
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Wich that a Chariot for good Humbert came) 
j Next to the fitit in Splendour, ?ewas the ame - 
d, nn which Blur reach d The Realm of Light, 
And an Arch Angel ſteer d its heavenly Flight: 
The King with Eyes of Faith ſaw Jeſus ſtand, 
As martyr d Stephen once; at God's right Hand 1 
Her Babe the Virgin Mother could not treat 
With Paſſion more endearing, yearningy ſweet; 
Or give him with mote melting Love her Breaſt, 
5 Than Jeſus tendted Edmund when diſtteſt; 
With Wings expanded, the eternal Dove: | 
Hover'd in perpendicular above: | 
And to ſupport'the:Martyr, on his Head 
Conſolatory Effluences ſned. 

By this kis Sein ſuch Flights of An en 5 
That full of Wounds lie ſcarce has room for more i 
Yet ſtill his Vitals ſcap'd, the Heart, the Brains; 
His Wounds prolong and multiply his Pains ; 

The Tyrants raving that he ſtill ſhould live, 
dtrait their Command for his beheading give; 
He Holocauſt to God enthron'd above, 

Devotes himſelf in Flames of heavenly Love 
While Pagans with the Sword his Soul diſmiſs, 
Into free Paſſage to eternal Hliſs. 

The Souls of all the faithful- Anglians ſlain, 

Who for God's Cauſe ſo bravely fought the Dan j 
Were ſtopt in Air, and kept on how ring Wing 

Io give Attendance on their martyr'd King. 
Humbert by God was choſe the March to lead, 

The Souls and Guardians follow'd with like Speed. 


With Bb 2 Edmund s 
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Edmunds Crown, Palm, Robe, Throne, were all pre- 
All his Attendants their due Glory ſhar d; par d, 
Soon as the Martyr's Soul the Chariot gains; + 
The Seraph gives his radiant Steeds their ge 
They ſwiftly fly to the celeſtial Gates, 

Where th* heavenly Holt for the Saints omg waits; 
The Waves of the ſuperceleſtial Main, 

For their triumphant Entrance cleft in twain; + 

As the Red Sea in two high Baſtions deo, 

When J1{-ael in Battalia paſs d the Flood, 
The Guardians Wings bruſt'd all the Stars, which ij 7 
Crowding the Road along the milky Wa; 
Back to their Stalls flew the Angelick Quires, 22 
Celeſtial Harpers took their tuneful Lyres ; 0 
They play'd; they ſang new Euchariſtick Strains 
To'glorious God, who martyr'd Kings ſuſtains. 
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Attributes of GOD. 


O let my Mouth be filled with thy Praiſe, that 
I may fing of thy Glory and Honour all the 
Day long, Pal. Ixxi. 7, 
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Edmunds Crown, Palm, Robe, Throne, were all pre- 
All his Attendants their due Glory ſhar d; þpar'd, 
Soon as the Martyr's Soul the Chariot gains, 
The Seraph gives his radiant Steeds their _— | 
They ſwiftly fly to the celeſtial Gates, 

Where th* heavenly Hoſt for the Saints coming waits; 
The Waves of the ſuperceleſtial Main, 

For their triumphant Entrance cleft in twain; 

As the Red Sea in two high Baſtions Rood, 

When Irael in Battalia paſs d the Flood 
The Guardians Wings bruſh'd all the Stars, which lay 
Crowding the Road along the milky Way ; 

Back to their Stalls flew the Angelick Quires, | 
Celeſtial Harpers took their tuneful Lyres ; | 

They play'd; they ſang new Euchariſtick Strains 
To'glorious God, who martyr'd Kings ſuſtains. 
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TO TUR 


Right Reverend Father in G0 D 


GEORGE. 


Lord Bp. of Bath and M. 2 


Ys ONG was fair Hippo in Valerius bleſs'd, 
Who with true Paſt ral Love his Flock careſs'd , 

7 IV hen full of Cares, Infirmities, and Tears, 

Wl He daily pra d to God with Sighs and Tears, 

en Fr his dear Sheep, a Shepherd to provide, 

Who better than himſelf, their Souls. ſhould guide, 

From regnant Schiſms, and Hereſies ſecure, 

And to meek Jeſus gentle Yoke inure; 

God ſoftly yearn'd to ſee the Prelate weep, 

And pitying both the Shepherd and the Sheep; 


Bb 4 Hi 


iv DEDICATION. 


His Suppliam to chuſe a Saint inſpir d, 2 7 —— 
Who ſhould fullfil much more than he deſir d; 

Ged's gracious Anſwers oft our Pray'rs 8 5 
Auſtine for his Succeſſour Heav'n decreedd; 

IW ho, . while he Hippo's fingle Chair ſhould hold, 
Should influence the univerſal Fold ; | 

In whom all G/aces and all Gifts ſhould nieet, 
Which Guides of the firſs Magnitude compleat ; 
Happy Valerius! in whoſe powerful Pray'r, 

T he faithful in all Lands and Ages ſhare. 


Among the Herdmen, I a common Swain, 
Liv'd pleas'd with my Low Cottage on the 1 . 
Till up, like Amos, on a ſudden caught, 
1 to the Paſt ral Chair was tremblizg . 
Heaven deem d that Step for me, 1 fear, too bold, 
And let a Stranger climb into my Fold ; ; g 
1, who the Stranger ſaw my Fold invade, 
Was forc d to fly to unfrequented Shade; 
Like Captive Judah, by the Stream to dwell, 
And with my dropping Eyes the Waters ſwell ; | 
Ah my dear Lambs] Ah my dear Sheep ! I cry'd, 
Dear Lambs, dear Sheep, the neighb' ring Hills reply'd; 
One of bleſs d Sion's Songs 'T try'd to fing, 
And make the Woods of God's high Praiſes ring; 
But in a ſtrange Land Sorrow ſtruck me dumb, 
Sion to me was a range Land become. 


But that which moſt my watry Eye-lids drain d, 
My Lambs, my Sheep were by their Wandrings band; 


750 


DEDIGATION, »y 
They brake from Catholick and Hallow 4 Brands, 
Aud for the wholeſom, choſe impoiſon'd Grounds; 
Contracting Latitudinarian Taint, ... - Sp" 
In Faith, in Morals ſuffering no Rau; 3 1 IE, 
New Herefies they form d, or old reuiw d, | - 
Or Corah like, outragious Schiſms| contriu d; 

And m ſuch Dangers, while his Sheep abide, 

A Shepherd's Eye-lids never ſhould be dry d. 


Thus griev'd, Ilie Valerius wept and pray d, 
Fur all the Sheep, uo from my Paſture ſtray d; 
His Pray'r was ardent, violenc d God's Ear, 
Mine Ianguid was, and too reſtrain d my Tear; 
He David-like, had Rivers in his Head, 

I Drop by Drop Tears intermitting ſhed ; 

But 1 adore Benignity Divine, 

Who would to hear my worthleſs Cries incline ; 
And while I mourn'd for the tremendous Stroke, 
Which free d them from their uncanonic Dole; 
Heaven, My Lord, ſupereffiuently kind, 

lu you, ſent a Succeſſor to my Mind; 

ha you, all Auſtine's Virtues are ſupply'd, 

Too bright, for your Humility to hide. 

Im a Load preſum'd ¶ could not bear, 

Happy Preſumption which enforc'd my Pray'r ! 
Since Heav'n thence togk Occafion you to rear, 
Du, who irradiate all the facred Sphere ; ; 

Iu, in whoſe Care I feel as full Repoſe, 

4s old Valerius, when he Auſtine choſe. 


Accept, 


vi DEDICATION. 


Accept, My Lord, the Produtts of that Eaſe 
Du gave, . when you accepted of my Keys; 
O may the Flock a grateful Senſe retain, 
Of Bleſſings, which they in your Conduct gain; 
J in my Requiem Hymn God's Love will fing, 
For ſbelt ring them in my paterney Ming. 


Your Lordſhip's 8 


moſt affedtionate 


35 Friend and Brother 


7H O. L. B. & 
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RE the Intelligence from Nothing rear d, 
ne --» To ſpin Succeſſion on the Sphere appear d, 
o give Duration Drop by Drop, to move 
— PFrail Man, each fleeting Minute to improve; 
Thou ſelf-· originated Deity, % | 

In indiviſible Eternity; 

Thou Self- ſufficient, by thy ſelf didſt reign, 

And with thy ſelf, thy ſelf didſt entertain; 

No Rival Infinite could ſhare thy Throne, 

There no more Infinites can be but one; 

For were there more, each would each other bound, 
All join'd, an Infinite could nere compound ; 

All Parts are Bounds, the thing compounded Piece, 
And Bounds to Boundleſs never can encreaſe. 

Bleſs d Spirit, void of Mixture, Shape, or Part, 
Beft known by not conceiving what thou att; 
Thy Majeſty ten thoufand Suns outvies, 

A Sight too radiant for the Seraphs Eyes; 


Their 
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Their dazzled View they with their Feathers _ 
Unable to behold thy glorious Face ; 
*Tis hard for our Arithmetick to count, | 
How much th Atlantiek may one Drop ſurmount ; 
More difficult the Difterence to adjuſt, 

ixr the terraqueous Globe and ſingle Duſt ; 
But *tis impoſſible for Man to gueſs, 
*Twixt Infinite and Finite the Exceſs; _--.. 
If, Lord, with thee, we Heaven and Earth compare, 
They not Proportion of one Atom bear; 
When Moſes humbly ask'd thy glorious Name, 
That he might tell the Tribes from whom be came ; 
Jehovah, and I Am, thou then didſt own, | $1.4 
The awful Names by which thou wouldſt N h 
Thou only can'ſt be truly ſaid to be, N 
All Creatures Nothings are compar'd to thee ; 
Thou art the Boundleſs, Everlaſting Source, | 
Of all Exiſtence, of all Vital Force. | 

Thou Rock of Ages doſt the ſame abide, 

While our Durations by ſhort Minutes glide ; 
We live in flux, and by degrees, but thou 
Art all at once, in an Eternal Now ; 
What's Infinite no Diſſipation knows, 
Self-ſtagnating, it neither ebbs nor flows; 
It ſelf collected with it ſelf conſiſts, 
It Uniform, Immutable exiſts; 2 
Above all Change Unchangeable abides, 
And as it pleaſes caſual Changes guides; 
Thy Deity unęircumſerib'd by Place, 
Fills Heav'n and Earth, and Extramundian Space; 
Thou preſent art in the Infernal Shade, 
The Damn'd are of thy Vengeance there afraid; 


* i 4 . 


Thy 
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Thy Boundleſs, Glories in Eternal Light, 
Angelick Hierarchies to Hymn excite ; 

Thou preſent art-in this terreſtrial Sphere, 

Where e're we fly, or hide, thou ſtill art near; 
Thou preſent art, when Sinners dare thy Stroke, 
Thou preſent art; when Saints thy Aid invoke ; 
Thou, in all Sin's Receſſes, doſt ſurvey | 


Pollution with an unpolluted Ray; 


Thou preſent art all Creatures to ſuſtain, 

And influence thy univerſal Reign; 

Thou in the Temple of the World doſt dwell, 

All Bleſſings to confer, all Ills expel; 

Benign, or dreadful, thou till preſent art, 

In ev'ry Saint, in ev'ry Sinner's Heart; 

Thy Saints there for thy Godhead Temples build, 

Which with thy gracious Hhechinah are fill d; 

And from thy Preſence Sinners feel within, 

Anticipations of Wrath due to Sin. 

Thy ſuper-immenſe Godhead, Lord, to none 

But thy unmeaſurable ſelf is known ; 

And in thy own ſelf-comprehending Thought, 

The clear Ideas of all things are wrought ; 

What future ſhall, what poſſible may be, 

Thou in thy ſelf eternally didſt « 

The Preſent, Paſt, and Future, all unite, 

In thy eternal unſucceſſive Sight; 

Thou doſt the Secrets of all Hearts inſpect, 

And to thy Glory ſinful Acts infle& ; 

To all Ideas in thy Mind immenſe, 

Thy Power an actual Being can diſpence ; 

Millions of multifarious Worlds, and more, 

Thou canſt produce out of thy boundleſs Store; 
Thou 


— 
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Thou who didſt other Poſſibles reſuſe, 

This Series for Futurity didſt chake ; 

Thy wondrous Works thy mighty Power declare, 
Which yet faint Sketches of thy Glory are, 

By them, thy Mighe we cannot fully rate, 
Thou nobler canſt t Eternity create 
And ſhould'ſt thou endleſs new Creations tend, 


Thou yet thy Force could ſt not fatigue, nor ſpend. 


Holieſt of Holies, thou art God alone, 
On thy all-glorious, everlaſting Throne; 
Thy Nature is immaculately pure, 
Cannot the leaſt Approach of Ill endure; 

To thee all Excellencies we aſcribe . 

Which from thy fontal Fullneſs we imbibe; 

We. Thoughts diſtinct of thy Perfections frame, 
In thee all undiſtinguiſſi d and the ſame. 

Great God, I thy Infinity adore, 
Admire devoutly what I can't explore; 
Congratulating with a joyful Heart, 

All that thou doſt poſſeſs, all that thou art; 
Thou art immutable, I change like Wind, 
Fix my backſliding and inſtable Mind; 
O let thy Preſence ore all Nature ſpread. 
Strike me with conſtant reverential Dread; 

I cannot Sin, but in thy awful View; | 
Sin no where can eſcape thy Vengeance due: 
O raviſh with thy endleſs Bliſs my Eyes, 
That I may ſublunary Joys deſpiſe; 

Thou Searcher of my Heart, my Heart poſſeſt, 
Thy own Idea deeply there impreſs; 

May 1 in Dangers on thy Power rely, 

Safe Shelter find, when e're to thee I fly ; 
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God's Attributes or Ptrfectiuns. 
O purify me, Lord, as thou art pure, 

From the polluting World my Soul fecure ; 

Thy Image re-engrave ; to copy thee, 

Is my chief Pray'r;: ſhall my Ainbition he 
Though no one Mortal e're thy Face — 4 
Yet we can love thy Goodneſs when diſplay d; 
Within the rocky -Cleft, O may 1 ſtand, 
Supported by thy own propitious Hand; 

That as thy awful Glory paſſes by, 

I may like Moſes thy back Parts deſcry. 

Lord, when thy mighty Notion fills my Mind, 
No Words to vent that boundleſs Thought 1 find; 
Thou all Perfection, thou all lovely att, 

And ſnould'ſt thou not thy ſelf to us imparrt ; 
Should'it thou bare Being give, and Heav'n detain, 
Thou yet all intellectual Love would ſt gain; 

Thy Lovelineſs no Mind could ever know, 

But muſt enamour d of thy Godhead grow ; 

In thee all that-is amiable or ſweet, | 

All irreſiſtible Attractives meet: 

Nothing or Charms, or Beauty can poſſeſs, 

But what it borrows: of thy Lovelineſs; 
Incomprehenſible thou art, abwe 

My utmoſt Thought, but not beyond my Love; 
High as thou art, thou eanſt not Love tranſcend, 

| love thee more, the leſs 1 comprehend ; 

The more thou art above Expreſſion rais'd, 
Thou art the nobler Subject to be prais'd ; 

But ſhould I love in moſt intenſe Degree, 

How incommenſurate is all to thee ? 

Lord, I now love by Faith, a loftier Flight 
My Love will take, when I ſhall love by Sight. 


IN. 
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Which on their Spirits was impreſs d, 


INFINITE 


Oft have ſent abroad my Mind, 
Wich a Commiſſion — 

Sine clear Idea in its Flight. 

To bring me back of Infinite, 

That I proportion might my Lays, | 

In a juſt Hymn my God to praiſe. 


: 


My Mind met Angels as it flew, 

Juſt come from Beatifick View, | 
And beg'd they would traje& the Thought, 
Which they of God from Heav'n had brought , 


When they beheld the Ever-bleſs'd, 


They Mind with Hallelujah greet, 
And then reply in Language ſweet ; | 
Though with Capacities at height, 
We have of God a bliſsful Sight; 
In Love we. our Duration ſpend. 
And none can God-head comprehend, 
| ti n bik 
Un; 401 in Love alone, R | 
Sing you no Hymn before the Throne? 
Our Quire, ſaid they, ne er ſilent ſtays, 
But Love tranſcends all Songs of Praiſe; 


Our Hymns fall ſhort, when Love out- flows, 
Like man uo Bounds it knows. 
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When Mind had long fatigu'd its Wing, 
And no Idea back could bring 

I then concluded twas in vain, 

In Bounds the Boundleſs to contain; 


And that my Mind at home ſhould ſtay, 
What it had gain'd to re-ſurvey. 


I next reſolv'd my Love on high, 
On the ſame Meſſage out ſhould fly 
Love, ſoon as it was Envoy made, 
Began me warmly to upbraid ; - 

I am the nobleſt Power you have, 
And you have fold me for a Slave. 


God for his own had me deſign'd, 

By native Weight to God inclin'd ; 
You let the World deflour your Wil 
I am diſtorted to al Ill ; 

Vain ſenſual Joys have me poſſeſs d, 
I cannot riſe, while thus depteſs'd. 


My guilty Conſcience me accus'd, 
That I my Love had long miſus'd d; 
And from that Moment I decreed, 
To take no Reſt till Love was freed ; 
My curs d Propenſions I review d, 
And with my Tears my Cell bedew'd. 


"Twas hard my Love to diſembroil, 
Twould often towards the World recoil ; 
But by the Gracious Spirits Aid, 
And Jeſus who my Ranſom paid ; 
Vol, II. Cs - From 
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From Bondage I my Love redeem'd, 
And all 4 Powers to God PR d. 


As the Red Sea God's Hoſt t to 7 

Ten Stories high pil'd Wave on Wave; 

But when let looſe, with tenfold Force, 

Return'd to its connat'ral Courſe ; 

Thus my Love freed, fetch'd vigorous ſtart, 
Towards God the Centre of my Heart. 


Love rarely would with Thought conſult, 
But in eeſtatick range exult; 
Thought never {tretch'd beyond a "JE" 
Love ſwam Abyſs which none could ſound; 
It ſill faw Lovelineſſes new, 

Which Loves in Infinitum drew. 


But Love devoutly oft complain'd, 
While.it in Exile here remain d; 
When it exerted all its Might, | 
It lov'd by Faith, and not by Sight; 
In Heav'n the bleſſed God behold, 
Love there, nor wandring is, nor cold. 


I tryd t 
But cou 


In Hymn the Saints their Paſſions vent, 
New Hymns eternally preſent; . / 

Each Saint has there Poetick Flame, 
And Hymn is their ambitious Aim ; 
Though Infinite all Hymn tranſcends, 
Yet Love by number make amends. 
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Since Infinite, my God, thou art, 
And canſt admit nor Bound, nor Part, 
Since Thou in Unity are Trine, 


Since out Thou doſt immenſely ſhine ; 


Reflecting ſtill thy God-head bright, 
And in Co- ſplendor, Co- delight. 


May I to thy Triunal Ray, 
Love incommunivable payy!/ 
Unbounded Love, tis my Deſire, 


Towards boundleſs Ardours to aſpire, 


All lovely Goodneſs to adore, 
Still languiſhing to love Thee more. 


N Hesses 
En 
by Hymn, this Day I, Lord, would ſing, 
And to the Throne for Off ring bring; 


Twas thy Eternity I choſe, 
On which I would a Hymn compoſe; 


Itry'd to ſing with a Propenſion ſtrong, 
But could not think the Subject of my Song; 


Thought flew to Horeb, and eſpy'd, 
The wondrous River from it glide ; 
I there had pictur d to my Eye, 

Time ſtreaming, fix'd Eternity ; 


Rock to the Stream Origination gave, 
Firm coexiſting with the flitting Wave. 


Cc 2 My 
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My Thought next on Ty inacria Lands, 
Like Archimed to count the Sands; 
J full ten thouſand Grains ſuppos d, 
In Muſtard- ſeed might be enclos d: 
And that the World was fad with ſandy Grain, 
Then count the Multitude it would contain. 


If then an Angel ſheuld appear 
At end of each Millenial Year, 
And take one Grain, I try to caſt 
How long the mighty Sum would laſi; 
The Sum of Years Arithmetiek ſoon found, 
Short of Eternity, which has no Bond. 


— 
My Thought then took a larger Flight, 
I mus'd if God's unbounded Might 
Should greater Worlds unnumbred build, 
And all with fandy Grains were fill'd ; 

An Ange! ſhould-— But here my Thought grew dumb, 

I knew *t wou d all be but a bounded Sum. 


I thought on the Redluſe, berplerd 
As he at Matines ſang the Text, 
That one ſhort Day in Godheads Eyes, 
A thouſand Tears would equalize; 
Till a wing'd Envoy from the Airy Sphere 
Was ſent by Heav u. the ner, to _ 


The Bird by W Now,” 
Allur'd him to a Wood remote; 
Three Centuries her Song he ory 


Which not three Hours to him appear 
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While God to his — doubtſul Thovgit, 
Duration boundleG, . taught. 


The Bird bie warbled long, 

I] aim'd at a diviner Song; AIP! 

The Angels ſince from nothing rais'd 

With Hymn and Harp the Godhead prais'd ; 
Should I methinks with them have made my Stay, 
Of Years ten Myriads would not * a "Thy. 


All the Duration I conceiv'd 
Of diviſible Parts was weav'd, 
Thou, O my God, art what thou art, 
Eternity admits no Part ; 
Thou every Day would'ſt change and older grow, 
Should thy: Exiſtence into * flow. 


Our Bodies ſoon are out 961 joint, 

But in indiviſible Point 

Thy boundleſs Attributes 2 a 

Thou ſelf- collected and entire; 
Eternal pure, I Am, in Heav'n doſt reign, 
Aud all our Being bere in Flux luſtain. 


God Gaming out ** fontal "4 

Both breathing the coe Doye ;. 

Ideas, Glories, Joys, Decrees, | 

All Futures which Omniſcience ſees ; 
All Poſfibles contain d in boundleſs Might, 
In fad . unn * Wunite. 
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In vain Thought rais d on feeble Wing, 072 
Strives, Lord, Eternity to fing; * 
My ſovereign Power my Love ſhall try, 
How far it up the Height can fly; . 

Love tells me I of Time ſhall loſe the Thought, 

When up to Beatifick Viſion caught. 


Lido when it lovely God ſhall ſee, | / Li 
Will all diffuſe in Exſtacy ; ( 
In God *twill diſembogue its Streams, I woul 


And be abſorp'd in boundleſs Beams; 
Abſorp'd in boundleſs pure Eternal Love, 


*T will ſtagnate in Eternal NO W above. To offe 
When endleſs Bliſs is in my Eyes, 
I the vain tranſient World deſpiſe; With t 
By Joy above, which overflows, And ſa 
I AT: at everlaſting Woes; © lin yo 
O Madneſs ! which ſhort ſenſual Joys to gain, 
Is damn'd to an Eternity of Pain! 
Leſt thi 
Indelibly upon my Breaſt, 
Lord, keep Eternity impreſs d; lona ſ 
O may I ſelf-colleced here, 
Live all at once in filial Fear ; © + Like th; 
Remembring daily my baptiſmal Vow, 
Regarding not the F but the NOW. Which 


| 
In hymning, Lord, thy Love, the Bleſsd | The lat 
Ne're to Eternity will reſt ; - + | 
O e're my Lamp of Life grows dim, Devour 
May I perpetuate ſacred Hymn ; o 
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Devoutly numb'ring my reſiduous Days, 
Not by the nnn but by Songs of Praiſe. 


D 2 INTE IN | S ITE * JESS 5 
E E RN ITZ. 


Leſs'd Guardian, ſince it was your Will, 
Of heavenly Joys a while to take your fill; 
I would not you from that dear Bliſs diſſwade, _ 
Let this Requeſt I made; 
To take kind Care, 
To offer up my penitential Pray'r ; 
Enforc'd with Sigh, and Tear, and Groan, 
In your bright Cenſer at the Throne ; 
With the ſweet Incenſe of bleſs'd Jeſus Name, 
And ſay, that from a broken Heart it came; 
| in your Abſence ſpent my Hours in. Tear, 
And long'd to ſee you re-appear ; 
Of Ghoſtly Foes I had a Dread, 
Leſt they ſhould ſtorm me when my Guard was fled ; 
You faithfully your Truſt diſcharg'd, 
lon a ſudden felt my Heart enlarg' ; 
I felt a darted heav'nly Flame, 
Like that was ſent Fehovah to proclaim. 
As bleſs d Elijah pray d, 
Which Victim, Wood, and Stone in Aſhes laid; 
Though thrice by Heaps of Water drownd, 
The lambent Fire lick d up the Waves around: 
Thus an inflammatory Ray 
Devour'd my Heart, dry'd all my Tears away; 


A | On 
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On Amiableneſs immenſe I mus d.. 
And God his Love infus d, 
A whole canonick Watch I ſpent, 
Jo give my ſtrong ſweet Paſſion vent; 
But to my Grief at laſt, 
Vas call'd to my Repaſt: 
I blamèd my Friends officious Care, 
Who would not one ſhort Minute to me ſpare; 
duch Tranſpott Love celeſtial wrought, 
It ſeem d but one ſnott Minute to my Thought; 
Give me a Lover, what I ſay lie feels, 
While his Humility, the Raviſument conceals, 


Strait to my Cloſet I withdrew, 
And to my Joy my heav'nly Friend reflew ; 
My Soul God's Love to. you diſplays, 
That you with me may ſing his Praiſe ; 
A long long Day each Minute ſeems, 
When you deprive me of your Beams; 
You oft, ſaid he, of me enquir d, 
Whether the Bleſs d were never tir d? 
Who a Duration void of End, 
On one ſole Object ſpend ; 
Variety, ſucceſſivxe of Delight, . 
Vou thought might greater Joy excite ; ; 
Loft to you the Life of Heay'n explain d, 
Let ſmall Attention gain'd ; 
I taught you how, |. 


Great God-and Saints above, _ in kane NOW. 


On your E but rell 
And you'll * Truth detect; 


vn 


When 


The 
That 
From 
Your 
Like 
Tis 


InAb 
Tt 


Saint: 


That 


Etern 
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While God to you his Love diſclos d, 
And you to Love diſpos d; 
Three Hours your Soul to God reſtream d, 
Which ydu one ſtanding Minute deem d; 
If Love Divine below, 
Where Souls God's Lovelineſs but darkly know ; 
Of no Sueceſſion has a Senſe, -— + 
But ſeems abforp'd by Love immenſe; 
And ſhoutd'you live upon your Knees, 
The Object would ſo infinitely pleaſe, 99; 
That your whole Life would but one Minute be, 
From thence gueſs at Eternity ; 
While Jeſus glads your ghoſtly Eye, 
Your Cell's a Heav'n, and you tranſported cry, 
Like Peter on the Mount, O Viſion dear ! 
'Tis $006 to build Eternal Manſions here. 


Tou ehoughs ir lung till we ſhould meet, 
While ſnort was my retreat; 
In Abſence, Love, the Minutes as they paſs, - 
Counts by the Sands which ſhoot the Glas; 
The Minutes in Fruition never glide, - 
One ſtanding Minute they abide ; 
Saints glority'd, and the Angelick Race, 
 'Who'\ſee God Face to Face, 
Have their Capacities fo fil'd, ' 
Such boundleſs Love and Joy inſtill d, 
That when ten thouſand Apes'they have run, 
Their Bliſs ſeems but begun; 
Dod is in his on Sight 
Eternal, Sell: ſuſſicient, Tnfinite, " 


1 "0 Is 
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Is all himſelf. at once, and nevet grows, 
He ſtagnates in * in boundleſs fix d * 


The Damm din everlaſting Woe, . 
May count the Minutes as they flow; 
Duration ſeems ſucceſſive there, 
To heighten their Deſpair:: 
Sad Tedium the Damn d feel, but Lovers none, 
They when exalted to the Throne, 
Are all themſelves at once, beyond encreaſe, 
In God they centring, neither waſte, nor ceaſe; 
Good Souls the Truth myſterious know, 
Who to the n anten which they ſtream d, 
tab refloy. 


3 CORD 4 Se 
INCOMPREHENSIBILITY 


Elcome my Guardian back again, 
I joy'd to ſee you ſwim the airy Main; 
Tlive in conſtant Fear, 
The while you diſappear 3 + 
Tlanguiſh'd for your Sight, 
I watch'd each Angel in his Flight”; 
Ah! as you paſs d from everlaſting Day, 
Met you my Guardian in your Way ? 
What Angel, they reply'd, 
Has God allotted for your Guard ine Guide 7 
My Angel, I rejoin'd, 
Is one of thoſe whom Seen 
To drive apoſtate Ghoſts 
From the ſupernal Coalts ; 


A File 


File 
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A File in Michaels Van he led, 
The Rebels all his Valòdur dreads: 
A ſplendid warlike Robe he wears, 
And in his Hand à Palm victorious bears 
A Sword of Flame, with which he — outbraves, 
Such as the Centinel of Eden waves 
Hangs at a golden Girdle round his wal, 
Such as the ſeven bright Angels grac d, 
Who from the Temple came, - | claim. 
Arm'd with ſeven Plagues, God's Vengeance to pro- 
His Spear is that he from Aladabn wrung, 
When he at Heav'n Defiance flung; | 
The Gracious and the Bold in him unite, +! | 


QI could him diſcern, midſt all the Hoſt of Light. 


— *TisPhytax they altery, 
Hell in ten Pulſes paſs this Sky; 
He long d in heayenly Joys to ſhare, 
And ſoon will re- aſſume his Care: 
Scarce the laſt, Angel ſpake, but you ref. wr, 
And I was raviſh'd at your View; 
You, my dear Guardian, now are flown _ 7 
Within ſeven Minutes from the glorious Throne; 
Lou in that Beatifick Height, 
— Had of triunal God a Karel, Sight; ; 
JO chen ele 
The Raptures of that happy Stare, 5 
Deſcribe the bright Idea to my Mind. 
Of Godhead;unconfin as; 
The Hymn which laſt the Seraphs ſang rehearſe, 
Enflam'd withnobleſt Love, they ſing the nobleſt Verſe. 


Juſt 
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Juſt as you leſt my Cloſet Door E 
I launch'd into an Ocean without Shore; 
Its Depth I could not ſound, 
And my Horizon had no Bound? 
On God's Inſinity I mus d, 
Beyond th' Expanſe my Thought itſelf diffus'd: 


In God we here bel - / 
A Confluence of all Perfections know, | 
But no Idea juſt of him can frame, T 
And na fit Verſe compoſe, to hymn his Name: T 
One while in Song I would combine 
All Graces which in Saints and Angels ſhine, 
Of Beings poſſible, the Scale I climb d, T 
Of all without Reſtraint ſublim d; 
High as the Seraphs IT began, T 
From them through Myriads of Gradations ran; 
All clarified to the ſupremeDegree, Tl 
I ſaw them nothing to Infiniti); T] 
All I affirm'd of God, * e Te 
Above Compariſon I God deſery 4 
In the Incomprehenfible I reſt, 
By humble gnorance nee _ bet, 
Lo 
| Nowendeyy ſaid my Guardian, 8 TI 
God ſhould tranſcend the Thoughts of mortal Men; 5 
We Angels, who of God have bliſsful View, 
Can his Idea form, no more than dau; 
3 in the Moments I n Heav 'n remain d, war z! It. 
New Iaſpirations gain dĩꝛ To J. 
E re ſince we breath d celeſtial Air, | 
And to the Throne admitted were; 
Each TW: 
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Each Moment we in the Immenſe ſee more, 
Than we the Moment ſaw before: 
Our Hymns {till nobler Heights attain, 
Which tis impoſſible to drain; 

Thoſe Heights can never ceaſe, 

But willetemallyiencreaſe 3; | 0986? 
A Goodneſs Infinite diſplays. 

| Such freſh, ſuch amiable Rays, TY 

That though we loftier Hymns to ſing ſhall ſive, 

To God's Idea yet can ne're arrive. 5 


Since, Lord, my Angel could not reach 
Thy juſt Idea, far above bis Reach; | 
My Love, my nobleſt Power I'll try, 
That only with Infinity can vim 
Thou haſt no Bounds, and Love has none, 
Thou canſt be loy'd immenſcly, an known; 
Thou infinitely amiable art, £26 
To thee entirely I dense my Hear; Ed. 
To all Inflammatives Divine, WE. 
Love Boundleſs ſhall incline, _ W 
All that I lore my Verle thall ing, Wr pa 
Love is of Hymn the everlaſting Spring; EY 
Til love; and Hymn. and though my {canty Lays 
\  Canne'er;gſpine to boundieſs ROW! 


7 Fd 

Pu their Deſects ſupply, 10 
By hymning to Eternit; g 

I to my Power will, — * 15 


To "_ —Y API Kon 
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ian 


IMMENSITY.. 


1 Fain wobl& Iauhch 4 Thought devout, 


My God, to ſearch thee out, 
To paſsthrough Ocean none can ſound, 
— Which has no Shore for Bound; 
O while to Lands unknown my Spirit ſails, 
My Voyage further with propitious Gales. 


Towards thy Immenſity to bend 
My Courſe, I now intend. 
Thou, Lord, I know, art to me nigh, 
I on thy Aid rely; 
Bleſs'd Spirit, breath' 6n me like gracious Wind, 


Which once thy Heralds fill d, to Heer my Mind. 


As through the Spouſe's Garden paſt 
A gentle ſouthern Blaſt, 
Through ev'ry Walk, and ſpicy Bed, 
It ſweet Effluviums ſhed ; 
Thus when thy Spirit on my Soul mal blow, 
Iwill all out in dear Fropenſio ons flow. | 


With Zeal enamour'd and Wt 
Love ſearches Love immenſe; 
Love never takes its heav'nly Flights, 
But it to Hymn excites; 
And as it mounts with vig*rous Wing on high, 
Will no divine Inflammatiyes paſs by. 


Love over Heay' n, Earth, Ocean flew, 
Yer {till kept God in View; 


Love 


The 
Indiv 


Thus 


With 


ove 
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Love law God's omnipreſent Eye, 
Into all Flaces pry ; N 


The Infinite is ne'ericonfin'd to Place, _ 
Indiviſibly fills all real Space. a 


My Soul i in all E A Vene, 
| Ubiquetary reigns ;_ 
I felt its influential Might, 
Let cannot reach its Height; 
Thus, O my God, thou omnipreſent art, 
Still All in All, and All; in every * 


God, when our Spirits MPR are, 
In Danger, Pain, Deſpair ; 
When humble Vor'ies to him cry, 
Stand ready to ſupply ; | 
God preſent is to tender, govern, feed 
All Creatures in their multifarious Need. 


When Wretches in thick Dacknefs hide, 
They are by God deſcry'd ; 
He in his Regiſter enrolls 
The Sins of impious Souls, 
With awful Terror he in Tophet reigns, 
Damn'd Ghoſts to quell, and to allot an Pains. 


O ſtupid World, you have no Senſe 
Of Deity immenſe, 
Affront God's pure All- ſeeing Eye, 
Your mighty Judge defy ; 
Againſt the Day of Doom you Vengeance heap, 
And wall full meaſur d Woes eternal reap. 
| God- 
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God hourly on his Lovers Heads 
His Rays propitious ſheds, 
He with his Lovers Friendſhip makes, 
And never Friend forlakes ; 
O mighty Bliſs, next to the Joys on high, 
A Friend Omnipotent, and always nigh. 


When Jacob wreſtled all the Night 
Wich God, till Morning - light, 
He having ſeen God Face to Face, 
Thence Priel ſtyl d the Place ; 
Saints, Lord, with Thee ſtill wreſtling are in Pray 't. 
Thy — makes a Penel every where. 


1 


And of 
Or give 
Aſcends 
Or give 
Love ſees her great Creator near, 


With int 

Lives of herſelf in fear; 

Tis ſore Affliction to offend On whi 
80 Infinite a Friend, 


Whom oft ſhe in her Oratory meets, 
And with a Hymn his gracious Preſence treats. 


To fix n 
Now fix 


All Praiſe to Thee enthron'd in Light, | 
Which daxzles Seraphs Sight, To Hea 
Yet condeſcendeſt here to reſt And Raz 
In humble Lovers Breaſt ; 
My Spirit for thy Temple, Lord, Prepare, but in C 


And ever keep entire Poſſeſſion there Then de 
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ORD, wb thy Votries thou haſt wie Seat 
To mount with Eagles Speed 3 * 1 2 
But Eagles fly too flow T fear, 
For my long Paſſage o er the Sphere; 
SGire me the vig'rous Plumes, 
Which Wealth unbleſs'd aſſumes; 
When it the Miſer's Coffers leave 
And of evanid Wealth the Wretch bereaves; 
Orgive me Wings on which a Heav'n-born Mind 
Aſcends to Bliſs; leaving its Clog behind ;* - 
Or give me thoſe on which the Morning flies, 
With inſtantaneous Motion oer the Skies; 
Or Wings like thoſe of that ſwift Wind, 
On which God flew when Vengeance was deſign d. 


To fix my Wings, my Guardian is your Part, 
Now fix d, my Soul ſhall fetch a Heav'n- ward ſtart ; 
 Reſolv'd I am to try, 
The Sphere of God's all ſeeing Eye; | 
To Heav'n J mounted, fearch'dthe Manſions round, 
And Rays divine inev'ry — 
No Saint is there, wit 

Put in God's bliſsful Preſence has a Share; 

Then down to deepeſt Hell I ſteeeerrr. 
Sure God, ſaid I, cannot be here, 
They in Deſpair, and Torment lie; 

And God def . t 
Let God was een welt Hell, 
To ave the Fiends who would rebel; 
Vol. II. 5 D d Nor 
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Nor damn'd, nor Devils durſt blaſpheme, 
They trembled at his awful Beam. 


Then to the Ocean I my Flight dire&, 
But while the Ocean I inſpe& ; 
As the vaſt Flnid rolls, | 
God ev'ry Wave controuls: 
When Saints to him in Tempeſt cry, 
He ſtill is nigh ; 
I next paſs'd through the ſubterraneous Pores, 
Where Nature her hid Treaſure ſtores ; 
There I great God behold, 
For Trials giving, or reſtraining Gold ; 
I entred all Earth's lonely Caves, 
I travers'd all the Land of Graves: 
God there keeps ſtri& Account of human Duſt, 
And can its Atoms to its Sight adjuſt; 
in horrid Night, 
When Moon and Stars with-held their Ligit; 
I try'd my ſelf to ſhrowd, 
Within the thickeſt Cloud ; 
- *Twas Darkneſs which I could like Egypt feel, 
No Darkneſs yet could me from God conceal ; 
But by his omnipreſent Ray, 
He blackeſt Darkneſs turm d into meridian Day. 


Out of this Globe I then God's Preſence trace, 
Through all imaginable Space; 

Before he on the World his Power employ'd, 

His all-ſufficient ſelf he there enjoy d; 

This narrow World his Preſence cannot bound, 

God can innumerable Worlds compound; 


And 


In 


Into 1 


He 


Our 
dees 
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And ſhould he all the ſandy Grains, 
The Univerſe contains, ; 
Turn to new Worlds, as ſpacious as the old, 
In all thoſe Worlds he would his Face unfold ; 
Should his almighty Power, 
Create new Worlds each Hour ; 
No Numbers his own Eflence can divide, 
God never can be multipyl'd; 
His ſingle Eve K 25 
Into unnumber'd Worlds, coevally-can pry. 


When my ſwift Wings, and Eyes were tir'd, 
My Soul my Organs re-inſpir'd ; 
My ſelf at laſt I re-ſurvey'd, 
- And there of God Diſcoveries made, 
God in the Womb our whole Contexture ſees, 
He builds us into Bodies by degrees, | 
He forms Bones, Muſcles, Art'ries, Veins; 
'The Embryo in the Womb ſuſtains; 
Through ey'ry ſoft Canal, 
Make vital Spirits ſail; 
And when the Frame is habitable grown, 
A Spirit breaths to keep the Throne; 
God from the Moment we draw Breath, 
Superintends us till our Death; 
Our Thoughts he ſees before they ſtart, 
All the firſt Movements of the Heart; 
Our Words, when unarticulated, hears, 
dees when our Inclination from him veers; 
Obſerves each Step we tread, . 
| Notes our Behaviour i in our Bed; 


Das | ” Hain, * 
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Before, behind, around, within, Fly c 
He marks the Riſe and Growth of Sin; That 
Nor Men, nor Devils can his View evade, 
All Secrets to God's Eye are in true Lights diſplaj d. 


Since all I think, ſpeak, will, or do, 
Lies open to God's View; _ 
The habitual Thought that God is near, The 1 
Excites an awful Joy, and tender Fear, The r 
I fear, when I on my paſt Sins refle&, | 
And Aggravations recclle& ; 
How the foul Sins my Shame from Men would hide, 
In God's Omniſcience regiſtred abide; - - 
I joy in an Almighty preſent Aid, 
When c're Temptations me invade ; dhe fre 
I joy, that my Deliverer is nigh, The v. 
When I in Danger to him fly; 
I joy in God's paternal Care, 
Who counts my Tears, and anſwers ev'ry Pray; 
God's Preſence makes high Heav'n a bliſsful Seat, 
Twould not be Heav'n ſhould God retreat; 
And Saints, who God by ſweet Experience know, 
Still preſent with their Souls, enjoy a Heayv'n below. 


ICID eee eee 
INCOMPREHENSIBILITY. 


Love, ſince thou in none And hu 
A Canſt centre but in God alone; But fair 

And my dark feeble Mind 
Deſpairs to reach thee unconfin'd ; 


And fo 
She thu 


Fly 


de, 


Fly 
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Fly out ſome Notices Divine to bring, 
That I th' Iucomprehen/ible may ſing. 


My Love took vig'rous Flight, 
Was lolt in an unbounded Height ; 
She flew, ſhe ſwam, ſhe div'd, 
Yet ne'er at any Coaſt arriv'd ; 
The more ſhe {trove her Voyage to purſue, 
The more the Object open'd to her View. 


Love never could take reſt, 
Though Love immenſe {till forward preſs d; 
And caſting down her Look, 
Of all below ſtrict Notice took; 
She from Love Ott rings which to Godhead came, 
Tue various Motives gueſs d, which gave them Flame. 


Love with Propenſion ſtrong, 
Strove her ingulfing to prolong ; _ 
Bot when ſhe had her Load, 
Heav'r ſent her back to her Abode ; 
And ſoon as ſhe reanchor'd in my Hearr, 
She thus began her Cargo to impart. 


Men boundleſs God in vain, 
In Definitions would reſtrain ; 
No Words can ever riſe 
Above your intellectual Eyes; 
And human Thought, when ſtretchd to full Extent, 
But faint Ideas can of God preſent. 


Dd; Souls 
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Souls who in Matter fink, 
Can never a pure Spirit think; 
But Spirit pure, immenſe, 
Still more excels internal Senſe ; 
In vain clear Knowledge of Great God is fought, 
Exceeding all Proportion to our Thought, 


God's providential Ways, 'Tis ( 
When viſible, the Thought ſurveys; All fa) 
None reach the boundleſs Source, | 
From which they firſt deriv'd their Courſe; 
None till the all-adjuſting Day of Doom, 
Tocenſure God's Allotments ſhould preſume. 


Hold Mortals, as they pleaſe, | my « 
Poth range and number God's Decrees, Who i 
By their own ſhallow Brain, 
Myſterious Foreſight they explain; 
They Godhead draw in eontr adicting Schemes, 
And quarrel to advance preſumptuous Dreams. 


hut though no human Sight But Li 

Can reach God's majeſtatick Light; That u 
His Lovelineſs he ſhows . 

To Lovers, who on him repoſe ; 


And as o're Love immenſe my Range I flew, 
All Love's Inflammatives were in my View, 


Some who the reſt excell d, In vain 
God in his own pure Word beheld; - And in 
They ſaw the brighteſt Rays, 
They ſang the nobleſt Songs of Praile ; 


Ly 


Ly 
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By God himſelf, his own Idea beſt 
Can in his own Deſcriptions be expreſs d. 


Though in thoſe awful Lines, 
The glorious Godhead clearly ſhines ; 
Let one Eftulgence bright 
Tranſcends the reſt in boundleſs Height; 
Tis God from God, God's Image co-immenſe, 
All aving Knowledge is deriv'd from thence. 


That Love when I repeat, 
So unimaginably great, 5 
Which for deprav'd Mankind; | 
Sad Filial to the Croſs reſign dq; 
I my own Inability deplore, 
Who infinitely lov'd, re-love no more. 


By Love-redeeming fir d,, 
Love ſtrove to hymn what ſhe admir'd ; 
And Hymn we beſt compoſe, 
When Love and Admirarion cloſe ; 
But Love and Admiration took ſuch. Flights, 
That no Poctick Wing copld reach-the Heights. 


_ ſtopt, I made 'Requelt, | 
That ſhe would utter all the reſt ;, _ 
That loſt in the Abyls, 
I never more my ſelf ſhould miſs ; 
In vain to ſpeak, to think, Love en 
And into Langnor melted all away. 
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To God; who Praiſe tranſcends, 
Wham. no high Seraph comprehends, 
We utmoſt Glory pay, 
At his dread Feet my Song I lay; 
Who ne'er can be commenſurately prais d, 
Unleſs the Bounded be to Boundleſs ad. 


TE 1 
TJMMUTABILITT. 


Y. God, when I my Sins review, 
Which, woe is me! I oft renew 
As I'my former Fall bemoan, 
I to a freſh Revolt am prone ; _ 
O turn me, Lord, I of my ſelf deſpair, 
Keep me, wheptyrp d, by thy 2 Care. 


But Lord, my Sins turn thee away, 
And I, by thee abandon'd, ſtray ; 
Thou firſt, my God, muſt turn to me, 
Ere thou canſt turn my Heart to thee ; 
We now averſe, ſhall then be reconcil 'd, 
Thou wilt my 21 t. turn, and I thy Child. 


Turn to me, Lord when e're Iery, 
Lask Impoſſibility; n b: 
Thou doſt immutable abide, 
And Change in turning is imply'd ; 
I mutable may turn, but Sant thou wave 
Immutability, a Wretch to ſave ? 


KEY 
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God 
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Thy Eyes, Lord, infinitely pure 
Can no polluted Soul endure; 524 oH 
By turning then thou haſt expreſs'd 
How much thou doſt our Sins deteſt ; 

But al the Turns Men perfect, or deſign. 

To thee enn Fug not Will EO 


In thy o own FR eternal. Thought, 
Ideas of all things are wrought ; 
There Peter in thy View was kept, 
As freely he deny'd, and wept ; 
T hough Peter from Denial chang'd to Tear, 
Yet thy Idea from all Change was clear. 


Thou, Lord, immutably art free, 
And thou Contingents doſt decree ; 
Decreed Contingents they remain, 
Not link'd in any fatal Chain; 
Things certain, ot contingenr, co:foreknown, 
Loſe not their Nature, when to nr grown. 


How God unchang'd chal Change ordain,” 
Is not .my. Duty to explain ; 
Had I of God the bliſsful Sight, 
I then ſhould ſee how they unite; 

God in himſelf has taught in Holy Writ, 

Preſcience, and CO to co-admit. 


Spots various in the gun appear, 

Each Night he ſhifts his Hemiſphere ; 

By coming or receding Rays, 

He meaſures Seaſons, Shadows, Days; 
Through» 
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Throughout his annual and re-curring Race, 
He never ſtops, but Oey 8 Place. 


Thou, Lord, in awtul gracicus Light, 
Which can admit no Mote of Night; 
With Beams eternal and immenſe, 
Doſt ſhine o'er Heav'n's Circumference ; 
Saints whom thy Love unvariable filts, 
Re- love thee with devoted ſteady Wills. 


Lord, how unlike am I to thee, 

Thou pure Immutability ? 

Verſatile I, falſe Joys purſue, 

And when they cloy, I covet new ; 
From Vanity to Vanity I roll, | 
Thy Likeneſs, Lord, re- ſtamp upon my Soul. 


Ah if while) in this Vale 'of Change, 


Towards ſenſual Joys my Paſſions range; 


My looſe Propenſions, Lord, recall, 

That ſhould I lip, 1 may not fall ; 
And me at Death to heav'nly Joys tranſlate, 
Where Change expires in beatifick Fate. 


All Praiſe be to thy glorious Name, 

Immutably the boundleſs ſame. ; _ 

Souls who are ſbelter'd by thy Hand, 

In Changes like Mount Sion ſtand ; 
O may I to the Rock of Ages ffy, | 
And all the n World below defy. 


Fl; 


IN. 


Bui 


Who 


— 
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TMMUTABTLITY 


Had innumerable Ties, to bind 
My Love to Goodnels unconſin d, 
But my adult'rons Heart, 
From God would part; 
O'er all the World my Range I take, 
Love this, and that, then both farſake ; 
When I obtain the Pleaſures I deſi ire, 
In Bubbles they expire, 
As to Fruition they draw near, 
Their Cheats appear; | 
Others, I think, will make amends, 
But ſtill my Search in Dilappointment end; "4 5 ö 
I knew not what I next would have, _ 
Yet felt my Paſſions crave ; 
The Wind which in God's Treaſure lies, 
WMW When out it flies; 
L Lefs various is than I, 
ho in naught conſtant am, but Nutability. 


A lively Thought my Angel then injects, 
On which my Soul reflects; 

God all things mutable creates, 

Yet gives to all Springs,” Meaſures, Weights, 
By which they to their Center are * 

And there fix d Acquieſcence find; 

Immortal Sduls for God are made, 

Towards God connaturalty weigh'd ; | 
God ever is immutably the ſame, 
And had you kept for God your Virgin Flame; 
Firm, 
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Firm, like Heav'n's Pillars, you in Storms had ſtood W All 
Endear d to Love immenſe, unchangeable in Good. In 


Backſliding Wretch, your Vows renew, 
Your Cloſet with your Tears bedew ; 
To Pardon hell your Soul reſtore, 
Learn then to ſin, and change no morc, But 
Leſt God to Anger ſlow, . 
Should weary of withholding grow, 
And his dire Threat with ſolemn Oath actes, 
That you, obdurate grown, ſhould ne er ice . eſs 


7 | I 
Ah gracious Friend ! I then reply, Wh 
God mult repent as well as L. 
E're I my Pardon gain; Wh 
How then can God immutable remain? 
Great God, my Angel then rejoins, Th 
|  Nexvet to Change inclines ; In 
He is all Fulneſs, none can take away, 
Or add to him one Ray; 
Unchang'd himſelf i in Heav'n he ſits, No 
And Change on Earth permits; To hi 


Extrancous things to which he Being gave, 
Oft too and fro may wave; 
He cancel can the old, 
N And new ones mould; — 
The Riſe and Fall of Empires he ordains, 
He the infernal Powers reſtrains; But n 
He o'er the Univerſe preſides, 
And Labyrinthial Caſualties guides ; 
God infinitely wile, 
Diſcordant Changes can ſweetly co-harmonize. 


All 
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All gracious God, in Condeſcenſion ſweer, 
Ia their own Terms with Sinners deigns to creat 3 
He ſeems to change his Place, 
The ſtraying Sheep to trace; 
When Mens hard Hearts relent, - + 
He ſeems of Anger to repent's | {oP 
But when Souls turn at God's chaſtiſing Rod, 
They ſtray d, and they repent, not Gd; 
I often change my Veſt, 
In ſplendid. Ather I am dreſs d; 
On Guardian Muſter-days, 
In Heay'nT ſhine, in nobler Rays; ö 
When to Inviſibility I glide, © © 
In brighteſt "Air my ſelf I hide; 
When I with you converſe, thick Cloud I wear, 
- That you my Sight may bear ; 
Though I my ſelf, to ſerve Occaftons, ſhrowd 
In Vehicles of Æthæ, Rays, Air, Cloud, 
My immaterial Frame | 
Is ſtill the ſame ;" 
No Change thus the Unchangeable affects, 
To his fix'd Glory God all Changeables diretts. 


My God, my All, ah woe is me! 
That I ſhould e're abandon thee ; 

Should change from worſe to worle, 
Provoking thy eternal Curſe; as 

But now to the unchangeable I fly, 
On the unchangeable rely; _ 
Thou, Lord, art pleas'd 

With penitential Tears to be appeas d: 


Since 


%. 
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Since, Lord, 'ubchangeable thou art, 
And canſt not from thy Word depart; 
I penitent, thy promis'd Pardon claim, 

In the lov'd. Feſw's Name; 
The changing World no more ſhall me deceive, 
To the Unchangeable, unchangeably Til cleave. 


There 


F T has my Mind took flight, 
For Proſpects of Love infinite ; 
It forward ſtill aſpir' d, 
It moſt agreeably was tir d; 
And when it came to Port, 
I ſent it back to make a freſh Effort. 


Al G 


In every Flight it made, 
Soon as it could its Freight unlade ; 
This always back it brought, 
Which I keep treaſur'd in my Thought ; 
One God I muſt adore, 
And tis impoſlible there ſhould be more. 


We le. 


Mind daily ſaw on high, 
Bright miniſterial Angels fly; | If mo 
Among them, one of thoſe 
Who wait on Children, out it choſe, 
Who {till God's Face behold, 
And fitteſt ſeem d the Godhead to unfold. . 


Lou,; 
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You, ſaid my Mind, have Sight 
Of God in beatifick Light : 1 1 
Sits he not there alone, 
Or had he Partner in his Throme? 


; Alone, he made es 
There is no Partner in en | 


0 Were Godhead more 8 One, 
It up to numberleſs might run; 
PFeœcundity divine, 
Tis Godhead only could confine ; 
| And. whereſoe' re it tops, 72 
All Godhead ceaſes as to B it drops. 


Were Iafinites 4 Two, N 
And we to pay them Worſhip due ; 
We neither could revere, 
And neither boundleſs wonld appear ; 
Would greater be combin'd, 
We leſs and more in Infinite ſnould find. 


Embroilments ner would ceaſe, | 
Should Riyals ſhare the Realm of Peace; 
We fiercer War ſhould wage, 
Than that againſt Apoſtate Rage; ; 
Gods then would Fight maintain, 
If more Omnipotents than One ſhould reign. 


We on one God depend, 
He our Beginning is and End; 
HhHeyond his boundleſs Ray, 
We happy Spirits cannot {tray ; 


Ou; 1 In 
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In One we acquieſ ce, 
And All in the One Infinite poſſeſsz. 


| Though near the Throne we wait, 
| We cannot what we ſee relate; 
All the Augelick Cho: Leet 
Adorable I Am admire; | 
While we compoſe new Strains, 
God pure W One remains. 


Our Canal on God dite, 
His Attributes for Hymn we chuſe; 
Though One, they various cem, 
We vary, as our Views, our Theme; 
Men ruder Gueſſes make, 


When Views from their compounded ſelves they cake, 


One God, ſaid he, One Love 
There is among the Bleſs'd above; 
High Praiſe to God he ſang, 
Juſt as from me he ſprang ; 
And then began the Hymn, 
Which Angels ſing, when the Expanſe they ſwim. 


Thou, Lord, didſt thy great Name 
With thy dread Unity proclaim, . 
When of Soul, Might, and Mind, \ 
Love undivided was enjoin'd ; 7 
Love ever One ſhould be, 
Since out of God it naught can lovely ſee. 
The ; 
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The Bleſs d for Hymn will none 
But Thee, Great One, for Subject own; 
And ſince to Thee below 
We like peculiar Off rings owe, 
I proſtrate at thy Feet, 
Acceptance of my humble Song entreat. 


14 ii Aa 


In Love be ever Unity; 5 1 | 


Ss ISL 


j 
Praiſe to great One, may 1 | 


Thou uncompounded art, | 
From ſenſual Joys, Lord, cleanſe my Heart; 40 
May it abide unmix d, 1 y 

On Love Triune indiviſibly fia d. | 


© 2 


3 227 reer e. | 


SPIRITUALITY 


Days, | 
H E N Fe Lord; enen d four jd 
Thy mighty Power was pleas'd to raiſe; 
He at thy Voice, 'though dead, 0 

- Roſe from his earthly Bed; | 
His Motion was of Life the Sign, | 
And glorify'd thy Power Divine. 


While, O my God, I hymn thy Name, 
I thence conclude my vital Flame ; 
Were I a lifeleſs Thing, 
Of Thee I could not ſing ; 
The Powers which happy are above, 


Their Being ſhew by Hymn and Love. 
£9) Veb ik E e A Spi- 


) 
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A Spirit in our Balk refides, 
Which all our Force corporeal guides; 
There omnipreſent reigns; 
Moves, quickens, or reſtrains; 
The more of Spirit things contract, 
The mote vivacionfly they act. 


But all ſci-moving Vigour ſeen, 
In Life Angelick, or Ferrene, 
Is borrow'd from on high, 
- Eflux of Deity, | 
Immenſe, Eſſential Life, and Might, 
Deigns both in Creatnres to excite. - - 


The Winds inviſible which fly, 
By ther Impulſes we deſcry ; 
When we in humble Lays | 
Trina Spirit praiſe, | 
We think one active boundleſs Mind, 
Tranſcending We moſt En 


Matter we may in Parts divide, 
It is to Place and Limits'ty'd ; 
Of all Senſation void, 
Subject to be deſtroy d; 
God omnipreſent ſtill remains, 
And in eternal Spirit reigns. 


From God ſelForigin'd, we know = -( 

Self. actuation needs muſt flow; i 
A Co-eternal Force, | | 

Co- boundleſs with its Source, 

: | | * 
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Could in no Moment idle reſt, 
But in Pere A& Self- life — 1 


On Seraphs wha the Throne attend, 
And neareſt towards pure Ast aſcend ; 


God Silence may impoſe, | 
And they their Hymns muſt cloſe ; 


God fits unehang d in glorious Height, 
SelFlife, SOOT Api Self. delight. 


What is elk mod! is 8 
None but itſelf its Force can bind ; 
Could God his Godhead — 7 
God would himſelf confound; 
To Finite, Infinite would ſinks _... 
And Finite Godhead, who can. think ? 


Thon, Lond, didit 9090 — of old, 
Thy ſelf in Viſion to be hold; 
They of thy boundleſs Light. 
Saw Effluences bright; 
But thou, pure Spirit, art too high 
To be approach d by mortal Eye. 


Thou, Lord, inviſible to Pride, 
Art yet by bumble Soulsdelcyy'd/; 
They of Love Infinite, 
In Jeſus have tlie Sight; 
God ne er his Gloty more diſplaysʒ 
Than when he fhiges in ſaving Rays. 


Ee 2 


Difpos'd my borrow'd Life to make 


I Life out of thy tel Store, 5 
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Thou Father of all Spirits ſtyfd, 
Adopt my Spirit for thy Child; 
May I aſpire to be 


Pure Act of Love like thee; Whi 


A Victim for ey at the Stake. Orc 


Tranſcending natural, implore, 

A Life of Love, which none 
Can live bur Saints alone, 
Who Spirits pure for Off rings bring, 
To thee from whom all Spirits ſpring. 


7] 


Thy! 
Could 


But, Lord, ere long will come the Day, 
My Spirit will be ſtrip'd of Clay; 
May I with Spirits bleſs d 
Hymn thee, and never reſt; 


O happy Life, by God which lent, * 
On n n prog Ah is ſpent. * £ 
5 age l 
0 1 7 PoTENCEY 
Y God, tis by thy "IA Supports Ark 
I offer thee my laſt Efforts ; dier 
In my declining painful Years, 
Thy gracious Aid my Spirit cheers; n 
Hymns on thy Power benign I'll ſtill compoſe, 4 
From n which my Power to love and hymn thee roſe. 


= 
„ 
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I bly. Lord, adore thy Might, 
With Deity co- infinite; 
Nothing's impoſſible to thee, 
Unleſs uncapable to be ; 
Which either Contradiction pure implies, 
Or cannot with thy Natute harmonie. 


Thy Ponte could out of Nothing te rear 
Earth, Ocean, the celeſtial Sphere, + 
And paſs the boundleſs Gulf — 11 
Eternal Nought and Being fix d; 
Thy Power immenſe, which could on Nothing act, 
Could, with like = unnumbred Worlds — 


T hou; Loed, didſt Ps when Nothingheard, 
And inſtantly àa World appear d; h 
To all things thou didſt Space — 9 Jos) 
In Minute's Time began to glide ; 

Owond rous Pow r, which all things out of nought, 

By bot: a Word; in r e brought. 


When all * with Sb Light, 
Were form'd by thy Ideas bright; 
All joy d their Being to a 4 
Nought could inſult Omnipotence ; 
When thy Almighty Word its Effluence made, 
Obediential Chaos ne er gainſaid. N 8 


But when thou hadſt faln Man in view, 
And thy laps'd Creature wouldſt reiew, 
A thouſand Oppoſitions roſe, q, 
That new Creation to oppoſe ; 


E e 3 Concupiſcence, 
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Concupiſcente, the World”; and Hell pet, 
To grieve, to outrage Goodneſs unconfin d. 


Thy mighty 79 would then WOW 


The Objects of thy Hate extreme, Bf 


And ſent God Filial from on high, 

Fox Sinners on the Croſs to die; 12 
Thy Love was more omnipotent to fave, 
Than thy creative Power, which Being rl. 


Since Ae Men, and al below, * . 

To thy ſole Word Exiſtenge Wwe 
Saints, in the moſt afflictive Hour, 

Reeumb on thy propitious Power; 


Thou, who the World didſt by thy Ward create, 


Canſt reſcue from the molt minacious Fate. 


2 210 * 4 


All chings from Thee, which Being cook 


Thy omnipreſent Eyes &erlook.; 


Thy Power o'er Heav'n and Earth 1 des, 
All things controuls, ſuppotts and guides; 
Since all Events thy Power,' wiſe, gracious, ſtecrs, 


* hy Lovers live exempt from ſervile Fears, 


O happy Souls, who' in Diſtreſs | 

Have to Omnipotence Acceſs ; - 

No Faithful ever pray in vain, | 

Tl heir Pray'rs Almighty Succours gow; 
Omnipotence with Goognels ſtill i is join d, 
Both to ſoft Pity always are ipclin's d. (agen 


Lord, 


Whic 


May 
Each! 


The W 


ord, 


God's Attributes or. Perfectiont. 


45 


Lord, the ſame; Power which Saints ſuſtains, 


Inflicts on Rebels endle(s Pains; - 

Thy Power is by thy Juſtice ſway d, 

And Sin is with due Plagues repay d; 
O may I neer that awful Power diſpleaſe, 


Which keeps of ae e and Death the Keys! 


Thy Friend VAL Lord, to walk enjoin'd, 

With thy Ommipotence i in Mind, 

To keep, in ev'ry Step he trod, 

A reverential Sight of Gd; 
May Dread of the Abaighty $ Preſence reſh 
Each Step I take imprinted on my Breaſt. 


By Miracles which Jeſus ES, ; 
God-man, his Power Almighty tapght ; 
Faith to that gracious Might — 
No dol'rous Martyrdom declin'd ; 


Compaſſionate Omuiporence excecd, 


King David on thy, Power rely'd 
And, fingle, num'rous Hoſts 2 ; 
When Death with all his Terrots tries 
The Saints to frighten or ſurprize, 

They him, diſarm'd of deadly Sting, outbrave, 


The World no Bleſſing knows, which can in n need, 


Aſſur d thy Power will raiſe them from the Grave. 


Should Devils a Saint's Woe bir 
With Spite as raging as their Fire; 
With them ſhould all fierce Neroes meet, 
Inflam'd with their infernal Heat ; 


Ee 4 


And 
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And quinteſcential tort ring Pains: compound, 
They might a Saint afflict, but not confound, 
Firm Truſt in God would him ſecure, 
Amidſt his Pains of Triumph ſure; 
His heav'nly Crown he'd keep in view, 
His Patience would their Rage outdo; 
O vain Efforts, the World and Tophet make, 
Souls ſheltred 1 in Ae Arms to ſhake,” 


To the Omnipotent, WhO n 

I offer up my humble Strains 

With Saints I to the heav'nly King 

My Halllujah's ſtrive to ſing; 
When from frail Fleſh I take ſupernal Flight, 
I God ſhall hymn, a at the celeſtial Height. 


CER ILL TILL I LIT I Ker 


INDEPENDENCE 


Wake my Glory, Harp, and Lute, 
None of my Powers continue mute; 
. Your Strength this Day unite, 


While I a Hymn indite ; 

I gave this Summons to them all, 
But none of them obey'd my Call. 
At the firſt Word King David ſpake, 
They all attended broad awake; 

But at my Voice they ſlept, 
Or ſtupid Silence kept ; | 


Or 


tic; 


Or 
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Or ſtubborn; heard me them upbraid, ; 


His Heart was Kd, x to Hymn "on d, 


My Heart grew fix'd, to Hymn oe 


Our Power to hymn from Godhead ſtreams, 


That 0 Hymn they brought. no”. Aid 


The Cauſe I audy dito diſcloſe, 

From whence: this oh roſe ; 4 
Ol forgot this Day . 
For Aid Divine to pray ; 

To the molt, High King David cry'd, 

And ne'er 2 Grace of Hymn deny d. 


Mine wandring, with Joys ſenſual dos d; 
My Crime I then lament, 
My Cries to God preſent; 
God, who alone can Hearts prepare, 
Benignly deign d to hear my Pray r. 


My Powers to help me all combinꝰ 
My Heart, omit no more 
Aid heav? nly to implore ; {iS 


Tis the Reflection of his Beams. 


O ſelk originated Might, 
Thou Alkcreating Infinite; 
Tis thou doſt Being give, 
In thee we move and live; 
All Creatures their Continuance own 
To thy ſole independent Throne. 


Thou 
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Thou boundleſs Ail-ſufficienceart, 
Thou doſt to all Supports impart; | 
We bounded, live in oy, | 
Of native Indigene: 
The Angels who Man far esd, 
Live in D and 1 in Need 


Thou art deen Wines | 
Of vital, and of ghoſtly Force; 
Our natural Efforts 
of Depend on thy Supports, 
And our Religions we till trace - 
To thy immenſe preventing Grace. 


Sin, Error, Weakneſs, us ſurprize, 
We daily want from thee Supplies; 
We empty Pitcher bring - 
_,_ To theeternal Spring; 
And in thy fontal Fulneſs ſhare, 


By Perpetuity of Pray'r. 


Lord, as I daily thee offend, : 

Ion thy Mercy ſtill depend; , 
By Thought, by Deed, by Li b. 
I hourly fall or ſlip ; 

And Pardon ev'ry Night implore, - 

For all amiſs the Day before. 


wi Md 


T live, my God; to Errors prone, 
Thy Truth oft tempted to diſown ; 
But I in thee confide, 


Thou only art my Guide ; 
Q keep 
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O keep me in the narrow Way 
Which leads to "Peng Day. hag 


My Wealeſs Lord, 1 daily fees, 
It cools, it Lande my facred — 


But ſtrait to thee H Nö 5 

| Qn thy ſole Strength rely ; 
Thou to thy ſelf doſt Glory raiſe, r 
By re-enfotging our Ce” A 


T 


In Danger, Dread, Diſgrace, or Grie, 
From thee. 1 ſupplicare elief; 

Though all Mould ne elle 
| Thou wilt ſoft Pity take; 
Entirely I on thee depend, 
My Ready; my Almighty Friend, 


Thou, Lord, daſt all Events dire; 

All things canſt ſcatter, or collect; 1 
For Medicine canſt dilpoſe Nr 1 

A Confluence of Woes; © Nl 

And when they moſt minacious ſeem, 18 

Turn into Bleſſings all the Stream. = 


Men, Lord, as they thy Creatures are, 
you live — on hy Care; 

Give Thanks for Fail Bread ; ; 
And humbly would thy Bleſſings claim, 
By a more ſoft, endearing Name. 


When 
keep 


_— 
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When down my filial Tears have run, 

And thou ſhalt on me for thy. Son ; 5 
Should all infernal Power 
Conſpire me to devour ;; _ 

Beneath thy ſoft paternal Wing, 

Til baffle all the Force they 2 


Thou, Lord, be prais d, who doſt ſupply 
All under thy paternal EYE.3.-...... 
On thee we all depend, 
Qur Origin, and End; _ 
Till from our Indigence below, ; 
With heav'nly Joys we overflow... 


W S ir ip ret S ve, 2 


ALL- SUFFICIENCE 


Thouſand Flights my Spirit took, 
When I my God forſook ; 
I only Diſappointments found, | 
| This World when coaſting round; 
All Souls I met would ſadly own, 
That Bliſs was here a Land unknown. 


J often have fatigu d my Brain, 
Some ſolid Joys to gain ;' . 
But when J try d jo gage.my Mind, 
O it was unconfin'd;; 
No Finites could” Ne be, 
To Inſinite Capacity. pf 
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I humbly then my Guilt confeſs d, 

To God with Tears addreſs d; 
In Jeſus Name for Pardon cry'd, 

Which never is deny'd; - 


And fines. my Soul to Cod fe gew, c 


Nothing bot Thee ru, Lord, ſtyle mine, 
And live entirely thine ; | 

On Earth, in Heaven, 1 nothing ſee, 
Deſireable but Thee: 

Be thou my God, in thy ſole Love, 

I antedate the Joys ADOVE... ' 


My God, e I * humble claim 
To that dear gracious Name; 

My Will I'll into Thine transfuſe, 
My felf in Thee: 111 loſe ; 

O may Jever loſt remain, 

And never find my ſelf again. 


Thy e is 110 immenſſy dear, r 
Jo Saints who ſee. Thee clear; 
Iti is impoſſible that they | 
Should ceaſe to love thy Ray; 
While of my God the Love I taſt, 
My Love wil n God be * 


Ah ſhould Li 2 my All, 

I ſhould in Pieces fall 

rad Evanid Joys would me divide, 
And Folly me miſguide ; 


But 
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But Saints ne Di pation fear; © 
Who to the Boandleſs one re. | 


Unhappy Mortats oft land; 
Of Mis ries they ſuſtain 
They court the World their Gtiets to caſe, 
N Whoſe Com forts ſoon diſpleaſe; 
Ah ſhould they on my God tepoſe, 
oy would del "ny bleſs vir Word. 


Ofc I refle& on ev'sy ded, oy 
Which Naxare frail may N | 
Their Number finite is, though vaſt, 
And I the Sum can caſt; 
But none to Number eam conſine 
nn Ane Trine. 


God loves, ben l — har, 
Is kind to the Ingture, 
I Darkrefs am; and hes ty Liphe,/ 
Blind, and he gives me Sight ; 
He mitdly calls When I baekftide;” | 
In Doubts, and Errours erh Guide 


He's pleas'd my Rala to roſe; | 
He woos me to tepefit i © 4 
He patient waits, hem I delay; ( 
He hears me when I pray; | 
He offets Peace when I rebef, 8 
Redeems nie when a Stave of ell 
eee ; + 


His Grace: on me unworthy heaps, - / 
And ſaſe in Danger keeps 5 

His Mercy pity's in Diſtreſs, 

Forgives, when Teonfets;, | 

I Weakneſs am, and He's my VOY 

And "Victory" ih Ghoftly Fate. 


God with my Grief will Suda) 
: He aft my Wants ſupplieʒ 

He fixes my inſtable Soul, 
Rules with a fweet Controul 3 
He Balſam has for all my Sores, 
When dead in Sin, he Life reſtotes. 


God purifies me when defil'd, - 
Of Foe adopts me Child; 
His promis d Bliſs, his powerful Aid, 
His Son for Ranſom paid; _ 
Will on my ſelf tranſlate the Blame, 
If God for "Hear u gives endleſs Flame. 


Saints in their God rich Treaſure have, 
Which laſts beyond the Grave; 
Their God high Honour them intends, 
Who ranks them with his Friends; 
Aud with incredible Delight, 
God's Loye they in [weet Hyma recite. 


Sow. Wonldlings, who ſearch Jong i in. yain, 
For what you nere obtain; 

Say, could; you here find Ciſterns out, 
Which could a your Drought ; 
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Ah they no ſenſual Thitſt abate, 
But more may ereate. | 


"ABLE 


My Roſom, to expreſs; 7 7 
Deſire, while with my God 1 3 
Turns Acquieſcence ſweet ; 
My God's dear Love all Hymn:exceeds, 
Love All-ſufficient in all Needs. 


Though, Lord, my Hymn can never be 
Fit  Sacxifice for Thee; 
Since I enjoy the boundleſs Spring, 
I till muſt love and fing; 
*Tis Death to Love, by God when bleſs d, 
In Silence of God s Loye to reſt. 


G 


Lord, on each Love which from thee * 
1 would a Hymn compoſe ; ; 

But they innumerable are, 
And I of that deſpair: © 

Permit me yet, my God, to long 

For all Sufficiericy i in Song.” 


Ambitious Wiſh! which aiths at - Height, 
Above the Saints in light; 
They on one Theme Milleniums ſpend, 7 
Their Hymns will never end; Fr, 
But Songs eternal cannot drain Tt 
The Lamb's dear Love for Sinners ſlain. 


Since, Lord thy Bleſſings Hymn ſurmount, 


8 Muy Love ſhall keep Account; bo. 
_ Lore 
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Love my Receiver beſt can know, 
The mighty Debts IT owe; 


Each Love on me which ſhines dire&, 
Fil in Enamourments reflect. 


V e, 
WISDOM 


Had ſome ſhort liv'd Joys in view, 
Which I was eager to purſue ; 
But God's preventing Love ſtept in, 
To guard from Sin, 


A Call I heard from ſome high Place, 

Which ſeem d my mazy Steps to trace; 

It was a ſweet, ſoft, gracious Voice, 
To guide my Choice. 


NS, 


Be not by Satan's Baits befool'd, 
Come at my Call, by me be rul'd ; F 
Your Spirit ſhalt for Heav'n be wits; ! 

And Earth deſpiſe, 


, 


The Call gave Wings, and to the Height, 
From whence it came, I took my Flight; 


Then n * intellectual Eye, 
” c ( 


Love 
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I fain the Perſon would have ſeen, 

Who call'd my Soul from Joys terrene ; 

But ſhe was rob'd in bliſsful Light, 
Tranſcending Sight. 


She ſaw my Soul with ſtrong Deſire, 

Towards a clear Viſion to aſpire ; 

And from the Rays in which ſhe ſhin'd, 
Spake to my Mind. 


I Wiſdom had in God repoſe, 

E're out of Nothing Chaos roſe ; 

Before the Earth with Plants was ſtrew'd, 
Or Ocean flow'd. 


Before each Mountain rear'd its Head, 


E're heav'nly Orbs with Stars were ſpread, 


E're Clouds enclos'd the ſpacious Round, 
. Or Seas had Bound. 


With Power and Goodneſs I was find, 
All three in Godhead unconfin'd ; 
I with the co-eternal Trine 

| Was co-divine. 


Yet though with Godhead I unite, 
To teach Mankind is my Delight; 


You from this Stand your Eyes may caſt 
All o'er the Vaſt. 
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In his all- comprehending Thought, 
VWiſe God the World's Idea wrought; 


Which boundleſs Power was to expteſs, 
And Goodneſs bleſs. 


Tt ) 
. 


Into the hidden Bowels ſtrire 
Of the terraqueous Globe to dive; 
Of Min rals, Gems, and precious Ore, 
ow well the Store. 


Tonk Eyes up to the Surface raiſe, 
On Plants, Flow rs, Fruits, and Trees to gaze t 
The kinds of Creatures which there breed, 

i Survey with heed. | 


Deſcend into the wat'ry Heap, - 
Jo ſearch the Wonders of the Deep 3 
Then to the airy Region mount; 
The Birds to count. 


| Your View awhile on Setpents keep, 
On all the different Tribes which creep 
On Inſects which in Earth, Air, Sky, 
Or crawl, or fly. 


A World ſtill undiſcover'd lies, 

Unſcen by unaſſiſted Eyes, 

Of living Atoms, fully known 
To God alone. 


View well the Order, Beauty, Uſe, 

Of all which Earth, Sea, Air produce; 

f God, though his Works none ean explain, 
: Made nought in vain, 


Ff 2 | On 


1 ICC Or OC ti. — — 


— 
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On your own curious Frame reflect, 


And in your Thought your ſelf diſſect; 


Think of your Soul, the Image bright 
Of God in Light. 


Oer all the Creatures to preſide, 
To aid, ſupport, diſpoſe, and guide; 


Aͤſſigning even to Atom Brood, 


Work, Station, Food. 


All various Creatures to combine, 

To execute the Will Divine, 

And co-harmonious daily Praiſe, 
From Diſcords raiſe. 


To circumſtantiate things minute, 
'The Number of Mens Hairs compute ; 
To orderev'ry Hair that's ſhed 

From a Saint's Head. 


To keep Will free, and yet controul'd, 

And out of Evil, Good to mould, 

To make Hell Powers ſtrict Rule obey, 
And ceaſe from Prey. 


Of boundleſs Wiſdom is the Sign, 
O none but all-wiſe Power Divine, 


Io centre in his glorious Name, 


Can all things frame. 


Your Contemplation raiſe on high, 

You'll there a nobler World deſcry ; 

This Globe the ſmalleſt Point appears 
To thoſe high Spheres, 


> %.hoed = 
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See Stars which move in Space immenſe, 
Their Number, Vaſtneſs, Influence; 
What Glories they by Night diſplay, 

As Sun by Day. 


Each Star contains, for ought Men know, 

A World much greater than below -w; 

God with like Eaſe more Worlds can ſteer, 
As this one Sphere. 


The Sun, Moon, Stars, wiſe, God deſign'd, 

To cheer, direct, and ſerve Mankind; 

They ſhew all-wiſe and boundleſs Might, 
And Hymn excite. 


Above the Stars God's Wiſdom reigns, 

Each Angel's Function he ordains ; _ 

Their num'rous Orders at God's Eye, 
Or Hymn, or fly. 


Now let your Thought take loftieſt Flight, 
See Wiſdom in Meridian Height ; 


God-man in one bleſs'd Perſon join'd, 
To ſave Mankind. 


With Mercy, Juſtice, there unites, | 

God there ſecures his Sovereign Rights; 1 

His Honour ſalves, his Laws aflerts, | 
And Wrath averts. 


»Twas Wiſdom infinite alone, 

Contriv'd God's Anger to atone ; 

God with God ſacritic'd was pleas'd, 
And Conſcience eas d. 


Ff 3 When 


- PRrucm nur T — — — — — 
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When Wiſdom from her high Aſcent, 
Had deign'd this Proſpect to preſent ; 


o_ an“ &er ſhe diſappear d, 
Me thus endear'd. 


All Saints God's tender conſtant Care, 
Next to his own great Glory are ; 
In State Convulſions, void of Fears, 
While Wiſdom ſteers. 


From willful Guilt keep Conſcience clean, 
Your Soul will always be ſerene, 

Chuſe for your Guide wiſe Godhead Trine, 
| . And Will reſigu. 


Like God himſelf, make God-your End, 
Let all your Powers towards God propend; 

Chuſe Means which Wiſdom's Laws ordain, 
Your End to gain. 


With t 


All cds duely weigh, 
Againſt Temptations watch and pray; 
All Opportunities improve, 

Which heav'nwards move. 


Bleſs'd Wiſdom then to Heav'n aſpir' d, 

While to my Cloſet I retir'd, 

There on my Knees my Soul re-thought 
What Wiſdom taught. 


O all-wiſe God, do thou controul 4 ah Lord 

The Helm of my unſtable Soul ; 

All boiſt'rous Waves Vil gladly tread, 
By Wiſdom led, 


My tro 
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Be Wiſdom infinite ador'd, 
Who ne'er is abſent when implor'd ; 


Who Heav'n for faithful Souls provides, 
And thither guides. 


„FCC 
TR D -.- 


Daily wreſtled with my Foe, 
But wreſtling {till encreasd my Woe; 
I rarely could get Ground, 5 
Or ſcape without a Wound ; 
Hell and the flatt'ring World combin'd, 
With the Propenſions of my carnal Mind. 


To God I daily ſent my Cries, 
Of heay'nly Aid to gain Supplies; 
My Pray'r, my Sigh, my Groan, 
Ne'er reach'd, I fear'd, the Throne ; "2 
Yet God's Veracity reliev 4 | 
My troubled Spirit when I moſt was griev'd. 


My God, my God, with Tears I ſpake, 
Ah will thy Pity me forlake ! 
I oft thy Promiſe plead, 
8 To help in Time of Need; 
In Time of Need I long have pray d, 
Ah Lord! why is thy Promiſe thus delay d? 


My Spirit here my Sorrow check'd, 
Bid me thy own good Time expect; 


Ff 4 Thou 
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Thou beſt, my God, doſt know 
Thy Gifts when to beſtow.; _ 
Like Simeon then J acquieſc'd, 
Yet liv'd in patient Languor to be bleſs'd. 


Dear Lord, I on a ſudden felt 
My Spirit into Sweetneſs melt; 
What Joys were in my Breaſt, 
Can never be expreſs'd ; 
Thou, Lord, art true, moſt true T find, 
And thou in gracious Rays hait on me ſhin'd, 


Thy Promiſes of hearing Pray'r, 
Ot Pardon, and parernal Care ; 
Of efficacious Aids, 
When Hell our Souls invades ; 
Of Bliſs ecſtatick, unconfin'd, 
Of thy good Spirit templing in our Mind. 


They all-infallibly are true, 
All are perform'd in Seaſons due; 
My God, much ſooner 1 
My Thinking would deny, 
Than of thy gracious Promiſe doubt, 
The ſteady Anchor of a Soul Devout. 


Thy Promiſe, Lord, the more to bind, 
Thou haſt thy Oath eternal join'd ; 
From both, to Saints below, 
Strong Conſolations flow ; 
On both their humble Hope they found, 
In Bliſs ſupernal to be thron'd and crown d. 


When 
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When e'er to God I have Recourſe, 
And of a Promiſe feel the Force; 
Faith, which Experience rears, 
So fixes, ſo endears, 
That Martyrs their high Courage build, 
On certain Senſe of Promiſes fulfill'd. 


Thy Truth, my God, thy Saints revere, 
And learn of thee to be ſincere; 
They with a Heart entire, 
To Love Divine aſpire; 
And for Probation of their Zeal, 
To tay Omniſcience humbly make Appeal. 


In things below Man ſeeks Repoſe, 
Where ſweeteſt Joys are bitt'reſt Woes ; 
Experiments he tries, 
Finds all to be but Lies; 
His Expectations they defeat, 
The World appears an univerſal Cheat, 


Souls who in God alone confide, - 
Have Truth Eſſential for their Guide; ; 
Illuminations clear, 
To Heav'n their Spirits ſteer ; 
The Godhead full of Truth and Grace, 
Deigns in our Fleſh to guide all human Race. 


O may I tudy Jeſus Law, 
From fontal Truth'my Knowledge aw i ; 
The Goſpel, when I ſtray, 


| Shews me the Heav'n-ward Way; 
The 
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The Star had a leſs radiant Light, 
Which led the Sages to their Saviour's Sight. 


Of all the Truths which from thee ſhine, 
Lord, thy Philanthropy divine 
Next to my Heart ſtill lies, 
And turns my ghoſtly Eyes 
Prom all ill- natur'd Schemes, deſign'd 
To bound, what thou haſt to no Bounds confin d. 


Praiſe to the God of Truth, may I 
His Word read, ponder, and apply ; 
I may my ſelf delude, 
Satan may Lies obtrude ; 
Thee only, Lord, I can believe, 
Who nor canſt be deceiv'd, nor me deceive. 


N Coe ets: Gale IT Co KAI et} 
ALDCEE TI NES'S 


H E Prophet in a Rapture high, 
Had God in ghoſtly Eye; 
Saw on God's majeſtatick State, 
The proſtrate Seraphs wait ; 
And heard them with alternate Flame, 
In loud Triſagions hymn his glorious Name. 


Thr 


| Unfit 


And 7 


Unwot 


They Holy, Holy, Holy, ſung, 
With ſweet celeſtial Tongue, 
In the ſame Hymn the myſtick four 

Triunal God adore ; 


Should 


He 
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He thrice I am, thrice Holy ſty bd, 
Thrice oppoſite to all that is defii ec. 


The higher the bleſs d Prophet ow,” 
The humbler ſtill he grew; + +4 
Of pureſt God in pureſt Light, a0 
The elevated Sight, 
Made him account his Lips unclean, 
Unfit to hymn the Glory he had ſeen. 


While for his Lips he made his Moan, 
A Seraph from the Throne 
Was ſent with a live Altar-Coal, 
To purify his Soul ; 
Which as it purify'd, it fir d, 
And all his Powers in Hymn and Love aſpir d. 


The Seraphs, Lord, who thee attend, 
In Hymn Duration ſpend; os 
Though they Uncleanneſs never ha, wy 
When in thy pureſt View, - 
They vail their Eyes, themſelves alli 
Unworthy to behold thy glorious Beam. 


If Seraphs of the Orders nine, 
The neareſt to the Trine; 
Think thy Divinity too bright, 
For their exalted Sight; 
Ah me! with what abaſing Fear, 
Should I, unclean, before thy Throne appear? 


Thou 
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Thou doſt with unpolluted Eyes, 
Pollution ſapervile ; 
Thou pure, didſt all things pure create, 
Impure provoke thy Hate; 
Self lovely thou wouldſt not abide, 
Couldſt thou lay lovely Holineſs aſide. 


By Name of Holy thou haſt ſhewn, 
Thou wouldſt by all be known; 
Saints who in Holineſs excel, 
In holy City dwell; 
And at thy holy Heav'nly Seat, 
The holy Angels holy Lauds tepeat. 


Thou in all Places preſent art, 
And yet doſt keep apart 3 
Thou liv'& in Solitude from lll, 
While thou doſt all things fill ; 
With nothing mix'd but what's divine, 
Thou Union canſt with Separ ation join. 


Jeſus, who in the World convers'd, 
Ne're in the World immers'd ; 
My Soul, while I my Change await, 
Shall live in ſeparate State; 
Til, Lord, my ſelf to thee devote, 
And in the World, live from the World remote. 


Though, Lord, thou here by Faith alone, 
To holy Souls art known; 
Yet holy things we daily (ce, 
Appropriate to thee ; 
Thy 


To 


His 


Bap 


I fo 
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'Thy Signature all theſe endear, 
And Saints, what e er relates to thee, revere. 


Within the Gentiles Court of ws; g 
Was kept a Temple fair; | 
Blcſs'd Jeſus at the Sight enflam d. 
The Profanation blam'd ; 
Whipt all the Sacrilegious out, 
To teach for holy Things a Zeal devout. 


God's holy-day, his holy Place, 
His holy Springs of Grace; 
His holy Worſhip, holy Name, 
Which holy Prieſts proclaim 3 
His holy Portion, all that bear 
His holy Seal, ſhall be my holy Care. 


When holy Things I duely rate, 
Which, Lord, to thee relate; 
On my own {elf I then reflect, 
And mourn for my Neglect; 
I am by Dedication thine, 
Baptis'd for Holocauſt to Godhead Trine. 


But ſacrilegiouſly I ole, 
From thee my hallow'd Soul; 
To Sin I offer'd it entire, 
Enkindled with ſtrange Fire ; 
My Flame which ſhould to Heav'n aud, | 
I forc'd unnaturally down to tend. 


O hos 
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O holy, holy, holy Trine, 

Me for thy ſelf refine ; | 
The Manſions are prepar'd above; 
For Godlike holy Love; 


The more thy Likeneſs I attain, 


My Love will Hymn in the more Heav'nly Strain, 


But O moſt holy God! I fear, 
While in this Vale of Tear; 

The World may oft the Sinner taint, 
Endangering the Saint ; 


My God, my ſinking Strength recruit, 


Should the World tarniſh, let it not pollute. 


Thou, O moſt holy, doſt deteſt, 
A deſecrated Breaſt ; 
I am aſham d, I grieve, loath, hate, 
My Sin polluted State; 
I all Impurities abjure, 
O waſh me, in the Blood of Jeſus, pure. 


To thee, bleſs'd Spirit, I addreſs, 
God's Image to impreſs; 
To thee I re-devote my Heart, 
Fil Pray'rs inceſſant dart; 
That I by no Propenſions vile 
Thy Temple in my Spirit may defile. 


: - Moſt holy, holy, holy Three, 
Harmonions Unity ; 
Be Love, Triune, which Man reſtor'd, 
Thrice loy'd, and thrice ador'd ; 


When 


III loi 


Which 


And all 


And ye 
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When thou ſhalt me of Fleſh ras: 
Tl loud Triſagions ſing among the Bleſs d. 


COUCH EIU o cdu v cn 
O MNISCIENGE. 


LL Things to thy omniſcient Sight 
Unvail'd appear, great Source of Light? 
Stars which in Ether flame, 
__ Thou calleſt by their Name; 
Thou doſt the Hoſts Angelick tell, 
Which vaſtly our Arithmetick excel. | 


Thou numb'reſt Geenen which no Eye 
Without a Microſcope can {py 3. + | 7 
Thou doſt our Graves inſpect, 
Duſt ſcatter'd to collect; ef 
Seeſt Atoms, which the World compoſe; 
And all the various Shapes in which they cloſe. 


Thou ſeeſt which way we ſhall propend, 
Before we towards the Object tend; 7 
Our T houghts to thee are known, 

Ere to Formation grown ; ; 
Thou all Contingents doſt fore-ſee, 


And yet not violate Contingeney. 


Frail Man by Parts, and by Degrees, 

Things preſent, paſt and future ſees; 7 
In thee all three unite, | 

All preſent to thy Sight; 
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By thee the Sins which Sinners hide, 
Are in their Guilt, and all Reſerves deſcry'q, 


Ten thouſand Worlds, Lord, ſnouldſt thou will, 
With kinds innumerable fill 
Thy Thought would all compriſe, Unable 
Diſtin&ly ſuperviſe; 
Thou ſeeſt all Poſſibilities which reſt, 
Lock d up by mighty Wiſdom in thy Breaſt. 


\ Thy Thought thy boundleſs ſelf contains, 
With thee commenſurate remains ; 
Lodg'd in that Thought immenſe, 
Is 1 thy Effluence; 
All that thou doſt, all that thou canſt produce, 
With their Kind, Station, Figure, Motion, Uſe. 


Mind ti 


By Wiſdom eyeing things minute, 
Thou doft to all thy Bounties ſute; ; 
Their Wants doſt comprehend, I" Cockle 
On thee they all depend; 
And ſhould thy Knowledge Bounds admit, E 
'Thou of the World couldſt never Sovereign fit. I 
| In Condeſcenſion to our Mind, 
| To dim and ſhallow Thought confin'd ; 7 
| Thou, Lord, in human Speech, Ve to a 1 
| Thy boundleſs ſelf doſt teach; 
Thy holy Wrir aſcribes to thee, I, 
Ideas, Mem'ry, Foreſight, and Decree. Ic 


Words 
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Words cannot reach thy Intellect, 
Thou haſt no Foree, no tetro-ſpedt : 
: When we of our own Brain, 
The Workings would explain; 
We only ſpeak of them by ame 01 
Unable their true Nature to rad 

Of Objects we Ties frame; 17-18 
But how into our Heads they camo 
From whence their Being brings, 

And Likeneſs to known Things; 
How in our intellectual Hive. 

Mind their diſtin My er can contrive. 


0. 


il, 


a bog Intelle& can be ter 
Yet when Omniſcience we revolve; 
Audacious Men will try, 
To graſp Infinity ; 
They might more eaſily contain 
I Cockle-ſhell the whole Atlantick Main. 


uce, 


6 From our internal Pictures, we > Fw an 
Ideas feign in;:Deity-3 1 1 £ 
And our Creatour tye, 
Thoſe Images to Eye; 
Thus God, while th Univerſe he made, 
We to a mean Artificer degrade. 


I, Lord, with all my Guilt and Shame 
In thy Omniſcience have my Name; 
Of all that ban'd my Soul, 

My Conſcience keeps the Scroll; 


Vol. II. G g I, pro- 
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I, prodigal, my Sins bemoan, 
Me for thy Child, O dend reit Father, own. 


When 1 from Child at Deatb ſhalt fly, 
To my Inheritance on high ; 
Freed from all damps of Sin, 
Fil nobler Love begin ; 
Til imitate the bleſſed Hoſt, er 
Who ſing the lofrieſt Hymns, and love thee moſt. 


Omniſcient Love will ey'ry Day 
Some freſh Inflammatives diſplay ;. | 
The more thy Love I know, 
'The more my Love will grow ; 
Eternally the Joys above, 
Riſe i in Proportion to Light, Hymn, and Loye. 
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HE letter d Tribe in ev'ry Clime, 
From Age to Age miſpend their Time; 
Their Fancies often ſeem, 
With Philoſophick Dream; 
And own, when they fatigu'd and humble grow, 
They many things ſuppoſe, and little know, 


John ſaw in Robes of bliſsful White, 
Enthron'd and crown'd with Glories bright ; 
The happy twenty four, 

Proſtrate great God. adore ; 


And 


Thou 
And y 


Within 
And fre 
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And from the Hymn they offer d at the Throne, 
All true celeſtial Sience was made known. 2 


Thou worthy art, O Lord, on high, _ 
Of Glory, Honout, Majeſty ; 
_ "Phy Win this World from naught; 
Into Exiſtence brought; 
Thou for thy Pleaſure didſt all things create, 
And will to ev'ry kind its proper State. 


In raiſing this ſtupendious Frame, | 
No Flux of Godhead from thee came: 
-'Fhou didſt all Creatres bulldd 
While immanently will d; 
Within thy gforious ſelf the Fiat paſs” 
And from PR nothing ſprang this beautecus V aſt, 


* 


Why ſhould the Schools employ their Streſs, 
In ſtudying only how to gueſs; 
We the true Cauſe aſſign, 
In naming Will Divine; 
While learned Ignorance in vain ſhall ſtrive, 
Into the manner, how God works; to dive. 


Time; 


God's Will and Power, though two in Name, 
In Godhead are the very ſame; 
His Will and boundleſs Might, 
In all his Works unite; 
While Wiſdom, and Benignity immenſe; 
Guides arid endears his powetful Efluenee: - 


ight; 


G32 What 


74 God's Attributes or Perfections. 


What e'er God acts, his Will decreed, 
No Ills from boundleſs Good proceed; 
Though God vile Sinners bears, 
Yet Sin he never ſpares ; 
Till by Repentance they God's Wrath atone, 
Forgiveneſs is all God's, Sin all their own, 


Should you ask Angels paſſing by, 
What is their Bliſs? they would reply ; 
Their Bliſs is God's high Will, 
Reſign'dly to fulfill; 
And when great Filial Godhead Man became, 
His Fathers Will was his perpetual Aim. 


Thy Will reveal d, Lord, Day and Night, 
Shall be my Study and Delight ; 
My God, my Heart prepare, 
To ſee thy Goodneſs there? 
On this ſide Heav'n all Science I deſpiſe, 
Thy Will divine can only make me Wiſe. 


Thy Will preceptive I'll obey, 
Prohibitive ſhall fence my Way; 
Permiſſive I'll revere, 
Minacious, humbly fear ; 
At thy Corrective I'll my Life reviſe, 
In thy Promiſſive, all my Treaſure lies. 


I ſafely can my ſelf entruſt, 

To Will benign, wiſe, mighty, juſt ; 
To that I firm adhere, 
That is my proper Sphere ; 


My ſe 
Will t 


I no on 
Till m. 


From tl 
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My 


My 
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My ſelf to thy lov'd Will I, Lord, reſign, 
Will thou in me, thy Will is wholly mine. 


Thou, Lord, doſt will thy ſelf, and I 
Will thy all gracious Deity ; 
Should I decline thy Will, 
I my own Bliſs ſhould Nill ; 
I no one happy: Hour had ever known, 
Till my Will mov'd concentrick with thy own: 


Since that, I no ſad Moment knew, 
Thy Will divine I keep in View; 
No Troubles me infeſt, 
But I perceive them bleſs d; 
From that lov'd Will, all that befalls me flows, 
Abſorp'd in that I feel entire Repoſe. 


Since, Lord, thou Man didſt free create, 
That Heav'n might Option be, not Fate; 
Thou doſt permit that Ill, | 
Which thou canſt never will ; 
Men, who Permiſſion for Decree miſtake, 


Pure Fontal Good the Source of Evil make. 


Lord, into thy Decrees ſuppreſs'd, 
Within thy own omniſcient Breaſt; 
I never will intrude, 
Yet certainly conclude ; 
No one Decree can from thy Will ariſe, 


But worthy is of God, juſt, gracious, wile, 
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I' bymn thy Will, and Fl ſubmit; 
To all thy righteous Will thinks fit ; 
And leſt the Will, once mine, 
Should towards the World decline, 
Keep it ſelf ſacrifieing at thy Throne, 
Tis thy Propriety, and not my own. 


N 
JUSTICE. 


E HY Jullice, Lord, my Song excites, 
Which guilty Spirits frights ; 
As Guardian it thy Love attends, 
Thy Goodneſs it defends; 
Men would thy Love deſpiſe, 
Hadſt thou not awfull Juſtice to chaſtiſe. 


Ah had we Innocence retain'd, 
Love o'er our Powers had reign'd ; 
Love which our Souls to God had {way d, 
| God had with Love repaid; 


Reciprocations dear, 
Had made this World a beatifick Sphere. 


O curſed Sin! provoking God, 
To his avenging Rod ; 
Which ſet juſt jealous God on Flame, | 
To vindicatę his Name ; 5. 
Yet in God O Juſtice we 
Henignities ſtill temp'ring Terrour ſee, 


Meek Mofes ſaw with happy Eye, 
Thy Goodneſs paſſing by; 


Thy 


eee 


But t 


A Cre 


Croſs t 


Hell to 
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Next that thy Juſtice nam d, 
Both amicably join'd, 
But the —— to Goodneſs was affgn'd. d. 


Thy Wiſdom: with thy Juſtice ſides, 
And thy vaſt Empire guides; 
- Nothing unworthy: thence can flow, 
On Sinners here' below ; 
Thou never couldſt cteate; 
A Creature purpoſely to damn and hate. 


Our Being from thy Goodneſs ſtreams, 
Suſtain'd by gracious Beams ; 
And tis thy Will we ſhould love thee, 
With Love entire and free; 
But we, propenſe to Ill, 15 
Croſs the juſt native Purpoſe of thy win.” | 


Thou, Lord, rebellious Man to ſave; 
Wouldſt thy Dominion wave; 
A Covenant. thou didſt begin, 
To reſcue him from Sin ; 
By powerful Hope, and Fear, 
Hell to imbitter, Glory to endear. 


Thy Juſtice which conſtrains thy Will, 
Thy Promife to fulfill 
__ Creates . as aria, 
Woes threatned to inffict; 
Thou, Lord, in both arr true, 
The Sint ald Sinner both mal have their Due. 


Thy Goodneſs, Lord, was firſt * 
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When Sinners boundleſs Love repel, 
Gainſt gracious God rebel; For 
For Things vain; hurtfull, tranſient, ill, 
Which in Fruition kill; 3p 
When they make God 10 cheap, | 
Tis juſt they of thEir Crimes the Fruits ſhould reap, 


Though, Lord, thy Diſtributions here, 
Oft clouded may appeat ; 
And we into thy Conduct ſtrive, 
In vain; by gueſs, to dive; 
At the All-clearing Day; 
Thy Juſtice will emit unblemiſh'd Ray. re 


But ple 


No damned Wretch ſhall then complain, Wit 
Of undeſerved Pain; * 
Thy aſtice will Abatements make, 
or Frailty and Miſtake ; © 
Thy Ears will open be, 
To hear the leaſt commiſerable Plea, 


Each ouilty and upbraiding Breaſt, From 8 
Shall their juſt ] Doom atteſt ; | 
And as they into Hell are thrown, 
Their curſed Option own; 
T will be their tort ring Woe, - 
That te to themſelves they their Damnation owe. 


Thy Puniſhment ſhall Sinners grieve, Plead m 
While chaſt ning Saints receiye; 

That, from eſſential Juſtice flows, 
T his, Love Paternal ſhows ; 


For 
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For Poiſon that's deſign d, 
For Medicine this to cure a ſickly Mind. 


To none, juſt God, thou partial art, 
Thy Fav'rite is the Heart; i 
All who to thee whole Hearts directe, 
Thou wilt pronounce Ele& ; 
_ They'll urge no dark Decree, 
But plead Pray” rs, Tears, and Jeſus on the Tree: * 


Saints at the Day which Sinners dread, © 
With Joy ſhall raiſe their Head ; 
They'll Jeſus ſee enthron'd on high, 
Who would to fave them dye; OY 
He who their Nature bore, * © © 
Will mildly judge the Failings they deplore. 


We, Lord, thy Juſtice plainly read, 
When common Death we heed ; 
It is of Sin the Wages due, | 
Drawn from the Fontal two; 
Though Death I muſt endure, 
From Sin, which gives its Sting, my Soul ſecure! 


May I in View of the great Day, 
My Sins diſtinctly weigh; 
On all Efforts of Worldly Luft, 
Paſs Condemnation juſt ; 
Before the Judge enthron'd, 


Plead my Guilt, ſelf condemn'd, and ſtain bemoan'c . 


All Praiſe ta God, who Joys, and Woes, 
Win in juſt Lots diſpoſe ; 


Whoſe 


| 
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Whoſe Juſtice ſhining in true Light, 
Will Saints to Hymn excite; 


O then with Conſcience clear, 

May 1 my joyful Abſolution hear. 

erer S 
JUSTICE. 
TY Reat God, of all thy Attributes Divine, 
My Verſe ſeems moſt thy Juſtice to decline; 

A Sinner trembles when that Word he hears, 
And all poetick Heat is chill'd by Fears; 
But when I all thy Attributes compare, 
All glorious, lovely, and harmonious are; 
The Bleſſed hymn the Juſtice of thy Reign, 
Help me to imitate their heav'nly Strain. 
When thou, proyok'd, dire Thunderbolts doſt fling, 
At each juſt Bolt thy Hallelujahs ſing ; 
They, when in Life, ' ſang penitential Odes, 
No Bolts could teach their happy ſweet Abodes ; 
My Song, which Tears has for-paſt Follies ſhed, 
Thy Juſtice rather ſhall revere than dread. 

Thou, Lord, of all thy Works the Reins doſt hold, 
Both Men and Angels are by thee controll'd ; 
Thy Rule to evry Place and Time extends, 
And Hell it ſelf to thy Dominion bends; - 
Thy Excellence, which no Abatement knows, 
Beneficence, which all things overflows ; 
And our Dependance on thy boundleſs Might, 
Give thee o'er all Mankind deſpotick Right ; 
We all are born in Setvitude to Thee, | 


And tis thy gracious Wiſdom ſets us free ; 1 
! e 


0g, 


hold, 
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The Being which thy Power Almighty gave, 
Thy Goodneſs makes a Subject, not a Slave; 
Thou only art to thy on ſelf a Law, 


And, for their Good, doſt Mortals keep in awe; 

Thou Sin permitteſt, to enforce our Care, 

To try our Love, but not our Souls enſnare. | 
Man Innocent, to Heav'n could lay no Claims, 

Thy Juſtice might have given him lower Aims; 

Thou Righteous art to give to all their Due, 

Thy Promiſes infallibly are true; 

Thou haſt to Man thy heav'nly Will reveal d, 

Nothing, conducible to Bliſs, conceal'd ; | 

Thou to each Law haſt join'd ation Aid, 

And on laps d Man no grievous Burden laid; 

Upbraid our Guilt, and thy own juſtice clear. | 
Thou, King of Kings, thy Empire to maintain, 

Doſt puniſh Sin, and Rebel Man reſtrain ; _ | 

Impunity would make thy Throne deſpis d, 

Sin would grow inſolent, if unchaſtisd z _ 

Th' Affronts of impious Men thy Juſtice dare, 

Which ſacred Vengeance only can repa ir; 

Thy Nature thee conſtrains to uſe the Rod, 

And Judgments ſend, which worthy are of God ; 

Thy Holineſs to Puniſhment inclines, 

The Execution never yet confines ; _ 

Thou canſt thy Wrath ſuſpend, transfer, delay, 

At the laſt Trump with Intereſt repay ; 

Man may thy Vengeance in his Conſcience read, 

Reproaching him for a flagitious Deed. 

All Beaſts for Victims, at thy Altar ſlain, 

Declar'd thy Wrath by their vicarious Pain 


= 
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In the curs'd Angels, headlong thrown from Bliſs, 
In endleſs Horrors of the dark Abyſs'; 

But chiefly in the Blood of Jeſus ſpilt, 

We learn thy boundlefs Wrath againſt our Guilt. 


Th' Expulſion of faln Man from Eder's Bowers, 
On Sodom the ſulphur ous fiery Showers ; 


The Flood which ſwept vile human Race to Hell, 


The various Plagues which on Egyptiaus fell; 
Tyrants dethton'd when drunk with human Gore, 
Vaſt Hoſts enfeebled, Fleets by Tempeſts tore; 
A ſinful Land, whoſe Meaſure is fill'd up, 
Drinking of Wrath the quinteſcential Cup; 
The univerſal Judgments'in each Age, 
War, Famine, Peſtilence,- where e er they rage; 
'Thy Juftice loudly to the World proclaim, 
And vindicate the Honour of thy Name: 

But all corporeal Ills fall far below s 
'The- ghoſtly Ills bold Sinners undergo ; - 
Moſt juſtly from Blaſphemers of thy Law, 
Thou, O my God! Salvation doſt withdraw; 
A Famine of the Word the Realm o 'erſpreads, 
Sin, Error, and Confuſion raiſe their Heads ; 
The Temples fall, or unfrequented ſtand, 
Saints are forbid to pray for the curs'd Land ; 
The ſolemn Worſhip ſinks into Neglect, 
Prieſts either merit not, or loſe Reſpe& ; - 
The Myſteries are ſlighted, or profan'd, - 
Angelick Guards, and gracious Aids reſtrain'd ; 
Saints ridicul'd, Profaneneſs made a Boaſt, 
Heaven-taught Religion, giving up the Ghoſt ; 
All Hell let looſe by angry God, to blind, 
And * the unrelenting Mind; 
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All Praiſe to thee, Lord, who moſt juſt, moſt wiſe, 
Dot thus thy infinite Contempt chaſtize. 
When Men blaſpheme thee, Lord, thy heav nly lre 
At the bold Provocation firſt takes fire; 8 
Foul Sin is loathſome to thy pureſt Eyes, 
From righteous Ire, Abominations riſe; 
The Circumſtances aggravating Crimes, 
Thy Hate to Indignation next ſ{ublimes ; 
Outragious Sins, when they return Deſpite 
To thy long-ſuffering Fury laſt excite, . ; 
Thy Juſtice then ſeals hard'ned Sinners Dooms, 
Thy Vengeance the exſeinding Sword aſſumes; 
Thou from thy Wings Apoſtates doſt expel, 
Giving them here an antedated Hell ; 
Saints who like thee infernal Sin deteſt, 
And lay thy Glory neareſt to their Breaſt ; 
Sing Praiſe to thy great Name, devoutly joy d, 
Thy Glory is repair'd, and Sin deſtroy t. 
Thy Juſtice, Lord, is apt my Soul to gall, 
When on a Friend I ſee thy Vengeance fall ; 
But ſince my Friend thy Enemy became, 
I worldly Friendſhip for thy ſake diſclaim ; 
I him deplore, thy Juſtice I acquit, 
To juſt as well as gracious God ſubmit ; 
Thou wilt not, Lord, obdurate Sinners ſpare, 
Yet Puniſhments ſtrange Acts to Godhead are; 
In making Hell twas thy Intention prime, 
To bar Mankind from Torment and from Crime; 
Thy native Goodneſs thee inclines to ſave, 
Did not bold Rebels thy juſt Wrath outbrave. 
Strike me with filial, Lord, not ſervile Fear, 
Thy omnipreſent Vengeance to revere ; 


—_ 
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Thou art not prone to thy tremendous Ire, 
Thou Mercy more than Juſtice doſt deſire; ! 


Lord, thy Deſire is mine, to Mercy I, But fit 
Redecm'd by Jeſus, not to Juſtice, ly; | And k 
In that with thee, my God, I firm unite. Stil 
Mercy is mine, and is my God's Delight. uy 4s ; 
n 
rd ri he heir he hehe hr ers How 
ä | 'Tis b 
GOODNESS. nici 
Ailors in Ocean who their Courſe purſue, Our F 
When looking round, nothing but Ocean view; Doſt d 
Thus turning o'er the Univerſe my Eye, To Sir 
I ev'ry where thy Goodneſs, Lord, deſcry ; Grace 
A Shore unſeen the Ocean's Waves ſurrounds, | To So 
But thy Almighty Goodneſs has no Bounds ; To Pe 
To ſweet Communication it propends, Looſe 
'To the whole World its Influence extends ; Thy A 
Thy wiſe Benignity to ev ry kind, On ſin 
Has all agreeable Supports aſſign d. Unbou 
Men of thy Goodneſs, Lord, have greateſt Share, Thou 
Who yet of all the moſt unworthy are; Agreea 
Thou Man in thy own Image didſt create, f Thou « 
Plac'd in a moſt entirely happy State ; | To ma 
Thou didſt his Throne o'er this low World erect, Thy P 
And all the Creatures to his Rule ſubje& ; | Thy T 
But curſed Sin ſank him from Bliſs to Woe, | Thou e 
To thee a Rebel, to himſelf a Foe ; And ke 
Faln Angels, who provok'd thy vengeful Might, All out 
Were, hopeleſs, doom'd to everlaſting Night; by N 
51. 


Man fell, and thy preventing Love decreed, 


Thy own lov'd Son ſhould for the Sinner bleed; And la 
Stu- 


God's Attributes or Pexfedtions. 8 


mW Stupendious Goodneſs, which ſhould Man ee 
1 Thus infinitely lov'd'to love again't - ' | [ 
But ſinful Man light of thy "Goodneſs made, 
And boundleſs Love with Outrages repaid. 
Still, Lord, thou tendreſt Pity didſt exert, 
And try all Ways Man's Ruin to divert; 
I ſtand amaz d, my God, when I recall 


Tis by thy Goodneſs we this Life enjoy, 
Which, for eternal Bliſs, we may empley-z 10 
Our Ruin thou doſt tenderly reſent. 
ws Doſt draw, invite, perſuade us to repent ; 
To Sinners thou a mighty Saviour art, 

Grace unimplor'd benignly doſt impart ; 

To Souls benighted glorious Truths reveal, 
To Penitents tranſporting Pardon ſeal ; 
Looſe Prodigals to thy Embracesrun, 


On ſimple Souls thou Wiſdom doſt beſtow; 
Unbounded Grace to the unworthy ſhow; - 
Thou all our ſtretch'd Capacities doſt fill, 
Agreeably attract, not force the Will; 

Thou our Infirmities doſt juſtly weigh, 

To make Abatements at the awful Day: 

Thy Promiſes a vig'rous Hope excite, 

Thy Threatnings Sinners from Damnation fright ; ; 
Thou our ill Inclinations doſt reſtrain, 

And keep the Tempter bounded in his Chain; 
All our Temptations to our Strength doſt ſute, 
And to our greateſt Good our Ills tranſmute; 
Thy Love is on our Happineſs intent, 

And labours our Deſtruction to prevent; 


Hare, | 


How much thy Love is greatned by our Falz | 


Thy Angels joy at a returning Son; 10 
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All to thy gracious Throne have free Acceſs, 
Entirely to unboſom their Diſtreſs; /. 
In thy ſweet All-ſufficiency conſpire, 
All that we want, all that we can defire ; 
Heaven's our Reward, Omnipotence our Aid, 
A God-like Purity our Duty made: 
Love Infinite thy Nature 1s, and Name, 
Love Infinite, the Frozen to enflame; 
Juſtly ſhall they endure eternal Pain, 
Who thus firſt lov'd, refuſe to love again. 

Thy Patience, Lord, with Sinners deigns to bear, 
'And watches Opportunities to ſpare ; 
When crying Sins thy Puniſhments provoke, 
Paternal Pity mitigates the Stroke; 
And when thy Wrath on harden'd Sinners falls, 
Thou wiſheſt they had liſt'ned to thy Calls. 
O what are Sinners worthy of thy Hate, 
Of all the whole Creation moſt ingrate; 
That thou to love them firſt ſhouldſt condeſcend, 
And to embrace thy Foes, thy Arms extend! 
O it was tend'reſt Pity unconfin'd, 
Which to court Sinners to their Bliſs inclin d; 
Thou rather Heav'n wouldſt to our Choice propoſe, 
Than glorify thy Juſtice in our Woes ; 
And ſhall ſuch Love on Man in vain be ſpent? 
In vain, unleſs it move him to repent. 
What more, Lord, for free Agents couldſt thou do? 
Themſelves muſt their own Self-damnation rue ; 
O Goodneſs Infinite! who thus doſt deign, | 
By gracious Methods Sinners Wills to train; 
May thy preventing Love my Heart enflame, 
Thy Mercy melt, thy Patience me reclaim, 
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Thy Grlce atttact, rhy>Midnels mb upbraig; - 280 
Thy west Henignities my Powers/petvddeg! | | b 
Till all Lam become entirely thine, - .. 
And no Propenſi ions from thy Love decline.” 55 
Safiits hs ſtile cha thair God enaqduf i gr., 
And rapt'rous Sweets of Love celeſtial know, 
Attrattidiſ ſtrong, Illuminations bright, 
Afflictionꝭ rendted ſhort, endeating Light 
Converſe with God, pure wy Mn heay aly Mind 
perfect Serenity of Will reſigu d; 
All powerful tender Sticeours;/ in all vech 
Which mfinitely. Mothers Hearts enceed; 
The Joys of Fare, and God reconcil'd, 
The ſoft, yet firm Recathblnte' of a Chr; 
Sin conquer and umtily Paſſions tand, 
A Soul by God's Original refratt/d/" 
A Conſciente with its felt, and Golz A Pe aces 
A Source of Comfort which will never eee; 
Aids efficacious, Conde ſcënſions ſwect, 
In all Diſtreſs, ;Deliyerance, or Retreat; 8 
All eroſs Events which happen to, Mankind, 
To work their. Goof i in ee Join 2 ; 


» VV Aol 


Heav'n 3 4 with Sudcel(s to . 

To live, to dye, Favirite of God Triune; | 

Theſe are the Joys God here on .. 

Drops of the Spring above, which overflows; 

What has the World in its evanid Glare, 

Which may with the leaſt Joys of Saints compare? 
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Vouchſaſe me, Lord, in thoſe dear Joys a Part, 
And Luſt, Hell, World in vain ſhall ſtorm my Heart. 


FFF 
GOD A FATHER 


* I J Lord, thy Wil that all Mankind / j 
Should love thee with Heart, Soul, and * Is 
And of all Laws ſublime, | [ Mind; hott 
Love nobleſt is, and prime; 
But O! by whom ſhall we be taught, 
To love thy Goodneſs as we ought 2 


Lord, tis thy ſelf, who haſt impreſs d, | 
In native Light on human Breaſt ; ct 
That their Creator all "HE 
Mankind ſhould Father call: 
A Father's Love all Mortals know, 
And the Love filial which they owe. 


Our Father gives us heay' nly Le, 

And to be Happy ghoſtly Sight; 
He bleſles, guides, ſuſtains, 
He eaſes us in Pains; | + 

Abatements for our Weakneſs makes, .. 


And never a true Child forlakes. - ofa 


He waits till the hard Heart releny, 
Our Self-damnation he laments 
He ſweetly them invites, 
To ſhare in Heav'ns Delights ; 
His Arms he opens to receive, 
All who for paſt Tranſgreſſions grieve, 
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My Father! O that Name is ſweet, 
10 Sinners mourning in retreat; * 


_. God's Heart paternal yearns, 


Wben he 4 Change diſcerns; 
He to his Favour them reſtores, - 


He heals their moſt inveterate Sores: / 


When Papgs of the new Birth they feel, 

He to their Pardon ſets his Seal; 

O Love! exceeding Thought, 
Which our Redemption wrought; 

Which endleſs Bliſs for Saints prepares, 

To reign with his own Son, Co-heirs, 


Religious Honour, humble Awe, 
Obedience to our Father's Law ; 

A lively grateful Senſe, 

Of Tenderneſs immenſe ; 
Full Truſt on God's patetnal Cares, 
Submiſſion which Chaſtiſement bears. 


Grief, When his Goodneſs we offend, 
Zeal, to his Likeneſs to afcend*; 
Will, from the World refin' d, 
Jo his ſole Will refign'd ; 
Theſe Graces in God's Children ſhine; 
Reflections of the Love'Divine, © 


God's Children 10e all human Race, 


In whom they God's dear Image trace; 
More Likeneſs they attain, 
The greater Love they gain; 
Saints in whom God is molt expreſs d, 


Fraternal Charity loves beſt. 
5 , Hh 2 God's 
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God's Son co- equal taught us all, 
In Pray'r his Father Our s to cal; 
With Confidence in Need, 
We to our Father ſpeed; 
Of his own Son the Language dear, 
Intenerates the Father's Ear. 


I, Prodigal, to ſquander Drive, 5 
The Portion I from God 787N11 
= precious Time miſpend, 
Towards Vanities propend ; 
On Husks of worldly Joys I feed, 
Which nothing but Fruſtrations breed.” 


Thou Father art; though to my Shame, 
I often forfeit that dear Name; 5 00 
But ſince for Sin I grieve, 
Me Father like receive; 
O melt me into filial Tears, 
To pay of Love my vaſt Arrears. ' 


My Love, my Tears can never riſe, 
To a juſt filial Sacrifice; At; 
Bur Jeſus for me bled,  -- 
Both Love, and Tears he ſhed ; - 

For his Love, Tears, Ol me forgive, 
That I thy Child may ever live. 


O Spirit of Adoption! fpread + 


Thy Wings enam'ring'o'er-my Head 95 


O Filial Love immenſe ! 
| Raiſe me to Love intenſe ; | 
O Father! Source of Love Divine, 


My Powers to Love ind Hymy incline. 


I then, 
And {c 


Yet ref 
To fin- 
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While God my Father I revete, 
Nor all Hell Powers; nor Death I fear; 
I am my Fathers Care 
His Sueeours preſent are; 
All comes from my lov'd Father's Will, 
5 And that ſweet Name intends no Iv. 


God's Son, his Soul, whoj Life he clos'd, 
In his dear Father's Hands W 
I', when my laſt I breath, 
My Soul to God bequeath; 
And panting for the Joys on 754 Z 
; | Invoking Love Paternal, dye. 


N F 


GOD A, FRIEND. 


HE N I ta God was reconcil'd, 
I by Adoption was his Child ; 
"Fer that affecting Name 
Expreſs d not all my Flame 5 
I then my Soul the Sponſe of God eſteem d. 
And ſofter Love from that Relation ſtream d. 
Love to the Spouſes Garden ſſeuw, 
And when near her belov'd ſhe drew, 
Sang, as her Love outflow'd, 
An Euchariſtick Ode; F 
Yet reſtleſs Love ambitious was 70 try 
To find to God à more enam ring . 


The Monarch Bier 'God's'6 own! Mind, 
To love his Solomon Iticlin'd ;' 


Hh 3 Yet 
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Let Bathſbeba poſleſs'd 
More tenderly his Breaſt; 


But Jonathan s dear Love het Love excell d: 
This! ſrnſunt, That angelical was held, 


Tho' Child and Spouſe my Soul endear d, 
Subjection yet in them appear d; 
They might remain entire, 
When Kindneſs ſhould expire; 
Heav'n that on Nature, this on Contract plac'd, 


Though Child rebellious prov'd, or Spouſe unchaſt. 


Love, ſince God:man'our Ranſom bought, 
Is up to heav'nly Friendſhip wrought ; 
The equal, and the kind, 
Are in true Friendſhip join'd ; 
All Friendſhip ſome Equality 4mplies,, . , 
And when the Kindneſs ceaſes, Friendſhip dies. 


Jeſus for Friends the Faithful owns, 
And near himſelf his Friends etthrones ; > 
He to our Level bow'd, 
When vail'd in fleſhly Cloud; 


With Lovers he tranſporting Friendſhip makes, re, 441 


And they firſt him, before he them forſakes.” * 


The Child, the Spouſę, though. proper here, 


Yer reach not the ſupernal Sphere; 
In beatifick. Sight, 8 

When Love attains its Height ; 
Eternal Friendſhip then with God begun, 


Turns Saints to Friends, and cancels Spouſe and San, 


To Souls when into one they grow, 
The mighty Joys of Friendſhip know ; 


Ineonſ 
Or ca 


I Frie 
And f 


Yet h 
Are b 


He ſh 
When 


Thei 
And 


Yet 
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Yet in this Vale of Woes, 
Damps often interpoſe ; - | 
Inconſtancy, or Tedium, ſeeks for ] 
Or cauſeleſs Jealouſies their Hearts eſtrange. -- 


The Angel, who my Soul attends, 
I love, as chiefeſt of my Friends; 
Yet, midſt his guardian Aids, 
He oft my Soul upbraids; 
| Friendſhip. break when I tranſgreſs God's Law, 
And from my Care he threatens to withdraw. 


The Saints and Angels live on high, 
In everlaſting Amity ; 
The Joys, the Friendſhips there, 
Ecſtatick, boundleſs are; 
Yet heav'nly Friendſhips which all Song tranſcend, 
Are but Effluxes of our fontal Friend. 


Jeſus delights his Friends to bleſs; | 
They to his Throne have free Acceſs ; 
Their Hearts they open there, 
To his ſweet friendly Care ; 
He ſhines, on them in Soul- endearing Rays, 
When they begin with Pray'r, they end with Praiſe. 


It is impoſſible to think | 
A Woe to which the Saints may fink ; 
But Jeſus at their Cries 112 
Begins to ſympathize ; 3. 
Their Friend weighs both their Weakneſs and Requeſt, 
And gives not what they ask, but what is beſt. 


Wants, Dangers, Griefs, Doubts, Sickneſs, Pain, 
The Death-bed Pangs which Saints ſuſtain ; 


H h 4 To 
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Toe3Jslts:thek commend, - / 
Their omnipreſent Friend; 
Who aids, frees, oomſfarts, guides, flipplies alas, 
And to eternal Joys his Fxiand:cmë ]. 


Jeſus our Friend with F raikies bears, 
Heats Saints 'welk-miehti'd, : tho Wwundriag 
His felendiy Eyes beheld- 27 Pray'rs; 
Their Love when growing cold; 
From his tbft Checks Contrition they dettve i 1 
And penitentsal Tears their Flame re vive... 


Ni fte Thought can comprehend” 12 
Love, of an all- ſuffclent Friend 3 f i ol 
""Tintturzble: "molt wiſe, 
TW. ten er, melting Eyes, WS 
Omiipotent, ; veraci dus, and. immenſe, | ET 74 


Of I 


In thi 
And! 


Ha n is. our ge? Nr e FA 
Arch-Angels proſtrate, at his Feet; 
His Splendour is tog bright 
. For e en. ſexaphick/Sight 3 1, .,. 
Yet” he, might boundleſs Glories, ceondeſcend, 
To call contrite and humble Souls his Friends. þ 
Upion, Illuminariogs clear, ds ; 


Rapture, Appropriations dear, 
The Prelibations ſweet . 7 


Of Toys above compleat, 


Communication of rhe Godhead trine, % "Et "hub And 
Here to beatify God's Friends combine. Ell fin 


Saints, Lord, in Friendſhip with ther Joind, 
Lov | 


Live to Go mighty Friend url 5 L ou 
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Love nought but for thy ſake, 


Nougat can their Love:partake, 
But what — tively Signatures is bleſs dj. 7 


Of Lovelineſs Archetipal impre sd. 5911814 


Two faithful Friends oe will poſſeſg, 
In the (ame Tliought they ceraleſce, 
Hoch the ſame thing opine, 
Both have the ſame Deſign 
In the ſame Loveharmonidus) pair, 0 
And in Antipathiet have equal Share. 


Jeſu, may. che, all gracious Dore. 11 
Shed O Hear t celeſtial Love 7 5 
Wich chee Il lire the ſame. | 


In Thougfu, Wit Judgment, Aim 
Thy Loves, thy Eumities, ſhath all be mine, 


4 mitt T i 
Copy ing chy Likeneſs from thy Law; Divine. 184 821 V4 
-..,, Allloxely and almighty ad... 
D may Fnever thee öfen!!! 
Engage thy friendly Might, | 
When Hell exerts its Spite i 
To watch that no, Temptation thee ek pM 2 ll 
From. N Poſſeſſion of my Heart,” — gs 5 bl 


in Mydirariqns: Day:and r 
N I ip<any Friends, ql delight; - ie, br: 

5 | When in my Oele meet,. . iT 

Ol e wel on treat? | 

And to my Friend, cer he withdraws his Beam, 4 | | 

Il ſing a Hymn, his Love ſhall be my Theme. 1 4 

O! What is Man; that God ſhould dein h 

| With him a Friendſnip to maintain EM | 
Wea I, worth- 1 
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1, worthleſs, weak, and vile, ö 
Grac'd with that glorious Stile; 
In Contradictions harmoniz d abide, eg 
Exalted with a ſelf · debaſing Priddleee 


Ye Morning Stars, which bright! y ſhine, 
Rang d in celeſtial Orders nine, 
When you with Saints compare, 
You their Inferiors are 
To be God's Sons you by Creation claim, 
Saints are God's Friends, a more illuſtrious Name: 


Infinite Friend, when thy deat Lore 
Calls me to live with thee above, 
Neſh off Pu gladly make, 
. + + Full Speed to thee Pit make; 
yy my boundleſs Friend's dear Arms to reſt, 
Wich Partyerſhupin'iny Friend's Glories bleſs d. 


OE TEL TLOD ICE 35 0 CO TD TEE te 


ANGELS. 


Reat Father of pure Spirits, o'er 3 Gbolls 

Thy Reign extends, and o'er infernal Hoſts ; 
The Powers of Hell at thy dread Thunders N 
And wiſh in vain Exiſtence to forſa lee 
Their Rage would ſoon' all human Race c 
Did not thy all- wiſe Power their Fury bound ; 
Thou in chis World permitteſt them to lurk, | 1 
And glorious Ends doſt by their Malice yes (x 


They: ſingly, or in Legions Souls poſſeſs, = 
HR impious Mortals haunt, affright, Ales nh 
Ahe) 
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They trouble Souls, raiſe Diſcords;/tempt and grieve, 
Falſe Prophe ts they with baneful Lies deceive 
They horrid Thoughts inje&; they Souls defile, - 1 
Fill Hearts who thy eternal Dove exile 
They Storms, Winds, Tempeſts raiſe, they Air moleſts 
From working human Bane they never reſt; 
They on obdurate Souls their Malice wreek, 
Drag them to Hell, at their departing, Shriek ; 
Their, Tortures in Damnation they prepare, 
Inſult their Woes, and ſcoff at their Deſp airs 
They execute on Sinners thy fierce Ire, 
And by freſh Miſchief fuel their own Fire 3 5 * 

They Schisma projet and Hereſtes inltil.. 
Diffuſe o'er Kingdoms peſtilential Ill; | 1 
They ſcatter Tares, which Seed celeſtial e 
Infuriate Men, thy Vengeance to provo ke 
They ſtrive to ſtotm, or to uſuxp thy Throne, 1 
And Adoration due to thee alone; 

Thou Sinners, Who againſt thy Love rebel, 
Surrendreſt juſtly to the Rage of Hell; N 
They oft thy Saints afflict, perplex and try, 

=_ Under the Guard of thy paternal Eye; „ 

is They perſccuting'Tyrants Gall ſerment. 

| New Tortures for the Martyrs they invent: 

At heavnly minded Souls inceſſant rave. 

And ſtrive to blaſt their Saintſnip in the Glare: zun N 

But while in vain thy Vot tries they aſſault, 1 I 

Thy Glory; and Saints: Graces they. ral... 

Thau, Lord, good Angelis with eee 

Poſt range in Order in ſupernal Quires 

Tixy ſing Triſagions at thy Throne of Grace, 


* and enamout d with thy bliſsful Face; 


4 » 
22 18 
1 ** 
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Fpbeir Emulations ſtrive, their ſaeted Lays 
To greater Heights eternally to taiſ e:: 
They at chy Word cheit ready Wings diſplay, oi * 
And leave ſweer Heav'n thy Pleaſure to obey! 
They watch all Is:which Hell iſſ FO Wers . r 
And zealous are their Plots to countermine; 
They to thy Son due Adoration paid, l 
He in their Arms Was im all Dangers ſtaid; 163. 
From Blifs-they{flew; his humbſe Birth to fin... 
And to the World the Tidings glad to Bring; 
Through his Oe Life his Motions to attend, 
And in his Train to Bliſs to reaſ cena 
The Hoſts of Heu wn, when che laſt Trump ſhall baus, 
Shall his Tributal Wich their Wings ſutround. 
Thoa heav'nly Hoſt doſt ax thy W e e 
They ſcatter Vengeanee, Sinnors 10 destroy * 
They, «filthy Sodummte/ depriv d of Sight, - $ 
Egypt's Firſt-bornithey- daughter d in a Night; Bat, 
They with debug Plagues o'er 1ſrael few... be 
They the vaſt- Hoſt of the AHriaus flew; yy 
Great Babell s King they humbled tod Bealh,. PETS» 
They on proud Herod ſent vile Worms to feaſt; ahh 
Againſt Hell Powers thy Honour they maintain, 
They Satan and luis Legions bind in Chain; 
The Wretch abanden d by y Stage t | 1 
They to infernal Torturers conſign. 

To guard thy Saints, thou Angels daſt rue. 
They to all Needs, Aids miniſterial fate; 
Thou them on gracious Errahds:dolt dilparch, "L707 
From ſudden_Dangersrhey. thy Vot ties ſnatch; 
They quicken their Eſcapes, ſupport the es me” 
With Feod they reinvigorate à Saint uU vor bnÞ 


9 heir 
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Their Force the hotteſt Furhaces abutesss E= 
Breaks pond rous Chains, and upenb Iro Gates? 
They lay whole Countries gaſping 6n the Ground: 

And thy Saints Beds with wardike rern, 
They promis d Bkeffings to thy Sints l Þ 0 
They warn them of impending future Woe 3 5 
With Councils wiſe they finking — * 2% 
Afflicted Souls from them Supports receive; ba | 
Prophetick and inſtructive Dreams they” paint: 
Keep Souls from Ills unſcen, by ſweet Wenne * 
We, by their Help, un numbred Dangers dee, exit 
And ghoſtly Risks, we ſhould naguartled run; 

They in their tender Arms God's Favourites beat, 
Nor Day nor Night fuſpend their wakeful Care; 
They helpleſs Infants in their Wings encloſ e, 
Whom Weakneſs would to num teus Illis expoſe :: 
They tempt to God, and pibus Thobghtsinje&; : ' 
Strengthen the tim tout, doubtfid Souls dreck; E 44243 
They with the Saints 'Go#'s'facred Houſe 5 K 
Our Incenſe in their Cenſors to preſun t: 
In Heav'n they Heep A Jubilee that D 289 4 4 4 
When the good Shepherd brings a weeping Stray 
They joy to n Un 
A Prodigal: returt'd, 4 Sinner ſaw dig zg ti | 
The happy Number of is Saher leg W uf 

| A Guardiat's 'Car&fnccelsfully becomes buf 1 Nl 1 i; 

| That Jeſus Crofs à Victory obtain s 

8 That the lov'& Jeſus a new Lover gains ** 
Heu Powers they Wien — ak 512 500 E. 
; And fing triamphaur Songs at their Defeak: 271 2% 
They Co-inhabitahts of 'Heav'h Hence 1 
4 


And j joy in their Admitt ano to tho -Choir bis Sethi 467 
A 1} 10 
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In one Saints Reſcue, when the Danger's great, 

A whole angelick Hoſt together meet, 

With Horſes, and with Chariots of bright Flame, 

They to the Reſcue of one Prophet came; 

One Hoſt to him, to Jacob two were ſent, 

When Eſau met him, on his Ruin bent; 

Saints at Departure they to Bliſs convey, 

And ſing their Welcome to eternal Day:. 

Lord, what is Man, that from their glorious State 

Thou ſhould'ſt ſend Angels on his Steps to wait? 
Bleſs d Angels, you in Temper moſt Divine, 

Near God himſelf, in God: like Glory ſhine ; 

You feel no fleſuly Clogs to keep you down, _ 

And in groſs Matter your pure Spirits drovn $ 

Your amiable Beings we admire, 

To your Converſe we languiſhing aſpire ; 

Your Country's Heay'n, your Buſineſs to rejoice, 

God's Love is incompatibly your Choice; 

You in Perfection all Mankind tranſcend, 

In higheſt Stations you on God attend ;-;. 

You have the nobleſt, moſt capacious Sphere, 

Unſpotted Natures, Intellectuals cleat: 

At God's own Beams you light poetick Fire, 

You Hymns compoſe for the celeſtial Choir; 

You numberleſs in various Orders range 

And Rays with mutual Dearneſs interchange; 

To Fontal Harmony, in God Triune, 

You can your co-harmonious Natures tune. 

Ah! could we reach your beatifick View, 

We d ſtrive to love and hymn as much as y 
Lord, may I ne er by Sin thy Angels grieve, \ 

Or move them in Diſdain my Care to leave; 


O may 


% 
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O may the Angel to my, Guard aſſign d, 
Contract a ſacred Friendſhip with my Mind; 
Converſe, by Thought trajected, with his Friend, 
From all Aſſaults of Hell my Soul defend ; _- 
My Love enflame, relieve me when in Woe, 
Teach me to ſing, angelick Hymns below; 12 1 
That daily with each other He andi 

May Love, . Zeal, and Praiſes vie. 


GOD INCOMPREHENSIBLE. 


Great I am, enthron'd on high, 

Of T hought-tranſcending Majeſty ; 
My Spirit, wing'd with Zeal devour, 

Flies the terraqueous Globe about; 
Ideas from all Coaſts to glean, 

To ling the fine unſeen, : 


I to Philoſophers repair, 

Who ſtudy Heav'n, Earth, Oban Air ; 
In ev'ry Infe&, ev'ry Flower, 
They trace à wile and mighty Power ; 3 
Yer they no Colours can deſery, 


To Paint the Wonders of a Fly, 


Tc o learn'd Divines Fdexe addreſs, 
To teach me Godhead to expreſs ; - | 
They ſay the Science * 9; 
ls to conceive what God is not: 
They God adore with Reverence low, 
Cod is IA, that'sall they kao 
* To 
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GY 


Hut ſtrait that Boldneſs L reſtrain, . 
Alas! the Flight would be in vam. 


Paul rapt ta the celeſtial State 55 


O Wiſdow, Beauty, Glory, Mighty 
Perfection, Goodneſs, infidite z *.__- 


And wil in Hymn thy, Love declare; 


Which of thy ſelf thou haſt drlign'd, 


To ſacred Poets la pply, 07 l 51 \ gn O The 
Who all ſcholaſtick Height#ont-fly { - £31300. The 


"They, when they take their loftieſt de, 2 


Can no aft Hymn of God endite: 
They own the Beauties they combite, Lib, 


Immenfety ſhort of the Divide. The 
My Spirit then, wich warm Dehre re, * 5 5 7 5 Imm. 
Would ſoar to the ſupernal Quir e; Wher 


Could never what he ſaw Nl. 


Thou 
O'er 
Trine Maler of this goodly Vaſt, 
Ho canſt thou deign ſoft Eyes to caſt 
On worthleſs, ſinful, human Race, 
Who dare reject thy offer d Grace? 


I in that Grace have lib ral Share, Yet wl 


None 1 
Though Hymns can never reach the Height, 25 
A Heart ſincęre is God's Delight ; 

Ti, when. each Hymn has done irs beſt, 
In Admirgtjon v vent the reſt, © 


22022 2920202200000 


G O D B E NIGNIT I. 
WHES; Lord, F thy Idea beed, 
White Frhby Word devourly read, 


Thou d 


Thence to be gtav d on human — "Om" Vol. 
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Though all thy Attributes-there-ſhine; -; + - + 
The brighex is Benignixy divine 


Henignity, the Sov'reign Grace, 
Which in thy wond'cous Works we trace ; 
Thy Attributes which we admire, 
To ſerve Benignity confpite; 

Immenſity, Dominion; Wiſdom, Might, 

When helpful to thy Love are thy Delight. 


When o'er the World I caſt my Eye, 
*Tis full of thy Benignity ; 
It in all Regions ſweetly reigns, 
All kinds of Creatures it ſuſtains ; 
Thou loveſt all the Works which thou haſt made, 
O'er all thou haſt Benignity diſplay'd. 


Of all things which thou didſt create, 
The Sinner moſt deſerves thy Hate; 
Lord, pardon the raſh Word 1 ſpake, 
Thou didſt the Man, not Sinner make; 
Yet when we Beings high and low compare, 
None more than Sinners i in thy Goodneſs ſhare, 


Thy Love to Sinners i is immenſe, p 
To ſave them all thou art propenſe ; 
Thy fontal Word, to all gives light, 
Thou all doſt to thy Arms invite; 
Thou doſt the moſt endearing Methods uſe, 
And wait ſt to ſave them, while they Bliſs refuſe. 


Thou, with paternal Love doſt 57 . 
All Sinners weeping at thy Feet; 
The gracious Dove benignly flings 


O'er Penitents reviving Wings; — 
Vol. II. Ii 


In 
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In pure Love Jeſus on the Croſs expir'd, 
That Sinners might unquenchably be fir d. 


Gad grieves when Sinners from him fly, 
Bemoans them when they willful die; 
None doom'd to endleſs Flame can plead, 
Hell irreſpe&ively decreed ; 
"Tis their Deſert, and Choice, and none there burn, 
But they, who for thy Love would Hate return. 


Lord, ſince thy Love bears ſovereign Sway, 
Which thy Perfections all obey ; 
Thy Love I'll treaſure in my Heart, 
To ſolve all Scruples which may ſtart ; 
No one Opinion ſhall poſſeſs my Mind, : 
Unleſs conſiſtent with Love unconfin'd. 


Thus, by infallible Love's Aid, 
I ſhall all Labyrinths evade ; 
And thy Benignity will train, 
My Soul firſt lov'd, to love again ; 
From Sin, and Error I ſhall reſt ſecure, 
Thy Goodneſs will for Heav'n my Love mature, 


BY SOOT FAT ALATA 
CO DS BENIGNITY. 


W HE N my exalted Powers combine, 
To hymn Philanthropy divine; 
Some ſtrange Suggeſtions ſtart, 
In my miſ- giving Heart; 
How God can bear a Love to human kind, 
Who Hell for the Impenitent deſign d. 


Hell 


Ah! 


Who 
And 


Who 
Benea 


Than 


Hell 


Hell is the Place of hopeleſs Woe, 
Where Souls fierce Torrures undergo ; 
Fry in ſulphureous Fire, 
Groan under endleſs Ire; 
Ah! how can Love for Joys, ſhort liv'd and vain, 
Doom Souls to an Eternity of Pain ! 


But when I Sinners Outrage weigh, 
Who God's mild Precepts diſobey ; 
Who multiply Offence, 
Againſt a Love immenſe ; 
Who dare God's Vengeance and Long - ſuff ring try, 
And all his glorious Attributes defy: | 


Who all his tender Calls neglect, 
His ſweet Aſſiſtances reje& ; 
Who offer d Heav'n refuſe, 
His Grace, his Gifts abuſe ; 
Who, when free Option God is pleas d to give, 
Make a fix'd choice to die, and not to live : 


Who their immortal Souls debaſe, 
God's Image, there impreſs d, deface ; 
The Source of Good deſpiſe, 
Foul Luſts to Idolize ; 
Who God's dear Blood, for worthleſs Sinners ſhed, 
Beneath their Feet with Obduration tread. 


Ah! who can with a Thought ſedate, 
Sin's Vileneſs, and God's Goodneſs rate: 
But freely muſt confeſs, 
Juſt God could do no leſs ; 
Than Sin, which at eternal Qutrage aims 
Had it its Will, to plague with endleſs Flames ? 
li 2 But 
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But. God conſulted Love, as well 
As Juſtice, in creating. Hell ; 
It was his Love's Intent, 
Tranſgreſſions to prevent; 
All Threatnings when denounc'd by human _ 
Are leſs deſign d to puniſh-than'to awe. | 


Omniſcient Wiſdom well — * 
His Goodneſs would have Lovers few; 
In their degenerate State, 
S8 sculs would provoke his Hate; 
Since they to Heav'n would not by Love be led, 
He drives them to it by tremendous Dread. 


Thy Love in Threat, Lord, I revere, 
As much as when I Promiſe hear; 
They both from Love axiſe, | 
I equally both prize; 
Thy Love in frighting me from the Abyſs, 
As much as in conferring heay'nly Bliſs. 


NN em I 


GO Ds GRACE. 


Oncupiſcence oft ſtrives in vain, 

Its Range licentious to maintain; 
To Salvoes and Excuſe it flies, 
Takes frequent Refuge in diſguiſe, 

I: dreſſes Sin in an innocuous Shape, 

T nat it the Laſh of Conſcience may eſcape. 


One while we Sin, our Temper, name, 


And God, who mads it, bears the Blame ; 
Some- 
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Sometimes we want ſufficient- Aid, 

By ſtrong Temptations overſway'd ; 

Or Heav'n is at a diſtance and obſcure, © 
We want clear Views our Spirits to allure, 


Some Sins we for good Ends commit, 

Some for our Callings are thought fit; 

Some trivial ſeem; and are too an 

Under an endleſs Wrath to fall!; 
To Sin we deſtin'd are by God's Decree, 
And irreſpective Fate will be our Plea. 


With ſuch deſtructive Lies as theſe: 

Our Hearts we harden by degrees; 

But ſoon as Conſcience' grows awake; 

Our thin Pretences us forſake: 
O wretched Souls! who falſe Suggeſtions: frame, 
Which nought produce but a confounding Shame. 


Away we thele ſlight Meteors chaſe, 
When we but name God's powerful Grace ; 
God's Grace, which he to none denies, 
Who humbly. to his Mercy flies; 
God's Grace, which he proportions to each State, 
And on each Precept has ordain'd to wait. | 


The Sin which feems in Temper weav ws: 
Is of its Force by Grace bereav'd d:; 
Grace helps entirely to defeat, 
Temptations num'rous, long, and great; 
Conſcience, and ſacred Writ, give Proſpects clear, 
Of Duty, of eternal Hope, and Fear. | 


Sinners have no Intention pure, 
- God can no falſe Pretence endure ;. 3 
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Againſt all Stations Saints declare, 
Which Conſcience may in Sin enſnare ; 
No willful Sins we little ought to ſtile, ; Expe 
Which outrage God, fill Hell, and Souls defile. Tha! 
P 
No Damned Soul in dire Deſpair, 


To blame juſt God's Decrees ſhall dare ; 

Her Conſcience tells her God's Decree, 

Full Option gave, and made her free ; 
Her Bliſs was of God's boundleſs Love the Aim, 
Which ſhe forſook, and choſe eternal Flame. 


Say, all ye Saints, who Sin bemoan, 
And Grace have by Experience known ; 
How ſtrongly God your Bliſs deſir'd, 
Ho joy, when you to Heav'n aſpir d; 
His gracious Calls, Checks, Waitings, ghoſtly Might, 
His Promiſes, Supports, Threats, Comforts, Light. 


His eaſy Yoke, paternal Care, 
Propitious Anſwer to each Pray'r ; 
How God firſt loves, our Love to raiſe, 
Revives the Fire when, it decays; | 
Say, if of what you feel, you can diſcourſe, 
Of Grace divine, the ſweet victorious Force. 


By Grace our Wills may byaſs'd be, 
Yet Grace finds, keeps, and leaves us free; 
The wond'rous Mode we cannot skill, 
Of God's ſoft Influence on our Will; 
God freely loves, Souls freely Love repay, 
God's Loves by ſweet Conſtraints our Spirits lay. 


Let Learning vain employ its Hours, 


To ſtate God's Grace in all its Powers; r 
n 


In 
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In my own Heart enflam'd, may 1 

Its Operations dear deſcry ; | 
Experience in one Minute more will teach, | x 
Than Speculation in an Age can reach. q 


— ir irirdrirrri gs | 
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H E lov'd Diſciple, full of Love divine, 
Would in one Word the Infinite define ; 
Thou, Lord, art Love, Love only can expreſs, 
All that thou art, all that thou doſt poſſeſs ; 
Of thy own ſelf the amiable Sight 
Raiſes eternal unconfin'd Delight ; 
Thy Love ſelf-complacential Reliſh gives, 
It is by Love the Source of Being lives ; 
Thou art Ideal, Fontal Love, in thee, 
Being and Love co-une the Bleſſed fee; 
In thee triunal Rays co-cqual ſhine, | 
Love, Lover, and Belov'd, in thee combine. 

By various Names we thy Perfections call, 
But pure, unfathom'd Love, exhauſts them all; 
By Love all things were made, and are ſuſtain d, 
Love all things, to allure man's Love, ordain d; 
Love Vengeance from laps'd human Race ſuſpends, 
Love our Salvation, when provok'd, intends ; 
Love, Lord, thy infinite Perfections join d, 

Into all Forms of Love to ſave Mankind; 
Enlightning Wiſdom, and ſupporting Might, 
Grace to forgive, Compaſſion to invite; 

Thy Bounty in Rewards which Thought exceed, 


Munificence to promiſe all we need; 
114 Truth 
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Truth to perform, paternal, tender Care, 
A patient Mildneſs long to wait, and ſpare ; 
A Juſtice, to chaſtiſe Love's hatefull Foes, 
Jealouſy, curs'd Rivals to oppoſe; .* —© 
Benignity, to hear a. Sinner's Cry, 8 
Unbounded All- ſufficience, to ſupply ; | 
They all are Love, Love only is their Aim, 
My Verſe ſhall love, and hymn thee by that Name. 
Albcharming Love, thou doſt my Love prevent, 
Thou ſweetly doſt conſtrain me to repent 3 
1 never ſhed true penitential Tear, 
'Till I began Love boundleſs to revere ; | 
The Thought that I ſhould Love immenſe offend, 
Began my Heart to chide, grieve, ſoften, rend ;_ 
Love, ſhining in, gave with one Beam a Stroke, 
My Heart it into num'rous Atoms broke ; 
And, in a Tear, each Atom melting lay, 
As of paſt Outrages I took ſurvey ; 
Love would not let my Heart lie long in Pain, 
The Beam that brake it, made it whole again; 
All over waſh'd in penitential Dew, 
Cleans'd from all wilful Stains, and form'd anew; 
My Soul it into Love's own Temple fram'd, 
To Love devoted, and by Love enflam'd. 
Thee, mighty Love, I praiſe, invoke, adore, 
O may I daily love thee more and more! 
Thou, when thou doſt attract a Lover's Will, 
Infuſeſt ſtrong Antipathy to Ill ; '# 
No greater Grief can damned Souls invade, 
Than that they boundleſs Love with Hate repaid ; 
Thou, Lord, art Love, that Name canſt never quit, E 
And yet one Sin Thou never wilt 8 Gay 


The 
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The Sin, which thy eternal Dove blaſphemes, 

And from the God - deteſting Spirit ſtreams; 

They juſtly ſhall God's endleſs Hate endure, 
Who the Soul Author of his Love abjure. © | 

My Love, the Heart where it was kindled, leaves, 
And to thy Love inſeparably cleaves, 

O keep me there, my Soul to Love unite, - 
Keep omnipreſent Love ſtill in my Sight ; © 
That I, in Acts of Love, my Age may fpend, - 
No Whiſpers of Concupiſcence attend ; 

In that dear Union I my ſelf would looſe, 
Would, into Love immenſe, my Soul transfuſe ; 
In Dove I ſhould entirely acquieſce, © | 
Drown'd in abyſſal Love, feel no Exceſs. 

To thee, O Love, my Spirit I refign, - | 
O keep me incommunicably thine ; © 14 
Thy Love I would appropriate to my Heart, 
Yet, for thy Sake, wiſh all Mankind a Part; 

I wiſh that all would love thee more than l 

Or ſtrive with me, who ſhould in Love outvie ; — - 
With all my Powers ftretch'd to their N Might] - 
I'll love my ſelf, and Love in them excite ; © - 

But till I my Belov'd in Heav'n behold, 

Love will feel Interruptions, Damp, and Cold; 
'They'll be my conſtant Crucifixions here, AL: 
And make me long for Heav'n, Love's native Sphere; 
Yer ſtill my Love ſhall ſtrive thy Love to pleaſe, * 
Though Love in Abſence never is at Eaſe ; 
Fruition only gives a Lover-Reſt, - 

I languiſh of my Love to be poſſeſs d. 

Eternal Father! twas thy Love alone, 
Gave thy loy'd Son thy Anger to atone. 

** Eternal 
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Eternal Son] Love drew thee from on high, 
To be Incarnate, and for Sinners die; 
Eternal Spirit | thee pure Love inclin d, 
To build thy Temple in a Lover's Mind ; 
Q Love Triune! celeſtial Love inſpire, 
Help me to love as much as I deſire ; 
The very Seraphims would grieve in Bliſs, 
'To think their Love's too little, too remils ; 
But that thou their Capacities doſt fill, 
And Limitation is thy Heav'nly Will; 
But Love will ſtrive from Limits to get free, 
And that ſweet Strife will everlaſting be. | 
Into thy Image, Love, transform my Mind, + 
May I, like thee, become Love unconfin'd ; 
I fing, I joy, with all the Saints above, 
And I congratulate that thou art Love ; 
My Meditation on thy Love is ſweet, 
On that I feaſt in my devout Retreat; 
On Love my Contemplation loves to ſtay, 
And opens to receive thy lovely Ray; 
With my Below d, I with Delight converſe, 
And Song, of my Enamourment, rehearſe. 
The bleſſed Three, in Man's Formation join d, 
All Three co-breath'd is God's enamour d Mind; 
All Three to re- enkindle the quench d Fire, 
In co-immenſe Philanthropy conſpire; 
From God Triune my Powers Triune diſtil, 


Hel: 
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My Intellect, my Memory, and Will; | G 
I to Triunal Love devote all Three, " 
'They, in that Love, ſhall co-united be ; T 
My Intelle& ſhall ſail God's Love about, De 


Find Lands unknown of Love unbounded our ; FI 
i 
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Each Voyage in Infinity I take, 
Will of God's Love ſome new Diſcov ries make ; 
My Memory fhall faithful Journals keep, | 
Of Bleſlings gain'd in that unfathom'd Deep; 
Into my Will, when I unlaid my Store, 
Inſatiate Love will ſend me back for more. 

Give me a Love, Lord, full of zealous Flames, 
Which at Infinity of Loving aims ; 
Which all things dares, which all things indergoes, 
And Sin excepted, no Affliction knows; 
Give me a Love which thou wilt re-exhauſt, 
Beſt found, when moſt in Love's vaſt Ocean loſt ; 
Give me a Love, which feels no Reſt beneath, 
Which with Impatience after thee ſhall breath ; 
Give me a Love which Love celeſtial may 
With re- ejaculated Love repay ; 
Give me a Love, which Martyrdom endears, 
Love on the Croſs moſt Jeſlus-like appears; 
And when my Love its urmoſÞ Height acquires, 
Pl fill its Wants in Infinite Deſires. 


dr dre rd Wa erty dry. 
PROVIDENCE. 


M Y ſwifteſt Envoy, Thought, fly out, 


Range all about ; 
er the celeſtial Circle fly, 


God's —— Footſteps to deſcry ; 
Two Wings Fl lend, 

To warm Deſires which daily Heavn aſcend ; 

Deſire to Love, defire my God to fear, 


Will waft you through the Sphere: 
You ll 


— Ü— 
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You'll the two Women far outfly, 


Preſented to the Prophet's Exe; Tl 
Who in their Wings had a full Gale of Wind, TI 
i To rear the Ephah when combin dd Fr 
Propitious Hea vn, fill both your Wings with Eyes, He 
Like thoſe on which the Chetubs riſe; | 
That whereſoe er you take your Flight, Stil 
No Object, moſt minute, may ſeape your Signt; Th 
eee yon fly, ſee wondrous things, 
Which will invigorate your Wings 15 For 
Return with a rich Freight, which, till I die, | Eve 
My Meditation may ſupply ; Keb Me 
Till all my Powers are ſet on Fire, e To 
And I in Hymn aſpire; * 
Like the exalted Strain, | | 
Of Moſes, and the Lamb unſpotted lain; 1 64810 The 


Which Saints, who of the Beaſt are Victors grown, 
Sing to their Harps before the Throne. 


1 firſt a Voyage took, 
The vegetable Realm to overlook ; | And 
O'er ev'ry Coaſt it how ring ſtaid awhile, 
Search'd ſweet Arabia and each ſpicy Iſle; 
The verdant Vales, and fruitful Hills, 
Where Balſam from the Trees diſtills; 
Oil, Corn, and Wine, which Year by Year, Thor 
Men brighten, nouriſh, cheer ; 
How at the Poles, beneath the Line, 
And midſt the Tropicks, Providence divine Who 
Plants proper to the Clime ordain d, | | 
Which Natives beſt ſuſtain'd ; 
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In ev ry Herb, Plant, Flower, or T rec, 
| Thought read the Providential Deity ; _ 
[ Thought ſaw the Earth impregnated with Juice, 
- From buried Seeds all living Plants produce; 
5 How they ſhot out in Roots, Stalk, Leaves, and Flow'r, 
5 Ende w d with plaſtick Pow'r ; 
Still to aſſimulate to every kind 
The Taſte, Form, Colour, Smell, Heat n firſt aſſgn⸗ d. 
Their Growth God governs, and promotes, 
For Medicine, Food, Perfume, and Antidotes; 
Even pois'nous Plants which in the Soil are nurs d, 
Memorials of the Earth for Sin accurs'd ; 
To various Creatures are for Food affign'd, 
And medicinal to Mankind. 
I Roots, 
Thought a the beauteous Flowers, the wholeſome 
The od'rous Herbs, the pleaſant Fruit 
The. goodly Oaks, which when at prime, 
Build Palaces ſublime, 
Or ſtately Ships to plough the Main,; 
And through the World ſpread Intercourſe of. Gain ;- 
Which Providence, with lib'ral Hand,. 
_ Beſtows on ev'ry Land. 
Which when God pleaſes he withdraws, 
And Man to due Submiſſion, awes. 


Thought, down a Chaſm, by a late Earthquake made, 
Deſcends towards the infernal Shade, 1 
Saw Creatures in Earth Bowels bred, 
Who liv'd in the dark Region of the Dead; 
How Providence their Lives endear'd, 
Tho" by no Sun-ſhine cheer d; 


252 
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With Marble, whence Men Temples dal. 2 


Saw Minerals and Metals, all deſign'd 
For various Uſes of Mankind; 
Saw Mines of golden Ore, 
Which Miſers would adore; 
But ſhould enrich the Saints, and feed © 
Bleſs d eas Brethren when they need; 
Wo, for their charitable Gold, 
* be repaid in Heav'n ten thouſand fold. 


Thought ſaw of Gems a Mine 
In Darkneſs ſhine ; 
Created not for Pride, 
- - - But to the Throne to be apply'd ; 
That Kings, to awe. their Subjects to obey, 
Might imitate God's majeſtatick Ray; 
Of all that Thought ſaw God on Earth produce, 
Providence taught Mankind the Uſe. 


Thought wondred when it found 
Wide ſpreading Trees, deep under Ground ; 
Of Shells unnumbred Stores, 
Lodg d in the ſubterraneous Pores, 
Or ſcatter'd on a Mountain's Head, 
Yet in the Ocean bred ; 
Which Providence a fix d Memorial made 
Of the vaſt Deluge, Atheiſts to upbraid; 
And to all daring Sinners ſhew, 
What Vengeance crying Sin muſt underga, 


Thought ſinking lower, ſaw the Angel ſit, . 
With Keys of the unfathomable Pit; 
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And at the open Gate, 
| Souls new departed entring on-their F We; 
While Devils ready ſtood, 
To fling chem headlong on the Btimſtone Flood. 
As from Mount Ararat s high Top, 
Where the Ark made its Stop, 
Noah, when looking on the World below, 
Saw Objects of rremendous Woe; 
Thought, thus in the infernal Deep, 
Heard, and ſaw Souls ſhtick, ſigh, groan, tear their 
[ Hair and weep. 
Thought only ſaw of Topher the Purlieus, | 
Where ev'ry Soul its Separation rats; _.- 
The bottom Flames unutterably hot, 3&1 
God to daniti'd Souls at Judgment will aller ; 
Next to the Joys of beatifick Reſt, 
Infernal Tortures cannot be expreſvid, 
Thought ſaw the Devils kept in Chain, 

And God the Furies to their Lengths reſtrain _ 
No Soul is-tortur'd, no curs'd Fiend let looſe, 
Mankind to tempt, of to ſeduce ; 

But Providence, which watches theit Delien, 
Sends Angels or to curb, or countermine 
No Fiend of Souls can Conqueſt make. 
Until they God forſake. | 


Thought, as it up the Gulf from Tipher toſe, 
Stood where the Dead repoſe ; 
Where Samael his pale Horſe beftrides, 
And through the Graves triumphant rides ; _ 
Allotting Manſtons ev'ry Day, | 
For all new-ſtript of Clay; 


1 e - . 
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Juſt, wiſe, good Providence, his Darts confin'd, 
| And all his Marks deſign ;  _ 
He murder'd Infants, that they + on 
.  Unſully'd, reach the Realm of Light; 
The hardned Wretch he on a ſudden ſeiz'd 
With Hortots of God unappeas'd; 
Some were ſnatch'd from the Evils they might do 
Some from the Troubles they might rue; 
Some by degrees expir d in ling ring Pain, 
Some in the midſt of a Debauch were ſlain; 
Some faithful Souls by Violence ſtruck down, 
By miſerere yet ſecur d their Crown ;j- 
As Abel flew to the' celeſtial Choir, 
Ejaculating penitent Deſire. mo: iT 
In Youth, in Manhood, and; in — 
Men left this vital Stage; 
But Providence in ev'ry one who dy d, 
Mercy, or Juſtice, or both Slotify d. 


Thought wond' ring Angels midſt the Graves to meer, 


One it inform'd with Accent ſweet ; 3 
Angels by Providence are ſent, 
Saints Dormitories to frequent 
Their Bodies of God's Spirit Temples were, 
And the bleſs'd Spirit ſtill keeps of his Temples Care. 
We, once their Guardians, our Accounts ſtill keep 
Of our Saints Atoms here aſleep; : 
That when juſt God ſhall human Race arraign, 
We may the Temples build again ; 
And ev'ry Atom, when reviv'd, will haſt, 
Juſt in its priſtine Form, with Joy to be embxac'd; 


Hell 
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Hell diftepards the Damn'd, the Fiends well know, 
Thein Duſt muſt riſe, whether they will, or no. 


2 hought n. next to Paradiſe ſupernal ſteer d, | 
| Where Adam firſt appear d: 
He there poſleſ? d a: happy Seat, 
Yet long 40 for Bliſs compleat; 
Scon as his Manſion Thought deſcry'd, 
Strait to the Fontal Sire it thus apply * 
Father of Men, God to your Eye 
Preſented all | which move on Earth, or fly; 
O may I learn from You, k 
How God t to all ſhews Tenderneſſes due: 
I view 4 them all, ſaid Adam, and adore, 
For ev ry kind God's providential Store; 8 | 
F rom their Inſtin&s, and various Frames, 
I gave them proper Names; | 
'They all were ſweetly harmoniz d, - 
Till 1. untun'd them, when by Sin ſurpriz'd, 
But now their Diſcords in God's Praiſe unite ; 
Re- tun d by providential Might, 
To ev ry Tribe God Food aſlign'd, 
_ To evry Tribe God Laws enjoin d; 
God them decreed, 
Mankind to ſerve, eaſe, cloth, and feed: 


The Serpents doom'd to crawl, and eat the Duſt, 
ind Man of his congenial 1 


The Rangers in the Wild juſt God deſign d, 
Man of his loſt Dominion to remind; 
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All wait on God for Fobd, Way" 
Beſtowꝰd on them, and on theilt 5 


Thought to its View Had th Animals expos d, 
Of Wonders each à Confſiienee enclos 'd; 
Each Organ, Veſſel Part 
Adel by in{taitable Art; 
Themſelves to cheriſh, and a Kind __—_—, 
And to adotij their proper Element; | 
Thought Inſecks Ay ith various Wangen ſhine, 
Wonders of Atrtifice dine; 
The Bees Who ih theit ſeeret Hive, 
Maltibis Tabel böte ß 
Silk-worms'and Spiders, And à thoufand kinds, 
of Infects, wanting thinking Minds: 3 | 
By providential Wiſdom yet inipit d, 
Work Wonders by Contemplatives admir'd ; 
Ants who to Man teach Wiſdom deep, 
All who are made to era wel or creep; 
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From all wiſe God their Guidance have, | 


Who pleaſureable makes the Lives he gave. 
Thought then high Pleaſure took, 
Tas 2 World unknown to look; 
Sa an unnumbred Hive 
Of lirtle Creatures Mt Alive ; ; = 
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From Elephants, ſaid Adam, God, deſcends 4s 
To I Atoms, and his Cite extends. | 5 18 0 
View well Foe winged Hoſt, 
By Stuuskufe form d to ſwim the airy Cel; * 
Eagles the Sun 1 Face to F: ace, 
To teach ty" human we 
With irreflexed_ Eyes, 
Towards Heav'n to Jes 2 
Cad care of theſe young Rayens tales, : 
When their unnat ral Mother them forſakes 
The Crane, SO Swallow at due PS, 
All change their Climes; 3 55 
And all the rel their Scalons | know, " 1 
To come, or go; 
Two Sparrow's for a Farthi ng ſold, 
Are in God' $ providential Care Pa 'd; 0 
With wond'rous Art their Nells. are, Fi or hung, 
With tend'reſt Care they feed, and, nurſe 13 Young 
And the harmonjous 4y hron ng 
Of the wing'd Angels emulate the Song ; 
All from the Egg to Wing; on God * * 
To ſteer their Motions, and from Harm defend, 
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The whole Creation heedfully. ſurvey, | 
Each Singular minutely weigh z n 
The Wonders in each Singular combin d, 


T ranſporring the attentiye Mind: 
Their Diff rence, Number, Order, * 


Ea Effects which they N ; 
KK 2 
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All muſt confels, tis God who holds the Reins, 


Of what he made, and what he rules, ſuſtains; 
God all things made, preſerves, and he alone 
Has the Right to diſpoſe of what's his own ; 3 
Should God ſit idle, and his Influence ſtop, 
Into a wild Diſorder all would drop; © 
Mankind would fall to Chaos, and diſown, 
An independant Cypher on his Throne; 
By his Omniſcience God all Creatures knows, 
His Wiſdom of his Works can beſt diſpoſe; 
Omnipotence ſecures his wiſe Decrees, | 
His Goodneſs ſuits Supplies to all Degrees. T 
Should theſe Perfections God one Pulſe ſuſpend, W 
In their firſt Nothing alt would end ; Sit 
All four combine | | | 
In Providence divine ; "Ts | He 
Obſerve the Wonders of all four, | T 
| And what you fee adore; 
O never of God” s Praiſe continue mute, 
O never taſt forbidden Fruit. 


* 1 . 
6 -# z -4 
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Bleſs'd Noah, who began the World again % Jon 
When buried in the ſwelling Main; 
Confirm d what Adam ſaid before, Som 
And added more; 
What Adam ſaw not, I had time to note, 
As on the Flood, I felt my Veſſel float 5 
Out of my Window Tefpy'd, Fror 
The ſcaly Race on Billows ride, 
Bred in the Deep, a 
Who taught Mankind to plough the wat'ry Heap ; | 
And as he paſſes through their fluid Field, "4 
Various Supplies are wont to yield. Think £Þ * 
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Think on the Flood, and how I ſafe was kept, 
When God to Hell the World rebellious ſwept: 
How God the Elements for Wrath diſpos d; 
How he Heavens Windows open ſet, and clos'd ; 
How God th Artillery of Air controll'd ; | 
How towards my Ark no raging Billows roll 4 
Think, and adore the Providence Divine, 
And learn of me to hate Exceſs of Wine: 
Excels, which when it Men invades, 
| "1: +, BO Beaſts degrades. 


Thought next to th? Ang el of ha Waters roſe, 

Who.could the Wonders * the Deep diſcloſe ; 

Since twas Thought's Aim God's Providence to hymn, 

He ſhewd it all the Tribes that ſwim; ; 

How by their Frame ſagaciouſly contriy'd, 

They i in the Water ſwam, and breath'd, and div'd ; 

| He ſmooth'd and clear d the Main, 

Thought ſaw the Bottom Was | 

There the Variety excel 7 
All it on Earth beheld ; 

Jonah, when waſted in his living Graye, 

Could leſs obſerve the Wave ; 

Some arm'd with Scales, ſome rob'd in ſhining Skins, 
Rowing themſelves along with Fins; | 
Numberleſs dwelt, in curious Shell,, 
Which beſt could Violence e 

From the Leviathan, Thought ſpread i irs Sight 
Date living watiry Mite, ; 


F; 


i wi 4 Tn Point. 


And With juſt Admiration ey%d; 
How God their Nutriment pen: 
Hom to the raging dea God Bounds decreed, 
Which the proud Waves could ne ec N 
How he at Will commanded Sea and Wing, 
TO make them both ſubſervient to Mankind, 10 


e 


Encounter 0 the ſeven Angels ſent, 


Arm'd with ſeven Plagues, the i impious to torment z 


In pure white Robes all ſeven were dreſs d, 
With | golden Girdles round their Veſt;; 
Thought follow'd, and perceivd 


The Wrerchgs to be plagu d, bad God's Long: ſuff ring 


— 


[griev'd; 
And as each Plague was dom its Vial pour d, 
God's Jaſtice Thought ador'd ; 
God's Juſtice, which gives Bound and Birth 
To War, Drought, Peſtilence, and Dearth; 
Which when the Atheiſt God defies, 
Awakehs Vengeance to chaſtife ; 
The ſeventh bright Angel God diſpatch'd to Air, 
To empty all his Vial thera; 
Why on the Air, then bowing low, 
Do you, ſaid Thought, this Plague beſtow > 


The Air, ſaid he, is God's great Magazine, 


Whoſe Tertocs oft the Earth has ſeen; 


God oft makes Thunder, Lightning Storm, Hail er 
Popr on full-meaſur'd Sin, full-meaſur d Woes. 


Sin 


Not 


ng. 
dz 


Ga Aru Perfection my 


Sin mon O08 Jo, Min; , 
For were 850 2 5 7 7 
None could be _ to. al they, 5 
By Vice, and Virtue, 885 would hips "Men"; 
God could ngt be beloy %. lince Love i is free, 
God- man had never lutter'd on the. Tree; 
No. need was of by Jadgment D Ws. . 
Aae wes Haeed 190 8 125 
Providence gives the. C hoicę of 12 or Yu 
To Men who.in Probation Lve below ;_ 1 
All-graciqus God- to Bliſs excites, 14 
Their Wills to Bliſs attraQs, invites; 
* he forbids, h he threatens, hates 
long to fave the Sinner waits, * 
When all God's Mergies they 235 3 
All Mos which Providence ſupp! i,» 
Fternal Bli reject, . __ 
And næyer once, from the broad Wales 
Of courſe. they hardned grow, 
Not to be ſav d, unleſs, whether they will or no 3 


Than hems ves harden, 40d themſelyes muſt 


| ame, 
Who ohfioarcly chuſ infrnal kane. 


* eue bright 7 ** fot adieu 
And as. Thought further flew ; 
1 10 ichael eroſs d the. Way, 1 
heg d: a Miny te $ a4) 3 
ere kene aid a Fiughe! G God poſted you, 
For Guardian to the Jew; PTE 


K k 4 You 
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- You ſaw the Wonders of his Care, 


Which I requeſt you to declare; IT 26T 


The ſacred Story, Michael ſaid, peruſe, | 
"Twill Truth adorable” infuſe, 
With pleaſurable Heed, 
. The Life of Joſeph Wl; 
God's providential Conduct there — 
When he a ſingle Soul, or a whole Nation Keers. 
Learn at God's Will, 
How Streams of Good guſh out of m 
How Infant Moſes left to float, 
| In a weak ruſhy Boat, Ares 
By Pharaoh's Daugheer! fav'd. ; Airange” Wonders 
wrought, 
And out of Bondage his ths Nation brought ; 
From thence learn how God o'er Mankind preſides, 
When he the private or the publick guides; 
Praiſe God, and in your Proy's” 
invoke his' KT As Care. | 


Thought next in the Expanſe more Light to ger, 
In the mid Heav'n the Angel met, 
With the eternal Goſpel in his Hand, 
To publiſh to each choſen Land, 
Ah me, ſaid Thought, I fear, 
Few will your Meſſage hear; 
Many, the Angel aid, but not attend, 
In vain on them my Wings I ſpend: 
Look down, and ſee how all, 
In Vice immers'd, who hear the heavy nly Call 7 


Devoted 


Ti 


An 


The 
He 
To | 


The 


Devoted to their Luſts, repel 


That Truth, whicls Heav'n ſecures and fees Gi 


Gals i ihr o Prion the 


OM; 


1113. Provideneh 1 them Powerto chuſe, | 


And only not beſtows what they refule ; 
C290 'The Providence Divine 
. Bids me that Langddefine.; - 
-116" Providentoia by Nature kind, 
Its Ie is with ſoft Comgaſſion join'd, 
. | God fees that diſtant Land, 
Would all his Calls withltand; 


And graciouſly with-holds the Terms of Prate; 


Leſt their Refuſal ſhould their Woes encreaſe; 
The Goſpel to that Land I muſt declare, 


4 ſces he ſhall have Vot'ries there; 


* 
10 


His providential Eye 


* 


Guides me each Point I ff; 
'Th' angelick Hoſt, who all God's Conduit ſees, 


* his all· wiſe, benign Decrees. ; 


Thought next to Abram's Boſom flew; ' 
Where Lax rum, at firſt Sight, it knew; 
And Abram thus beſpake, 


You Friend of God, for God's dear ſake. 
Shew me the Gulph, that's fix d between 


The upper Hades, and the ſub-tertene ; 
He yielding, Thought obtain'd a Viſto clear, 
To lower Hades, 'from the' upper Sphere; 


"There Droes for one wat' ry Drop ſtill cry d, 85 


Tet deny d. 


1 


Tou, 


— — —— — — — 9 
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You, ſaid Thought, when to Pain confin'd, 
Hada Regard for. thoſe. you left behindd ig 
. From Diſtributions, which unequal ſeem, 
Of temp'ral Things, which. Worldlings moſt eſteem, 
Say, Is great. God unjuſt, when he heſtows 
Wealth on the Wicked, and loads Saints with Woes ? 
Moſt Juſt, ſaid Diss, Men who date diſpute 
God's — when in Life, in pu con- 
1:7 - 10:46 Stool il2ivy e fate 
I, when in Life) you know, feed ty Day 
Deliciouſly, wore Garments! rich. and gay; 
NM Slaves ſearchid all Eugaddi s Vines 
Too chuſe the richeſt Wines 
I gratify'd each Senſe to th atinot-Heights, i 
Wall d in Gold, putuey'd for all Delights; 
The World my Preſence! honour'd and admir'd, 
O Ihad all my Luſt deſir dl. 


Jet all could no er me happy,make, - - - + 


O.'tis a damnable Miſtake.!- ;' - | 
To think on Earth true Bliſs to gain, 
Where mor found all that glitter d vain, = 


Like me, the Wicked live i in Fear, 
At Judgment to appear; 
Te Incertainty of vital Breath, 
The Certanty of Death; ws 
Sharp Pains, acute Bek 252 11 
When Wealth gives neither Cure, nor Eaſe 
The Cries to Heav'n of Indigents oppreſs d, 
Horrors of Conſcience, which corrode the Breaſt ; it 


Vexation 


k 


N 


— 
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Vexation which on Wealth attends, 
— and wiſe F rendes ©2291 * 
: Q carnal Sweets HH | 
| Theidilappoiming Cheats 5 | 
—— at Death's Call; 
All wicked Mortals more or-le{ginfel;.- | |: ! 1 
That like thg-troubled. Sea they feel na Reſt: 

They here their Hell forctaſt; iand ohe can ſay; . /; 
That Sinners live ont happy Day; 
Such Terrors to the Deep the Warldlings fink, _ 

When cler they:think; 

Or PI they think not; greater Risks they run. 
Their Reptobatiun is in Life hegun 

Pride hardned me che Need to paſt h.,. 

Dog: were move metoiſul than: ! 


No (© 
— * 


Fool, as J was, I thought my Eaſe and Health, . 
Honour, Proſperity, Command, and Wealth, 
The Bleffings of kind Heav'n, that Heav'n had choſe 
Me for a Favourite, and ſecut᷑ d hom Woes ; 

ep 0 beret; prune tl 
Heav'n only for my Trial them deſign d; 
My Portion, while I livd; I mifemploy'd, | 
And what I ſhould have merely us d enιꝓjpÜVmud; 
What were my Idols once, me now forſake,, ' ) 
They no cool Drop give in this burning Lake. | 
The Fool who to himſelf, from plenteous = 


Promis'd long Life, and ner to 9 3 
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Into a tieighb'ring Furnace flung, - 
Begging, like me, one Drop to cool his Tongue; 
Though Fool in Life, true Wiſdom learnt in Hell, 
And the like mournful Truth can * 
My r would ſpare no Time to look 
Into the ſacred Book: 
Ah! had 1 caſt on that conſid'rate Eyes, 
One Line of Solomon had made me wiſe; 
Wealth fuel'd Sin, and had it been withheld, - . - - 


4 In theſe fierce Flames I nefer had yell'd; - | 


I, to my ſad Experience, feel too late, 


The Woes of what the World-ſtiles happy State; 


View Lazarus in Bliſs, and me in Flame, 
And if you can, God's Jnſtice blame: 
On Earth Men live, on purpoſe to be try d, 


Death beſt God's 1 Allotments will decide, | 


-'\Thought next to W. 

When in the World you liv'd diſtreſs d; 

With painful Sores, and want of Bread. 

And wanting Place to lay your Head: 
Expos'd to Cold, to Nakedneſs, to all 

That Men could miſerable:call z _. . + 

Did you, for your afflicting Lot, 

On God's ſtrict Juſtice caſt a Blot? 


© no, Ad he I fill God's Juſtice.cleard. -..... 
e e eee ds. r 


F had no Meir at God's Throne to plead, 7 
God ſaw twas . beſt for me to live in Need: 


* i, i 
dh A Heav'n 


For 


Goll's Arivibures ek * 


A Heavn erected Mind, 
Good Conſcience, and a Will reſign d; 
MWoes which enervate Sin, beg 1 
And raiſe a Calm within? 
Death which would free me in Mott 11 98 
From Poſſibility of Crime, 
T' be lively Senſe 
Of Jeſus Love immenſe, 
Aſſurance of God's Promiſes fulfill dd, 
On which glad Hope of Heav'n the faithful build 0 
One Glance of God's paternal, tender Eye, 
One ſhorr Foretaſte of _—_ on high,. 
Create unutterable Joys, . 
Which worldly Woe a thouſand times o Yex-poile; ; 
No Saint below Men ſnould unhappy ſtile, 
Were his Wants great, and his Condition vile; 
His Wants, which God for Medicine ſends, 
For which one Tuiſe r * infinite 8 


T e tet 957 Lazarus 18 Hades ed, 
The Region of the happy Dead, 
Saw Infants numberleſs, who, . | 
From willful Sin, ſeem d to die immature ; 
Yet fipe for Heav'n; lodg d ſafe above, 
From Ill, which might deflour their Love; 
Thought i in the outward Court of Hades bleſs d,. 
Saw num'rons Souls, cloth'd in a dusky Veſt. 
Theſe are, ſaid Lax arm, of the Gentile Race, p 
Trophies of univerſal Grace; 


They 


£32 Gad Ane ar Penfections, 


They ne er beheld the Exangelick Light, 
Array d in Vehicles leſs bright, 


504 ; 


I gueſs d, ſaid m theſe rather might be 
16 7 hd found 


Among che Stars, where W orlds, Men fay,abound ; 
Denizon'd in a Star good Days to ſee, 

Where 1 e Was, chan not to be. 

. 3 
Laz'rus to 1 thed leading Thought, A 
At for Inſtruction the kind Sage beſought: 
* Know, | Socrates reply'd, 9 

1 or Uebe God a Martyr dy d; 

I knew great Gad chy native Light, . 
And Conſcience told:me what was right; 
God's Goodneſt in his Providence I rcad. 
Which daily heap'd freſh Blefings ori my Head 4 
It was that Goodneis which my Love enflam'd, 
And to be Good, libe God, I chiefly aim d; 

Right Reaſon taught me in Diſtreſs, 
In Pray r to make to God Address 
God's Gcodneſs taught me to expect 

A future Bliſs with Hope erects 
My Soul with unſerere left my Clay; ' A? 
And as I rov'd to find the happy Way, 

A Angel W me to the Judgment Sat, 


And ptoſtrate at God's Feet, 


Tr me * Virtue of the promis d Seed, - 


With humble Confidence to pied. 


No Gentiles: to this Region ever came, 
But Pardon gain d by that, and by no other Name, 


N 


Thought 


by; 


et 


By ſome good Angel catechis'd ; 


We, (aid the Sage; are judg'd by Law innate, 


A lighter Yoke for us, than Abrams Seed; 


Whoſaw twould be miſus'd, had he indulg d us more 5 
Phe more enlighened Souls mote happy are, 


. | | 
Thought the good Thief recall'd, who er 
The gfeat Salvation Jeſus wrought, 

Or as he breath'd his laſt | 
Or as to Paradiſe he paſs'd,: 1 7? 


Eer he readh'd/Blifs; all Iæving Truth compriy. 


And God fot unwill'd Failings will abate: 
On eaſy Terms God with us Gentiles deals, 
Exacts no Faith of that he neter reveals 
The Guamiles damm d, who little knew, 
Are leſs tormented than the ; 
God, hen himſeif to Ifrael he reveal d. 
Our Reprobation never ſealid3 .,.// 

We hymn God's Goodneſs, ho dooreei 


We Checks of "Conſcience oft: were wont to fel, 
Enlightnings and Inflammatives: of Zeal, i 
Which all here happy can atteſt, 
We felt in Life the Numen in our Nteaſt : 
We for our. Light kind Providence adore, 


We have of Bliſs a juſt, though leſſer Share, 
And cke Philanthropy Divine, 
More in our Bliſs than theirs, we judge __ 3 
Sinee we the Crace that we — 
By Superefſtuenee uncovenanted gain; 
The Cock good Souls thay: ben. 
Bequeath d to A culape lor Sacriſic e,; 


— 
- 
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To reſt its Wings and gain a freet Sight 3 
Thought ſtopt upon the Mount where Satan drew 


Tas meant their God of Health to ridicule; 


| Unable the _ WINS of Poiſon to o ex- rule. 


'T hought next. on various Mountains ſtoop'd its 
[ Flight, 


Bleſs'd Jeſus, all this lower World to view ; 
But that preſtigious was, could only ſhew 
Falſe and evanid Joys below ; 
On Piſgah next Thought made a Stand, 
Where Moſes. once ſurvey'd the promis d Land; 
That bounded Proſpect it ſoon left behind, 
And Gabriel met by God deſign' d; 
For evangelick Guardian to protect, 
All Souls elect; 


Gabriel well knowing Thought to Hymn elne. 


His Flight to follow Thought enjoin'd ; 
He led it to the Mount, which ſtands 
On Mountain-tops, conſpicuous to all Lands, 
To which all Nations flow, 
Who would their Saviour know; 


Church Militant there ſtands, the Angel at the Gate, 


Of all who came, enquires the State; 
Romano Entrance there eſſay d, 


Wond' ring a Catholick ſhould be delay d; 


His Faith the Angel bad him to repeat, 
Ek er he approach d Eccleſia s Seat, 
The Faith Nicene he ſpake exact, | 
But when to that the Tridentine he tack'd ; 


LAY 


This 


" Gude Aral an Beling 19 Y 


This arne Goſpel is, the Angel cry d. 110 
Nos: taught by. your celeſtial 1 ho 5 
Then fearing to be longer ſtop d, 2 l 
Faith Catholick he kept; the Papal drop d. 
Sæctario next "would force the Gate, a 


And 1 claim d A Fee Fate; 1 | 


He no CONE coul OL "= 
Which nov d 0 Angel Entrance to ſul] . 22 
tte kit Enthuſiaſts rule 3 88 
| Would next intrude; ” 
They fond of their own Dreams, God's Word 3 4 
Fain, would ſeize, Heay/n by ghoſtly. Pride; 
Where none but th? Humble Entrance 05 d, 
And the proud Dotards all Church-laws diſdain d 
Britanmia s faithful Sons, who next appear d, 
Were to Ecclefia-moſt endear cd; 
She wellcom' d them, they th antient Toh retain Ms 
As firſt traduc'd, with Novelties unſtain d., 


Thought there bleſs'd Jeſus.call'd to Mind, 
Who, when to build his Church he had deſign d, 
Promis d, when e'er Hell ſhould his Church aſſail, 
No Force againſt it ſhould prevail. 
Thought flying then the Mountain round, 
Saw Providence its Foes confound;;. --, | 
Slander, Schiſm, Hereſy, and Torture dire, 
Tyrants who doom the Saints to lingring Fixe; 


Vol. II M ci 0G; 
oY 


All worldly Vanities which Souls beguile; 
The atheiſtick Fools who God deny, 

The Philoſophick who his Works decry: 
Vice by Impunity audacious grown, | 
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Of Hell th' unweary d Malice, Force, and Wile, 


All impious Luſts, which Jeſu's Laws diſown ; 
The mountain Storm, with Fury on all Sides, 


Which yet amidſt them all unhurt abides; 
Catholick Faith no mortal Wound endur d, 
By gracious watchful Providence ſecur d; 


By Providence, which guides the univerſal Sphere, 


In all its Promiſes ſincere. 


Thought entring, dazzled was by Light divine, 


Saw the eternal Sun Oer all the Mountain ſhine ; 


All, ſaid the Angel, are God's Lovers there, 
Shelter d in God's paternal Care; 


There Guardians all encamp about their Beds, 


Numb' ring the Hairs each Lover ſheds 3 
Mark well their ſupereffluent Aid, | 
When Tortures them invade ; ; 
God's Providence they in all Lights, 
Contemplate, Contemplation Hymn excites ; 
They are God's Jewels, his peculiar Care, 
All in the Book of Life recorded are; 


All dire Events, concenter in their Good ; 


All ſhare the Graces on his Body ſhed; 
In all their Troubles they depend 
On Jeſus their Almighty Friend; 


The Tempter, they, like Jeſus, have withſtood, 


They all are Members of God-man their Head, 


Who 


2 992882 


T 


Hi 


ho 
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Who ſtill to ſweeten what may bitter ſeem, - 
Gives them of Heay'n a beatifick Gleam ; _ 
Death, King of Terrors, who the bad affrights; 
Sweetly the Saints to endleſs Bliſs invites; 
Diſarm d of Sting, he lays their Limbs aſleep, 
While their Souls fly, up the ſupernal Deep; 
I )!he co eternal Dove 
| Broods on their Hearts celeſtial Love ; 
| From him in all their Woes, 
.- 4. - Strong Conſolation flows 
hey are God $ Sons, and with God-man Co-heirs, 
ae And ſtile God theirs ; 
Poſſeling God entire, 
They have all, that hey can deſire, 


Thought, e'cr one Minute out was 8 BY 
| Reach'd next the Angel in the Sun 
Mounting with Speed extream, 
Of Miles ten Millions to the ſolar Beam ; _ 
His fiery Force it beg'd he would reſtrain, 
That it might there un-ſcorch'd remain; 
As once God's Envoy Furnace-flame ore-rul'd, 
And to a Heat refreſhing cool'd. 
Thought there its Eye-lids rais da 
On Heav'n ſuperior gaz d; 
From thence o'er the celeſtial Vaſt, 
Eyes unobſtructed caſt; 
Thought, ſaw of San and Earth the diſtant Sar 
To temper Cold and Heat ;. 


LI: The 
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The Sans diurnal eonſtant Way, 
To diff*rence Night and Day; bx. 
cf Mob o its annual Circle, as it glides, 
„ The Seaſons it divides; | 
Next of the ls the Motion, Infläence, Sire, | 'Th 
To ſerve*ih Abſence of the ſolar Ligit h 
Now, though the Sun a thouſand fold excels, 


The Spot, by Meaſure, where Man dwells; 'Th 
*Fis but à Point to Heavn, and at ſo wide You 
4 'A Diſtance, H Heav'h eval _— be deſcry'd ; 
„OO du BLE 290902 (Fight, 
Ka i Angel dee bid Thought take higher Till 
3 | "To gain 1 cranes Sight, But 
E 221 iI kT 
| Full forty 1 1 es, of 3 its diurnal Way, Fro 
s 4 8045 moves in phe ſe: as Sages Hy 2 Doy 
Thought, who on Twitter Wits akk Mount on Of 
hy ls 
And in ore eile, "the $this whole Gita fly'; WI 
"TT o gain Proſpect vlear, 
Flew to . Intelligthce, who tends the upper U 
Thought was ſurpriz With Wonder, to behold Whi 
Tue Orb fuperior ton 
1187 the celeſtial Canopy was flung Tho 
Ober All the Vaſt 85 Wo on nothing hung ; And 
A 1 Globe, Who Vith that Orb compares, Whe 
Win find it ſcarce Proportion bears, Whe 


+ 2: Oft the one indtedth Part 
Of one ſole Kto, could it cleave by Art; 
Stars there innumerable brightly ſhin d, Whe 
And next the Realm of Godhead unconfin d. The 


The 
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The head ny Round 
- 1.  Seem'dvoid'of Bound; 
oi hought in each Stat ſupposd_. 
A World enclos d. 
Th een ſaw Thought with greedy reer 
Attempting into Stars to Pry,” 411 397 20 
Forbad it farther to inttude 


Their Number, Motions, Splendout,. Magnitude! 
You * ld he, contemplate and nne 1 
But farther not aſpir ev: 
The Glocies of this upper World, _ 
Till the great Day, will never be unfurl'd ; / 
But Saints who beatifick Viſtoti' gain, | 85 
Will fee all Wonders plain; 
Erom the firſt Sphere, which all the Globe contains, 
Down to the leaſt of all the ſandy Grains; 
Of Beings the juſt Number God com putes) 
And Effluences'ſates; 
God's Providitiat Juſtice, Mercy, Might, 
Omniſcienee, Wiſdom, and Love Infinite, 
Such Subjects will for Hymn pteſentg 
Which to Etoraity can neck be chene. Loud 
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Thought ſaw an Fry in iii heavinivatd Flight, 
And following him, he brought it to the Height; 
Where Sion ſtands, the heav'nly Salam ſtib d. 
Where with bleſs d Souls, unclog d, and undefil'd, 

"IS Angels adore the glorious Trine, 

In Song Divine; 

Where fits great God, the Judge, and next his Throne 
The Mediator, Vengeance to atone ; 


Thought 


* 


140 God's Attributes or:Perfedtions: 


Thought there Ideas wanted to relate, 
Or but conceive that happy State; 


Bleſs d Paul to the ſame Height aroſe, 


W hat he there ſaw and heard, unable to diſcloſe. 


The Angel ſaw with Glory Thought oppreſs d, 


Not yet ſublim'd to live among the Bleſs d; 
Yet-to promote its great Deſign, 

Ag Of hymning Providence Divine; 

a Taught how the Angels, who in Heay'n abide, ._ . 

Have providential Wiſdom for their Guide, 


God to each Angel his due Poſt aſſigns, 
Each in his proper Order ſhines ; 

4 in their Turns to hymn great God Triune, 
Their Harps and Voices tune; 
All are by God entirely ſway'd, 

All yield to Saints kind miniſterial Aid; 

Warn them in Dangers, holy Thoughts inſtill, 
Support the Saints, protect from III; 


Invig'rate Martyrs, round Saints Beds encamp, |: 6 


Retrieve their Spirits fom a ghoſtly Damp; 

The Fury of Hell Powers oppoſe, 
Infernal Wiles diſcloſe ; 
The Angel of Repentance down is ſent, 
When Souls firſt offer to repent ; 

And when a Sinner's broken Heart begins 

I ?o0o drop one Tear for his paſt Sins; 

He Notice gives to the celeſtial Choirs, 
For Hymn and Joy to tune their Lyres; 

In ev'ry Need, 

The Angels fly to Saints with Speed; 


Tend 
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Tend them in Sickneſſes, and when they die, 
To Glory with their Charge, to guard him, Si 


Thought then with its full Freight defien'd; | 
Swift to re-enter Mind: 

But as it reach d the Air ſerene, 

It ſtop'd awhile, Remarks to glean ; 

Thought ſaw from Earth the Vapours riſe; - + 
And, thickning into Clouds, beſpread the Skies; 
How lighter Air the heavier Cloud ſuſtains, 

And Clouds ſuſpended big with Rains; 
Air thin'd for breathing, and fit Medium made, | 
Through which Heav'n's Influence might be convey d: 
Thought ſaw of Womb, Rain, Grave, God keops 
[the * 


Shutting and opening, as his Will decrees ; 
Of oppoſite Events ſtrong Torrents ſtem d, 4 
Tyrants debas d by thoſe, whom they contemn'd 3 2 
Lice, Locuſts, Frogs, for Plagues by God employ 4, 
Perſepolis and Babylon deſtroy d: Wh 4 
A Nation rais'd to ſcourge a wicked Crown,  _ ö 
And by the Weight of their own Guilt, ſink down ; 
The hated, headleſs, ſcatter'd Jeuiſb Race, 

Reſery'd for future Dawns of Grace: 

Proud Pharoah's Hoſt in Waves devour d, 
Great Armies by a Handful overpower d; 
Navies inſulting o'er the watry Valt, - 

Wreck'd by a ſubitaneous Blaſt ; 
Detected Murders, when with Art ſuppreſs” d, 
Deliv'rance when deſpairingly diſtreſs d: 
The ſtrange Defeats of Counſels worldly wiſe, 
* Wonders which from Means unlikely riſe ; ; 


Means 
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Means which Gad deigns to uſe, but has no ned 
Which he at Will can change or ſuperſede; 
Or Miracles produce, by mighty Force, 

Mp ranſcending Nature's Courſe. 


Thought ſaw the Birch, Youth, Manhood, and the 
| Grave 
Of. PONG wont fois Subje&s to enſlave ; ; 
A King reſtor'd by Swords, which him withſtood, 
And reek'd with his own Royal Father's Blood; 
A Church, when impiouſly defac'd, refram'd, 
And, Phenix-like, its Aſhes re-enflam'd ; 
Martyrs triumphing on the Rack and Wheel, 
Tormentors ſav'd by what the Martyrs feel; 
Saints ſnatch d from future Ills they might endure, 
Virgins impriſon'd in the Stews, kept pure; 
How thoughtleſs Things God to Jalt- Ends dire&s, 
Each acts like Reaſon, though it neter reflects; 
Obdurate Souls abandq d, and conſign d 
To curſed Satan, Hater of Mankind ; 
How God of wicked Plots controuls th* Events, 
Turn 'd Contradictions to their black Intents ; 
How Providence the World ſuperintends, 
Confounds the Wicked, and the Good defends ; 
How to the Saints paternal Love may ſeem 
Eclips'd awhile, like to the Solar Beam; 
But in ſhort time the Light 
Recheers their Sight; 
Ho God of Sin foreknows, 
Its Origin, and all its Ebbs and Flows, 
Co- oporates with Wills, yet keeps them free, 
Governs unviolene d Contingeney; 
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By his Omniſcience ev'ry Choice N ee? 0 

Yet no Neceſſity decreessk 
How Prophets clearly could prenote 

Events remote, 

Which ſhould from Poſſibles to Futures riſe; 
e Secret to all, but to th” Omniſcient's Eyes; 
e How boundleſs Wiſdom caſual Things combines, 
To work what he deſigns. 


. 2 * 


Thought ſaw wiſe God had nothing made in vain, - 
Though ſeeming uſeleſs to Man's ſhallow Brain; 
That Providence has Ends no Men can reach, 
Which the Events can only teach ; 
. Till they appear, their Judgments Saints ſuſpend, 
And cenſure not, what they not comprehend ; 
That the great God the vileſt T hings may mind, 
His Beams ne er ſully'd were, where e er they ſhin'd ; 
That Providence Abſtruſities involves, | | 
Which no Saint, though enlightned, ever ſolves; - 1 
By what Saints know, they confident define, ; | 
That all moſt worthy are, of Providence Divine; 
Should not God's Ways ſome Myſteries imply, 
They would be leſs becoming Deity. 
Whether God hears the Pray'rs of Saints or not, 
Imbitters, leſſens, or ſubſtracts their Lot; 
Sends Sickneſs, Health, or Pains, 
God unreproachable remains ; 
All Souls, who the Events obſerve, confeſs, - 
*Tis beſt, in what God wills, to acquieſce. 
God ſets a Day when all Mankind ſhall meet f 
Before his Judgment-Seat ; f 
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Shall his juſt, wile, benign Diſpoſals hear, 
All providential M yſeries to clear. | 


Thought ſtop'd awhile, and hy man Frame ſurvey 'd, 
20 th all jy Wa play 6s... 
e, 0 » Ine Drain, art 
The 9 > * of "HA Babs Bea n 
"I ach Part, whoſe Wonders to explain, 
Hocophy has try'd in vain, 
Ang nothing coyld at laſt acquire, 
But the rare Archite re to admire; © 
Thought ſaw that beauteous Frame was but the Shell, 
| Wherein God will'd a Soul ſhould dwell; 
ö A Godike, "Heavy n- born, and immortal Mind, 
| Of a Propenſion unconfin d; 
| Which ſhould while living Stranger hete, 
Languiſh to native Heav'n, its Flight to rear, 
ow: ſaw how Man has greatelt Shars 
me providential Care; : 
| Yet he no Thanks to his Creator pays, 
| He only his Creator diſpbeys ; 
He and the Beaſts ſeem Natures to commute, 
They act like Reaſon, and he like the Brute. 
| Soon as Man ſin d, Philanthropy decreed 
His Reſtoration by the promis'd Seed ; 
Sin which ſhould fink him to the dark Ab ſs, 
Thought ſaw God made th* Occaſion of Tis Bliſs ; 
God, who gave God, that Man ſhould d live, 
With God all Bleſſings deigns to give ; © 
God given, Man to Godhead reconcil'd ; ___” 
| God for his lake rules with an Empire mild; 


And 
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And from the Date, which rhe\fir Projaile beg, 


Down to the udgment, all God's Cares. fl 

Moſt worthy & the glorious Trine, „ 

In kis Philanthropy combinq 1 

God Filial, Providence propitious made, El: : 
And in eternal Hymns ſhouldbe < repaid. a ; 6 „ [ 
4 


Thought, o er it back to Mind would "IT a f 
Hover d with Pleaſure in the Sky 3 J 
eee eg all Nature's Courſe, 
Harmonious kept by grayitating Force 4; 
And to my Will when it return'd, my Thought, 
My Force centripetal connat'ral raught, 
That to my Centre God, my Powers ſhould: „ 
And on his Love my Lite my Vigour ſpend ; 
Thought then ſoon up to Meditation roſe, 
And Hymns on God grew zealous to compoſe.; 
But Mind ſoon found my Hymns too low, 
Where providential Love, Souls darkly, know); ; 
Sublim'd to bliſsful Viſion, when 1 die, 
Tu with the Seraphs vie: 
Or if there any Order is above, 
Tranſcending Seraphims in Hymn and Love; 
Sweet Emulations may epflame the bleſs d, 
While helliſh Envy they deteſt, 
I'll emulate their Strains, ſhquld they exceed, 
Good God accepts the Will for Deed ; 
To nobler Heights than I, fince they are rais'd, 


Pit joy that God more worthily is prais d. 
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RT ORNTEDLL'O. 
Ong, ſilent at the Cloſet Door attend, 

Of my ſweet temper'd, venerable Friend; 
You'll him the ſacred Volume reading find, 
Submiſſively to ſearch his Maker's Mind; 
The Gloſſes of bold Criticks to expoſe, 

And the full Force of the bleſs'd Tongue diſcloſe; 
Or by his Pray'rs hard Places to unfold, 

Or to extract from Mud rabbinick Gold: 
Or he the rich Chaldean Treaſure drains, 

Or Wealth of Zabian, and the Syrian Plains; 


Or he digs deep in the Arabian Mine, 


For Ore, which he expends on Writ Divine; 
Or he from Latian, and the Gracian Shores, 
Himſelf with ſacred Erudition ſtores ; 

Or he is on his Paſt'ral Care intent, 


Io guide his Sheep, and Strayings to. prevent; 


Or he, conſulted, gives Reſponſes clear, 

Which move the Church his Wiſdom to revere; 
Or if his Mind he for awhile unbends, 

He Minutes in his youthful Study ſpends ; 
Some philoſophick Treatiſe to peruſe, 

Or on Depths Mathematical to mule ; 


Or to range o'er the modern Tongues, to view 


What they improve, or ſteal, or boaſt of new. 
Stay, Song, till leiſure Moments you deſcry, 
Then bow to his judicious candid Eye. 
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